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IN the old parish of Epworth, in Lincolnshire, England, lived the earnest, eccentric, 
and scholarly father, and the gifted, wise, and consecrated mother, of the illustrious 
John and Charles Wesley. 

The story of Samuel Wesley's ministry at Epworth, extending over a period of 
thirty-nine years — from 1696 to 1735 — is alive with interest. The people whom 'he 
served were, for the most part, poor, ignorant, coarse, and cruel. Those were days of 
political strife, when missiles and firebrands were used as arguments. The godly rector, 
unflinching in his devotion to conviction, paid the price of his fidelity. 

In poverty most oppressive; in conflicts most bitter; in labors most abundant, did 
the old rectory of Epworth hold and train the remarkable family from which were 
to come forth two of the most widely-known and most successful workers in the Church 
of God — the one a preacher and bishop, the other a writer of sacred hymns. By sermon 
and song, they two went forth to make known to the world the exceeding glory and 
the saving power of the Lord Jesus; to defend by Scripture the gi'eat doctrines of 
redemption, and by persuasive song to win the hearts of men from sin to righteousness, 
from self to Christ. 

However grand the work c^nd its results, we must not forget that the beginnings 
and the most valuable preparations were at Epworth, where Samuel Wesley stumed and 

£ rayed and served, and where Susannah Wesley trained her children, counseled her 
usbaud, instructed their parishioners, and walked with God. Before Oxford was 
Epworth. Before Bristol and City Road Chapel was Epworth. 

The poetic fire burned in Samuel Wesley. It reached white heat in the soul of his 
son Charles, **who was a poet by nature and habit," and of whose productions a 
distinguished critic says: '^ There are no hymns in the world of such Vspontaneous de- 
votion;' none so loftily spiritual; none so unmistakably genuine and intensely earnest, 
as the best-known and largely-used of Wesley's." ♦ . 

John Wesley was also a writer of hymns, a lover of poetry,, and a firm believer in the 
service of song as a means of grace for saints, and of awakening for sinners. He urged 
all the people to sing. He gave wise directions concerning the spirit and manner of 
singing, and his followers in all parts of the world have been famous for the ardor and 
power with which they have sung the praises of the Lord. 

All this carries us back to Epworth, where, in addition to the songs of the rectory at 
family worship, we hear from tne church the songs of the People as the faithful rector 
taught them to sihg. The biogprapher of *^ The Mother of the Wesleys " says: *^ Samuel 
Wesley regarded psalmody as *the most elevated part of public worship.' Notwith- 
standing his love for * anthems and cathedral music,' he was willing to forego his own 
preferences for the sake of his uneducated flock, and allowed ^ the novel way of parochi- 
al singing.' . . . Discarding the lazy and inharmonious drawlings of a choir of ignorant 
and self-important rustics, he resolutely set himself to teach the congregation and 
children the divine art of sacred song. His efforts were so successful that he declares 
* they did sing well after it had cost a pretty deal to teach them.' " 

Th.u3 from the Epworth church and parsonage rang out strains of music that have 
attracted the attention of the world; filled chapel, cathedral, and tented grove with 
melody; lifted the cry of penitence and the shout of triumph to the heavens; filled 

• The Bev. Frederic M. Bird, in " BibUotheca Sacra." 1^64. 
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PREFACE. 

the months of children with prai8e, the hearts of believen with joy, the chamher of 
death with the peeans of victory. 

' The Committee appointed in pursuance of the action of the General Conference to 
prepare this book, has done well in calling it Thb Epwobth Htmnal. Besides a 
certain euphony in the title, there come with it reverent and grateful thoughts conceiv- 
ing the cnaracter and services of the most excellent father of the Wesleys, and that 
modem Monica, whose strength and loveliness, whose piety and scholarship, are so 
manifest in the sons whom generations honor. There come also with the title — Thk 
Epworth HTMKAi^memories of family prayer and family songs, of neighbors gathered 
by the devout Busannah on Sunday afternoons for special services of prayer, praise, and 
admonition, and of the meetings in Epworth church for the training of all the people, 
old and young, to sing the songs of the sanctuary. 

The Committee, to which the work of compiling The Epwobth Htmkal was 
assigned, is as follows: Rev. J. H. Vincent, Rev. J. 8. Chad wick, Jambs M'Geb, 
John E. Searles, Jr., A. 8. Newman, John J. Matthias. 

The editorial work of this book has been performed by Mr. John E. Searles, Jb., 
by appointment of the Committee. 

The greatest care has been taken by the Committee to meet the demands of the 
diverse constituency at whose request the book has been prepared, and to serve the 
variety of purposes involved in the terms of the appointment. Here are hymns of the 
ages that can never grow old or drop out of use. Here are more recent hymns which 
have already become standards, and which are to be hymns for the ages. Here are 
songs full of strength and sweetness, favorites of the devout, and attractive also to 
youth and childhood. Here are ** popular songs" which hold much truth rhyth- 
mically told. The severest criticisms might point out slight defects in them which, 
although sufficient to exclude them from the classic lists, do not justify their omission 
in a book *' for the people." Here are new songs — experiments of poetry and muhic — 
which the Committee has approved, but which must be tested by the leaders and the led 
in the service of song. 

The Epworth Hticnal is designed for use < in the family, the social meeting, and 
the Sunday-school. Its selections will tend to promote congregational singing m the 
sanctuary, by making youth and adults familiar with the words and music which 
already are, or certainly ought to be, rendered at the public service. 

The Committee urges upon all pastors the importance of commending The Epworth 
Hyknal to the homes of our people. Back of the public activity of the Church we 
find the family. No religious training can become a substitute for home influence and 
instruction. In this day there is especial need of renewed endeavor in this direction. 
Shall The Epworth Htmnal be a delightful reminder of the old Epworth rectory in 
Lincolnshire ? and by the power of music open the doors of neglectful homes to the 
sweet ministries of reUgioiL? 

Sweet home of Epworth, where reverent scholarship presided; where parents 
sovemed and children obeyed ; where the Holy Scriptures were continually quoted and 
nabitually followed; where songs rose from gratefiil hearts to the listening heavens; 
where the voice of prayer was scarcely ever silent ; where neighbors were collected for 
worship and coimsel; where each child was brought into sacred conference with its 
mother concerning the soul, the law of God, the grace of Christ, and the home in 
heaven t 

May our homes be full of law and liberty, of grace and gladness ; and from them 
may there come into Sunday-school, social meeting, and public service those who are 
well prepared to study the word of Qad diligently, pray reverently, sing heartily, listen 
attentively, and live oonsiBtently I 

K J. H. YiNCEHT. 
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OPENING SERVICB FOR THE StrXDAT-SCHOOL. 

Leader, Graoe be to you, and peace from God 
our Father and from the Lord Jesus Christ. 

School. Blessed be God, even the Father of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies 
and tlie God of all comfort. 

L. Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his 
name: worship the Lord in the beauty or holiness. 

S. Unto thee, God, do we give tiiauks, 
unto thee do we give thanks : for that thy name 
is n«ar thy wondroua works declare. 

L. It is a good thing to give thanks unto the 
Lord, and to sing praises uoto thy name, Most 
High. 

8. To show forth thy loving kindness in the 
morning, and thy faithfulness every night 

JL Sing praise to the Lord, which dwelleth 
in Zion ; declare among the people his doings. 

8, Lord, open thou my hps ; and my mouth 
Bball show forth thy praise. 

L. Blessed are they that dwell in thy house ; 
they will be still praising thee. 

S. Praiae waiteth for tiiee, God, in Zion: 
and rmto thee shall the vow be performed. 

L. come, let us sing unto the Lord ; let us 
make a joyful noise to the Rock of our Salvation. 

S. Let us come before his presence witli 
thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise unto him 
with psalms. 

Singiijj. A hymn of praise. See Index, p. 226. 

Prater. 

owsrsG bervicb. 

Leader, Let the word of Christ dwell in you 
richly in all wisdom. 

Bchool. We ought to give the more earnest 
heed to the things which we have heard, lest 
at any time we should let them slip. 

L The Lord bless thee, and keep thee : 

S. The Lord make his face shine upon thee, 
tnd bo gracious unto thee: 

L Tlie Lord lift up his countenance upon 
tiiee, and give thee peace. 

& Amen. 

Singing. Gloria Patri, Na 1; or a dosing 
I^ymn. See Indez^ p. 226. 



oPENnra service for the PRATRR-MSEmre. 

Leader, I was glad when they said unto me, 
Let us go into tlie house of the Lord. 

Congregation. We will go into his tabernacle; 
we will worship at his footstool. 

L. Enter into his gates with thanksgiving and 
into his courts with praise. 

C. It is good to sing praises unto our God: 
for it is pleasant, and praise is comely. 

Singing, A hymn of praise. See Index, p. 226. 

L. They that wait upon the Lord shall renew 
their strength ; they shall mount up with wings 
as eagles ; 

G. They shall run, and not be weary; they 
shall walk, and not faint. 

L. Blessed are they which do hunger and 
thirst ader righteousness: for they shall be filled. 

C. I am the living bread which came down 
from heaven: if any man eat of this bread he 
shall live forever. 

Singing. Break Thou the Bread of Life. No. 90. 

L. If any man sin, we have an advocate with 
the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous. 

C. Wherefore he is able to save them to the 
uttermost, that come unto God by him, 

L. If any man will do his will, he shall know 
of the doctrine. 

C. And ye shall know the truth, and the truth 
shall make you free. 

L. Continue in prayer, -and watch in the 
same with thanksgiving. 

C. Now we know that Qod heareth not sin- 
ners ; but if any man be a worshiper of God, 
and doeth his will, him he heareth. 

L Draw nigh to Grod, and he will draw nigh 
to you. 

C. Verily, verily, I say unto you, whatsoever 
ye shall ask the Father in my name, he will 
give it you. 

L. Seeing then that we have a great high- 
priest, that is passed into the heavens, Jesus the 
Son of God, 

C, Let us therefore come boldly unto the 
throne of graoe, that we ma^ obtain mercy, 
and find grace to help in time of need. 

Pbatsb. 
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YBSFER SEBVICE. 

Loader. Behold now the day draweth toward 
SToning. 

Omqrtqoiiion, Behold the day groweth to an 
end. 

L, Tlie day goeth away. 

C For the shadows of evening are stretched 
out. 

Sing: '* Softly now the ligtit of day.'* 

No. 18, flTBt YeTBB. 

■ 

Leader. And thoa shalt make an altar to burn 
incense upon: . . . when Aaron lighteth the 
lamps at even, he shall bum incense upon it 

GfmffregaHon. Let my prayer be set forth be- 
fore ihee as incense, and the lifting up of my 
hands as tha evening sacrifice. 

Prateil 
> L. And it came to pass at the time of the 
offering of the evening sacrifice, that Elijah the 
prophet came near, and prayed. . . . Then' the fire 
of the Lord fell, and consumed the burnt sacrifice. 

C, Evening, and morning, and noon will I pray 
and cry aloud, and he shall hear my voice. 

Stng : ** Again as evening's shadow falls.** 

Mo. 17, three verses. 

Leader, From tlie rising of the sun unto the 
going down of the same the Lord's name is to 
be praised. 

Oongregaium. Praise waiteth for thoe, God, 
in Zion : and unto thee shall the vow t)e per- 
formed. 

L. Sing praises to Ood, sing praises. For God 
is the king of all the earih ; sing ye praises with 
understanding. 

C. To him that made great lights : the sun to 
rule by day ; the moon and stars to rule by night. 

L It is a good thing to give thanks unto the 
Lord, and to sing praises unto thy nume, Mo>t 
Higli. 

C. O God, thou God of my salvation, my 
tongue shall sing aloud of ihy righteousness. 

L To show forth thy loving-kindness in the 
morning, and thy faithfulness every night 

C. And to stand every morning to thank and 
to praise the Lord, and likewise at even. 

L, Behold, bless ye the Lord all ye servants 
of the Lordf which by night stand in the house 
of the Lord. 



C. I will bless the Lord at all tines : his pndia 
shall continually be in my mouth. 

81ng : ** Glory to thee, my God, tills nlgbt.** 

No. 19, three vereei. 

Leader, taste and see that the Lord is good: 

Chngregatiou, Blessed is the roan that trusteth 
in him. 

X. Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by 
night 

C. Whoso puttedi his trust in the Lord shall 
be safe. 

L Nor for the arrow that flieth by day. 

C, He b a shield for them that put their tnisfe 
in him. 

X. Nor for the pestilence that walketh in dark- 
ness. 

C. He that trusteth In the Lord, mercy sliall 
compass liim about 

L Nor for the destruction that wasteth at 
noonday. 

C, The name of the Lord ia a strong tower; 
the righteous runneth into it, and is safe. 

X. Lord of hosts, blessed is the man that 
trusteth in thee. 

0. Let thy mercy, Lord, be upon us, accordp 
ing as we hope in thee. 

8iug : *' When all thy mercies, O my God.** 

No. 42, three veraes. 

Leader. Tliou makes t the outgoings of the 
morning and evening to rejoice. 

Congregation. The Lord will command his 
loving-kindness in the day-time, and in the night 
his song shall be with me. 

L, At midnight Paul amd Silas prayed and 
sang praises unto God. 

" G, God, my Maker, who giveth songs fn the 
night 

X. If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover 
me; eveu the night shall be light about me. 

C. It shall come to pass that at evening time 
it shall bo light 

X. Tea, the darkness hideih not from thee, but 
the night sliineth as the day: tho darkness and 
the light are both alike to thee. 

C, I will llK>th lay me down and sleep, for thou. 
Lord, makest me to dwell in safety. 

Sing : ** Bun of ihy soul, thoa Saviour dear.** 

No. 23, verses 1, 2, 8, and 8. 
Leader. And when he had sent the rotltitudes 
away, he went up into a mountain apart to praj« 



RESPONSIVE SERVICES. 



ConffregaiioTk And when even was now come, 
hia disciples went down unto the sea, and entered 
into a ship, and went over the sea toward Ca- 
pernaum. 

L. And in the fourth watch of the night Jesus 
went unto them, walking on the sea. 

C. Aud when the disciples saw him walking 
on the sea they were troubled, saying. It is a 
spirit ; and they cried out for fear. 

L, But straightway Jesus spake unto them, 
saying, Be of g^od cheer; it is I, be not afraid. 

C. And when they were come into the ship 
the wind oeased. 

Slug: ** If on a quiet sea^** 

No. 201, yerses 1, 2, 4. 

Leader. Our days on the earth are as a shad- 
ow, and there is none abiding. 

OongregaHon, So teach us to number our days 
that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

L. For here we have no continuing city, but 
we seek one to come. 

C. A building of God, a house not made with 
luinds, eternal in the heavens. 

JL There shall be no night there. 

C, And there shall be no more death, neither 
Borrow nor crying, neither shall there be any 
more pain. 

L. Therefore, my beloved brethren, bo ye 
steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the 
work of the Lord. 

C. Thanks be to God, who giveth us the vic- 
tory through our Lord Jesus Christ 

8ing : " Savlour» again to tby dear Name we ralse.*^ 

No.89. 

THE SABBATH. 

Leader, Remember the Sabbath-day to keep 
ft holy. 

School This is tlie day which the Lord bath 
made ; we will rejoice and be glad in it. 

L. Ye sliall keep ray Sabbaths, and reverence 
my saiiclujiry: I am the Lord. 

S. Six days may work be done ; but in the 
seventh is the Sabbatli of rest, holy to the Lord. 

L, If thou turn away thy foot from the Sab- 
bath, from doing thy pleasure on my holy day : 
and Ciill the Sabbath a delight, the holy of the 
Lord, honorable ; and shalt honor him, not do- 



ing thine own ways, nor finding thine own 
pleasure, nor speaking thine own words; then 
shalt thou delight thyself in the Lord. 

8. We will go into his tabernacle ; we will 
worship at his footstool. 

L. Exalt ye the Lord our God, and worship at 
his footstool ; for he is holy. 

S, Thy way, God, is in the sanctuary: 
who is so great a God as our God ? 

THE WORD OF GOD. 

leader. Come hither, and hear the word of 
the Lord your God. 

School Open thou mii|e eyes, that I may be- 
hold wondrous things out of tiiy law. 

L. Be ye mindful always of his covenant; 
the word which he commanded to a thousand 
generations. 

S. The statutes of the Lord are right, re- 
joicing the heart: the commandment of the 
Lord is pure, enlightening tlio eyes. 

L. Blessed are they that hear the word of 
God and keep it. 

S, I will hear what God the Lord will speak ; 
for he will speak peace unto his people and to 
his saints. 

L. Search the Scriptures; for in them ye 
think ye have eternal life : and they are they 
which testify of me. 

S. All Scripture is giveu by inspiration of 
God, and is profitable lor doctrine, for reproof, 
for correction, for instruction in righteousness. 

L. These are written that ye might believe 
that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of God: and 
that believing ye might have life through his 
name. 

5. The grass withereth, the flower fadeth; 
but the word of God shall stand forever. 

THE LORVS PRATER. 

Otm Father who art in heaven, hallowed be 
thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will bo 
done in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread ; and forgive us our tres- 
passes, as we forgive them that trespass against 
us. And lead us not into temptation; but 
deliver us from evil ; for thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, forev^f. Amau 
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TEE BEATITUSBS. 

Blbssed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are thej that mourn: for thej shall 
be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek : for thej shall inherit 
the earth. 

Blessed are thej which do hunger and thirst 
after righteousness : for they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful : for ihey shall obtain 
mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall 
see Gk)d. 

Blessed are the peace-makers: for tbey shall 
be called the children of GkxL 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for 
righteousnesa* sake: for theirs is the kingdom 
of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, 
and persecute you, and shall say all manner of 
evil against you falsely, for my saka 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad : for great is 
your reward in heaven : for so persecuted they 
the prophets which were before you. 

THE TEH COMXAHDMEHTS. 

And Qod spake all these words, saying, 

L Thou ahalt have no other gods before ^me. 

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 
Image, or any likeness of any thing that is in 
heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, 
or that is in the water under the earth : thou 
shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve 
them: fori the Lord thy God am a jealous Grod, 
visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the 
cliildren unto the third and fourth generation of 
them that hate me; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, and keep my 
commandments. 

III. Thou shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 

IV. Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it 
holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and do all thy 
work : but the seventh day is the Sabbath, of 
the Lord thy Qod: in it thou shalt not do any 



work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy 
man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cat- 
tle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates : 
for in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, 
the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the 
seventh day: wherefore the Lord blessed the 
Sabbath-day, and hallowed it 

V. Honor thy fatlier and thy mother: that 
thy days may be long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. 

VI. Thou shalt not kill. 

VIL Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

VIII. Thou shalt not steal 

IX. Thou shall not bear false witness againat 
thy neighbor. 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, 
thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's wife, nor 
his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor hn 
ox, nor his ass, nor any thing that is thy neigh- 
bor's. 

BAPTISMAL COVEHAST. 

I RENOUNCE the devil and all his works, the 
vain pomp and glory of the world, with all covet- 
ous desires of thd same, and the carnal desires 
of the flesh, so that I will not follow nor be led 
by them. 

The Apostles^ Creed. 

I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesua 
Christ his only Son our Lord; who was con- 
ceived by the Holy Ghost, bom of the Virgin 
Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate; was cruci- 
fied, dead, and buried; the third day he rose 
from the dead ; he ascended into heaven, and 
sitteth on the right hand of God the Father 
Almighty; fh>m thence he shall come to judge 
the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the Holy Cath- 
olic Church,* the communion of saints; the 
forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the 
body, and the life everlasting. Amen, 

Having been baptized in this faith, I will 
obediently keep Qod's holy will and command- 
ments, and walk in the same all the days of my 
life, God being my helper. 

• By the Holy GathoUo Gburali is meant the Ghnrali 
of God In genend. 
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Him serve with mirth, hie praise forth tell, Come ye he - fore him, and re - joice. 
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1 Invitation to vforship. Psalm 100. 
2 Know that the Lord is God indeed. 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 

And for his sheep he doth us take. 

fi O enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto : 

Praise. laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 



P^ 



4 For why? the Lord our God is good. 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 

And shall from age to age endure. 

DOXOLOGY. I- M. 

Praise God. from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him. all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Bp.Thomaa'Kmo 
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( Olorr be to the Father, end to the 

) As it was in the beglnninc, is now, and ev-er 




Bon, And to the 
shiiU be, World without 



^ 



• 



^^m 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



AZMON. C. M. 




" ¥h^ l f P f f^ 




H j j I H 



t 



¥ 



m 



t 




The glo- ries of mf Qod and Klnc, 

rg . t* J — J — ^ 



*^ 



3: 



:^=a 



The tri - mnphs of 



-#Mf<"- 



e 



J 




1^ I ^ 



T 



t9- 



7^ ^ 
his grmoe! 

^9- 



i 




2 Exultant praise to (he Redeemer. 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spread through all the earth abroad. 

The honors of thy name. 

8 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears. 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

TTis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 



4 He breaks the power of canceled sin. 
He sets the prisoner free ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 

5 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb. 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

GharlM Weeiay . 



^ PETERBORO'. C. M. 



m 



-^- 



I 



Balph Haxsiboh. 



g g ! I iJ I 



1. Come, let ua Join our cheerful songs With angels round the throne; 



m^^ ' f fif^ 



^ 



Tf^ : f \ \ 

' ' I'M 



I 




^^ 




Ten thousand thousand 



P>^ 



^ 



t 



im 



are their tongues, But 



all their Joys are 



H^ 



r 

3 Worshiping the Lamib, 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died." they cry. 
"To be exalted thus!" 

" Worthy the Lamb ! " our hearts reply. 



I 



? 



F 



3r 



iz: 



-»- 



T 



ooe« 



I 



" For he was slain for us. 



8 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give. 

Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne. 

And to adore the Lamb. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
WAKE THE SONG. 



HUBVBT P. liAor. 




1. Piraiaa th« Rock of our tal - va - tlon, Praisothe might - j Ood a - bdTe ; 




^^^^^^^^ 



Come be • fore 




i^ 



j- 



i 



3^ 



his sa - cred pres - enco With a grate - ftil song of lof e. 



E 



£: 



-»-:— 



s 




Chobob. 







*=^ 



^^^ 



1 - - i tj 

Hal - le - In • Jah ! Hal - le - In - Jah ! He 



Ks 



t^/ 



St 



±t 






Jah 



1 



S^ 



1^ 



ia Ood, and he a - loaej 



hi 




^ 







OtryH^ lara, by Bii^ a if«ia. 



4 T'Aa iJocfc 0/ fiWuflrfion. 

1 Praise the Rock of our salvation, 
Praise the mighty God above; 

Come before his sacred presence 
With a grateful song of love. 
Cho.— Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

He is God, and he alone ; 
Wake the song of adoration, 
Come with joy before his throne. 

2 Jesus' blood so freely offered, 
Jesus' blood avails for sin ; 

• Jesus at the door of mercy. 
Waits to let the wanderer in. 



Cho.— Hallelujah I Hallelujah I 

He is God, and he alone ; 
Wake the song of adoration. 
Come with joy before his throne. 

8 Praise the Rock of our salvation ; 
Catch from yonder radiant clime. 
Strains by everlasting ages, 
Echoed back in tones sublime. 
Cho.— Hallelujah ! Hallelujah? 

He is God, and he alone; 
Wake the song of adoration, 
Come with joy before his throne 

Stasy J. Oroeby. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
DUKE STREET. L. M. 



JoBVHAmir. 





1. Prom all that dwell be * low^ the skies. Let the Cre - a - tor's praise a - rise ; 




m 



^ 



u^ w ^ 



I J J irJ^ 



tU^Y^^i y^^'f:^^^ 



^=t 



^=^ 



m 



Let the Re • deem - er*s name be sung, 



?i^ i i f ^ 



Through every land, by every tongue. 




Q General invitation to praise Ood. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

8 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ; 
In song^ of praise divinely sing ; 

LUTHER S. M. 



The g^at salvation. loud proclaim. 
And shout for joy the Saviour's name. 

4 In every land begin the song ; 
To every land the strains belong : 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise. 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 

ZSaao Watts. 



Tbomas Habttnos. 




yddjig :Jij^ ^4=^ 




LA- wake, and sing. 



the song Of Mo • sea and the Lamb ; Wake, ev - ery 



f t ifg hA ?^ 









Q Song of Jfoaes and the Lamb. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he interceaes above 

For those whose sins he bore. 

8 Sing on your heavenly way. 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 



1^^ 
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Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, the eternal King. 

4 Then shall each raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim ; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 

WUMsaa Hamirond, alt. 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
COME AND WORSHIP. 



Mbs. Josira F. Kmafp. 








L An - |«1 Tole • e. braath-lng »r • n, Soiifs of prais. to Ood on hi(h, 







-^ 



X 







» a » -^—^ • # • '■ * 



Thro* the gates ot light and glo • ry, 



^^^ 

"^-^^7=^^ 



^ 



t=t 



^^ 



»: 






Call na now from yon - der akf* 



* 



* 



t 



^ 



Crobub. 



ffiV-rrj f t J^^^Fii^ 



i 



j^ 






Oome and wor - shipi Oome and wor • ship, Wor - ship Ohrlst our Lord and King ; 

ti fi r- r - - - - •- -i - -^ «- - «: 




t 



r ^^W^^jifa 



Heard 




Oome and wor - ship, Oome and wor • ship, Wor • ship Ohrlst oar Lord and King. 



idr 



m 







^^^^^^ 



Oopyrlfflit, laMpVy JoMpk 

7 CVi// to vforship. 
2 O'er the lovely realm of nature. 
By her sparkling fountains clear. 
Thro* the forest and the valley, 
Still the earnest call we hear. 

Come and worship, etc. 

8 When the morning in its beauty 
Wakes the earth from sleep profound. 
In the music of the song bird 
We can hear the grateful sound, 

Come and worship, etc. 

IS 



4 In the whisper of the twilight. 
When the zephyrs murmur low. 
In the siehing of the leaflet, 
We can hear where'er we go. 

Come and worship, etc. 

5 Come and worship our Creator, 
Him whose mercy we adore ; 
Come and worship our Redeemer, 
Sing and praise him evermore ; 

Come and worship, etc. 

VMiny J. Orostv* 




SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
ITALIAN HYMN. 6, 4. 



PiUQB GrAXonrt 




j ,»j,'j i i.ij i j,Ny=i ^ 



Father all-glo - li- ona, O'er all tIo - to -xi • ooa, Oomoi and reign OTer na, Andent of daya I 




3 Invoeation of the TVinUy, 

2 Coroe. thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword. 

Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and thy people bfess. 
And give thy word success : 
Spirit of hohness. 

On us descend ! 

8 Comp, holy Comforter, 

Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hour : 

HENDON. 7. 



Thou who almighty art. 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart. 
Spirit of power 1 

4 To thee, great One and Three, 
Eternal praises be. 

Hence evermore : 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore ! 

Charlea Weeiay. 
Abraham Hkkri CiESAB Malax. 





h^M i \ i i \ f,i ii\ Uxj ^l\L^ 



-tf 



^ 



-*- 



i 



anit dia - daia ; Shall we aeek thee, Lord, In vain ? Shall we aeek thee. Lord, in vala? 



'ST. 



I 



g-^f i? i^jg : 



t 



b: 



T~n — r 



-i9- 






^ »- 



t 



sc 



Q Blestings implored, 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich ^ce. 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

8 In thine own appointed way, 
Nqw we seek thee, here we stay ; 



^^ 



Zt\^ I I 



Lord, we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from thy word. 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 

WilUam BaouDondL 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
HEAVENLY FATHER WE ADORE THEE. 



E. D. Bbddall. 




-G-rb 




^ip^^^p^^^ 



talM <mr hearts 1^9 pray thee, While our aoags to thaa we raiae, Whan to haaT-en we aa* 




When to heaT- en, when to 




eendy 



We thf praia - aa ne'er shall end, 



' ± ±' t: 




heav - en 



as - oend, We thf praia - ea, we thf prais - as ne'er shall end. 




iite 



T 1 P— IJ-t? 

Wa wHl sing re-deeoo'dnc love, 

'—r—f-^i 



T 




s^ 



L . 1 , i, . I , ' 



fe-^J^ -g ^f r^ 



With the shin- ing host a - boTS. 

. I r LI 



We will sing, yee we will atng re-deem-Ing lore. 

OiflriiM. UH. ky Pk.lUya * But. 



■b'^-t^ 



^ 



^-T- 



r 



I 



X «^ Mfw' aciora/wm. 

2 Gentle Shepherd be thou near us. 
While we journey here below. 

Guide our footsteps with thy mercy, 
Show us ail the way to go. 
Cho. — When to heaven, &c, 

8 Keep, O keep us from all evil, 
May we each from sin be free, 



Guide us safely on our journey. 
Till in heaven thy face we see. 
Cho. — When to heaven, &c. 

4 Then with angels we'll adore thee. 
High our voices then we'll raise. 

With the bloodwashed throng in glory, 
Sing dloud thy glorious praise. 
Cho.— When to heaven, &c. 



1ft 



I. D. 




SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
MALVERN. L. M. 



LowiLL Ifisor. 









1. Jo • miM, where'er thy peo - pie meet, There they be - hold thy mer - Of - seat } 

""^ Li I; dbt 



V — u-n- 




E If f If I 



^^ 



^^ 



±=d: 



^H Ml ^ U 



t^ 



F=f 



1 



Where'er they eeek thee, thou art fonnd, And ev - ery place is hal - lowed ground. 




'^m 



^ 



t 



v=t 



p 



£ 



1 1 The great Bhepherd with hie fioek, 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Dost dwell with those of humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 

8 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 

GRATEFUL PRAISE. 7. 



u 



Here, to our waitlnjg^ hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

WlUlam Oowper. 




^T— r~f 



^^^^^^m 



A- 



3 ^- ^ \ g ^ _^ 



1. Lord, this day thy chll • dren meet, 
T— ^— ^'- f— r» ^ ^' 

7M— r XM. r 



^ ^MIlJ ! 



hr4 



la 



thy coarta with will - ing feet ; 



^" ^-^^=^^ ^5^ 



^^ 



I 




1 3 Cheerful eerviee, 

2 Not alone the day of rest 
With thy worship snail be blest ; 
In our pleasure and our glee. 
Lord, we would remember thee. 

8 Help us unto thee to prayv 
Hallowing our happy day ; 
From thy presence thus to win 
Hearts all pure and free from sin. 



4 All our pleasures here below, 
Saviour, from thy mercy flow. 
Little children thou dost love ; 
Draw our hearts to thee above. 

5 Make, Lord, our childhood shine, 
With all lowly grace, like thine ; 
Then, through all eternity. 

We shall live in heaven with thee. 

W. WalShaai Bow. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



BLESSED HOUR OF PRAYER. 



W. H. DOANS. 





1. TU th« bless - e 






hour of prajrer, wiieii owrhamrts low - 17 bondi And wo gath- or to 




^ 




irHfH^tfS^ 



n " I' b b 

Jo-sai,oTir Sarioor and Friend; If weoometoHlm In fUtfa, His pro-teo-don to share. 



^rt^^^^^^^^^ 




CHOBUB. 



What a balm for the wearjr 



mi^',i\hi\vi \ i^ 



I 

eet to be there! Blessed hour of pray'ryBlMsedbonr of pra7*r; 



mu pf I f }J^^ i^ i ijs i i^'f I f c?# p 



D.B.— What a balm for the wearjr! O how sweet to be there! 



OirrVK UM. hf B%lMr a IUIbi 



1 3 Blessed hour, 

2 *Tis the blessed hour of prayer, when the Saviour draws near, 

With a tender compassion his children to hear ; 

When he tells us we may cast at his feet every care, What a balm, etc. — CHa 

8 Tis the blessed hour of prayer, when the tempted and tried 

To the Saviour who loves them their sorrow confide ; 

With a sympathizing heart he removes every care; What a balm, etc. — Cho. 

4 At the blessed hour of prayer, trusting him we believe 

That the blessing we're needing we'll surely receive, 

In the fullness of this trust we shall lose every care ; What a balm, etc. — Cho. 

Psnnjr J. Croebj. 
SUPPLICATION. T. R. Matthews. 




14b ^^ hearer qf prayer, 
2 Though thou art so holy. 

Heaven's almighty king, 
Thou wilt stoop to listen, 

When thy praise we sing. 

8 Save us, Lord, from sinning, 
Watch us day by day ; 



Help us now to love thee ; 
Take our sins away : 

4 Then, when Jesus calls us 
To our heavenly home. 

We would gladly answer, 
" Saviour, Lord| we come." 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
SICILIAN HYMN. 8,7,4. 



Mo&u» 






1. In thf name, O Lord| as - Mm - bllng» We, thj p«o • pie, now draw near: 






A 1 



— P — 'i 



fer-^ 



1=F 



t=f 



^m 






Teach ne to re - Joice with trem-bling; Speak, and let thy aerr - ante hear: 






W- ^i:*^^5*-J — tzt^tzjTl-.? — 2_J:^ ^j, ,^ 



* 



■«^ 



I 



I 

Hear with meekness, Hear with meekness, Hear thy word with god • Ij lear. 




f==F 



T 



:P 






if^ 



ji 



I — r 



m 



1 ^ Heavenly joy arUicipcUed, 

1 In thy name, O Lord, assembling. 
We, thy people, now draw near : 

Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear : 

Hear with meekness, 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened. 
May we give them. Lord, to thee : 

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we run, nor weary be. 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 



8 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore ; 

Sharing then m rapture greater 
Than they could conceive before: 

Full enjoyment. 
Full and pure, for evermore. 

niomos 
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X Q ^or the fuUness of peae€ and joy, 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 

Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

O refresh us, 
Traveling through-this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

8 So, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away. 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

Walter Bhlrley. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



y 



ZEPHYR. L. M. 



TTlLLTAH B. BRADBUKT. 



^ 




i 



X 



t=^: 



■t-. 



■^r 



'■W 



i 



^=i 



~tr9 




is 



-■g L .g. ' -.g^ 



I 



1. A - gain as •ren - ing's shad - ow falls, W« gath - er in these hallowed walls; 



* ^ i I I M r 



i^S 



uiian 



±=t: 



2z: 



^^ 



t==t 



I I I 



r 



^ 



rHTfi^ ^^ 



t=d: 



I 



: g)_iS 



-gJ J 



■^9- 



t 



£ 



'5'— 



gl 



And Tea - per hymn fend Tes - per prajer fiise mingUng on the ho 



air. 



m 



^f^=* 



» . ^- 



t^v-t^=t- 



-i9- 



-^- 



F^F^f 



1 — r 

\ y JEk^eninsr prayer, 

2 May struggling hearts that seek release 
Here find the rest of God's own peace ; 
AndyStrengthened here by hymn and prayer; 
Lay down the burden and the care. 

3 O God, our light ! to thee we bow ; 
Within all shadows standest thou : 



i 




X 







iSOZfLZZL^ 



Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than lips can sing. 

4 Life's tumult we must meet again, 
We cannot at the shrine remain ; 
But in the Spirit's secret cell 
May hymn and prayer forever dwell. 

Samuel ZiOii||[ftllow. 



GOTTSCHALK. 7. 



Wl 



33^ 



F 



i # T"^ 



— f— • 1- —H 



Louis Morrau GoTTscnALK. Arb by E. P^arkkb. 






S 

w 



1. Soft - ly now the light of day 

H — 1-^ 




Fades np - on ' onr aight 

!^ I 

I L IT rj 



r 



^ti- 



] 



way; 



I 



^ 



^^^ 



i^i= 



l=h^ 



iztzf^ 



tf* 



as 



•«- 



fci 



^ 



1=3 



I 



r^"^^ 



^^ 



* 



Free from care, from la - bor free, 

I 



i^^iid 



ZiOrdi we wonld commnne with thee. 



f 



?= 



t 



T 



P^^ 



r]f' f~] r:rf-^ 



f- 



isi 



T 



^ g Communion wUh God. 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 

Pardon each infirmity, 
Open fault, and secret sin. 



8 Soon from us the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take us. Lord, to dwell with thee. 

Oeorge W. Doane. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
EVENING HYMN. L. M. 



y ^ j .-y— ^ — ^ — ^ ' * — a # ' 9 "--^ — ^ — i-^ 



T&oMAg Tallb. 



^ 






1. Olo - 17 to thee, my Gkod, thi« night, For all th« blessings of the light: 






J 



R^ 



I 






r 



PS 



± 






P 



Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, Be - neath the shad - ow 



^^, ^ 

of thf wings. 



^t 






1 Q Evening hymn, 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

VESPERS. 7a 



*^=ipH| 



il 



Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment -day. 

4 O let my soul on thee repose. 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make. 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

Thomas Ken. 
OxBKAir Etxxiko Hmif. 



^^ 



Pt^^^P^^^^^^^^^S 




Sar - lour, U«t - m whil. I pnif ■ 

' ' - :^ 










Ask - ing thee to watch and keep, 



And to send me qui - et sleep. 



men. 




20 Protection mmffhi, 

2 Jesus, Saviour, wash away. 
All that has been wrong to-day ; 
Help me every day to l^ 
Good and gentle, more like thee. 

8 Let my near and dear ones be, 
Always near and dear to thee ; 
O bring me and all I love 
To thy happy home above. 



4 Now my evening praise I give ; 
Thou didst die that I might live. 
All my blessings come from thee, 
O how good thou art to me I 

5 Thou my best and kindest Friend, 
Thou wilt love me to the end I 

Let me love thee more and more. 
Always better than before. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



EVENTIDE. ID. 



WiLUAH Hxmr Mbira:. 




^ 



fe 



^ 



X 



* 



-tft- 



1. A - bid« with 
-^^ ^ #- 



■f* 



^ 



me! Fast 



X 



la: 



± 



fUls 



the 



• - Ten - 



tide, 



Tae , 



dark- n«u 



I 



:a: 



f=f 



la: 



-tf>- 



F? 



* 



P^ 



i 



m 



1 



i=t 



f 



^*= 



-«»- 



d««p - ens— Z«ord, with me a - 



bide! 



^ 



-^ 



^^- 



When 



I 
oth - er help - ere 



m 



^ 



f 



J 



-tf»- 



-<^ 



T=U 

^ 



-Li 



f= 



-^- 



^m 



I 



I 



bO, and 



^ 



4- 



zz: 



3OT 



com - forts flee, Help of 

^9 1- 



* 



i 



tiie hel^ - less, 



I 
O 



«=g: 



t=t 



a - hide with me! 



T 




BE 



f^ 



t 



tt 



1 — r 



-^- 



■1 — r 



■i9- 



2 1 ul6f dis i0t/A me, 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

O thou, who changest not, abide with me ! 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power? 
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud ancl sunshine. Lord, abide 

with me 1 

# STOCKWELL. 8. 7. 




4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills* have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting ? where, grave, thy 

victory ? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

5 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom and point me to 

the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me I 

Senxy T. Z^te. 

Dasifb Eliot Jomta. 

^_K_>_- 
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# J -i \ 



g 



I 



L All n-nen (ke lutrr i«Ik-«th Bj the toiliig Mrrut'g side, Gonrortable vordi lie ipaketk, Wliile bis hndi vpliold ud guide. 




23 The MasUr with U8. 
2 Grief, nor pain, nor any sorrow 
Rends thy heart, to him unknown, 
He to-day, and he to-morrow, 
Grace sufficient gives his own. 



F 



8 Holy striving^ nerve and strengtheri. 
Long endurance wins the crown. 
When the evening shadows lengthen. 
Thou shalt lay thy burden down. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP, 



HURSLEY. L.' M. 



Frsb ^iim. AsB. BT WnXLix Hdtbt Mobk. 
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1. Son of mj ■only thon Set - lour d9mr, 
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TTI fi J-i-.L -| 
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Ig not ni^ if thon b* n*ar; 
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O maj no Mirth-bom cloud b - ris« 



I, I 

To hide theo from thf aerr - ant's eyaa. 
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3 3 - Abide with me» 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, now sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

5 Abide with me from morn till eve. 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
A^bide with me when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

i If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spurned, to-day, the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
rill, in the ocean of thy love, 
SVe lose ourselves in heaven above. 

John KaUa. 

V SETTING SUN. S, M. 
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24 Chriti praenL 

1 Once more 'tis eventide, and we, 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near ; 
What if thy form we cannot see ? 

We know and feel that thou art here. 

2 O Saviour, Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are sad. 
And some have never loved thee well. 
And some have lost the love they had. 

3 O Saviour Christ, thou too art man ; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide. 

4 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear in this solemn evenine hour. 
And in thy mercy heal us all. 

Uziknown. 
Abb. bt C. BrBKATncLO. 
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1. Sarionr.a-biileTitli os! Tlie kj ij bov far goee: Wevoddob-taio a blessing to By eoMg to thj throaei 
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25 Seeking a hlemng. 

2 We have not reached that land, 

That happy land, as yet. 
Where holy angels round thee stand. 

Whose sun can never set. 



I I 
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8 Our sun is sinking now ; 

Our day is almost o'er ; 
O Sun of Righteousness, do thou 

Shine on us evermore. 

JohnU raalBb 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
GOD BE WITH. YOU. 



W, G. TOMBB. 
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1. Ood b« with yon till W0 meet a - gain; 
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By his coonsela, giiide,nphold jon. 
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with hie sheep se- cure - ly fold yon, Gk>d be with yoa till we meet a • gain. 

»; t-t ♦^^^ - -.-^*-- J I 
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CHOKU8. -^ I 1^ k I k. 



Till we meet, Till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sae' feet ; 

Tillwemeet,till we meet again, till we meet; 
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Till we meet,.... tUl we meet, Ood be with yon till 

Till we meetjtill we meet again. 







E^ 



meet a- gain. 



f — #-# 



Cayyiigtt, k| J. £. KuLa/ 



28 2^ Xord toa^di between ils. 

2 God be with you till ^e meet again, 

'Neath his wings securely hide you ; 

Daily manna still divide you, 
God be with you till we meet again. 

Cho. — Till we meet, etc. 

8 God be with you till we meet again, 
When life's perils thick confound you ; 
Put his arms unfailing round you^ 




p|sa 



God be with you till we meet again. 
Cho. — Till we meet, etc. 

4 God be with you till we meet again, 
Keep love's banner floating o*er you; 
Smite death's threatening wave before you, 

God be with you till we meet again. 

Cho. — Till we meet, etc. 

Ber. J. a. Wanlrln. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



TW^I LIGHT. 

Quartet or Simi-chobus. 



Wm. F. BHXBwnr. 
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1. Daj U dy - lag in the West; Hear'n U touch - Ing earth with rest: 
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Wait and wor - ship wCile the 



^^^^^ 



while the night 



Sets her eren-ing lamps a - light Thro' all the 
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sky. 
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Ho - I7, ho - I7, ho - I7 Lord Ood of Hosts ! Hear'n and earth are 
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foil of thee! Hear'n and earth are prals - ing thee, O Lrord most high! 
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Copjright, 181t, by J. H. VlacmU 

2 7 Evening praite, 

2 Lord of life, beneath the dome 
Of the universe, thy home. 
Gather us who seelc thy face 
To the fold of thy embrace. 
For thou art nigh. 



t 




EVENING PRAYER. 8, 7. 



Holy, holy, holy Lord God of hosts ! 
Heaven and earth are full of thee ! 
Heaven and earth are praising thee, 
O Lord most high ! 

Xaxy A. lAthlrary. 
Gbosob 0. ETEBsm. 
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1. SaT-ionr, breathe an eren-ing bless -ing, E'er re- pose oar spir - its 



seal: 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



EVENING PRA.YER.— CSwiduded. 




B^fc; 



— r 

Sin and want w'« oome oon-feu-lnci Thon oanat mito and ihoa' canst heal. 



!▼• and thou canst heal. 
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2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly ; 

Angel guards from thee surround us, 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee : 

PARTING HYMN. 



Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night overtake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 



£. J. HOPKIKS. 
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a • gain 
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dear name we 
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With 



one ao - 
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cord onr part - ins hymn of 
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onr part - ing hymn of 
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praise; We stand to 
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bless thee ere onr wor - ship 
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SHEEi 
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oease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait thy word of 
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peace. 



A 



tnefi. 



31 
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29 CTow of 5«rtnc«. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With thee began, with thee shall end the day ; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame. 
That in this house have called upon thy name. 

3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night, 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep thy children free. 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life. 
Our balm in sorrow and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease. 
Call u^, O Lord, to thy eternal peace. 

25 John, SUflCtaa. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



ANGEL VOICES. 



ASTHUK B. SCLLIYA*. 
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1. An-gol Toic - es •▼ -er slng-iiig Roand tfiftiu-one of light, An-g«l harpsi for - ev - or iiiig>ing| 
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Restnot day nor night ; Thousands onlf Uto to bloss th«e, And con - feu th«e, Lord of might ! 
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30 Cbw/««5in9 G^od. 

2 Thou, who art beyond the farthest 

Mental eye can scan, 
Can it be that thou regardest 

Songs of sinful man r 
Can we feel that thou art near us 

And wilt hear us? Yea, we can. 



MY SABBATH SONG. 



S*i 






3 Here, Great God, to-day we offer 

Of thine own to thee; 
And for thine acceptance proffer 

All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices. 

In our choicest melody. 

FtanoliFott. 



Wm. B. Br^dbtjrt. 
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1. Stains of mn-sio oft - on greet ma. As 



I Join the ha- S7 throng, Bat there's nothing half so 
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^^ Chorus. 
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pleasant, As the ho - If Sab-hath song. Vo fear of Ul, no fear of wrong, While 
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OifyriiM. UM. ^ Wa. B. InAttry. 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
MY SABBATH SONG. Concluded. 




Spi i MP 



I can ling mj Sabbath song ; My Sabbath ■ong.my Sabbath Mug; I love to ting my Sabbath song. 









W:^? 



X 



3 1 ^^ Aon^ of peace, 

2 *Tis a song of love and mercy. 
Speaking peace to all mankind, 

Telling sinners poor and needy, 
Where the Saviour they may find. 



SABBATH HOME. 



3 While I live, O, may I ever 
Love the holy Sabbath song, 

And when death shall call me homeward, 
Join it with the blood-bought throng. 

SEn. K« A. Xididflr* 



^M 



)=J=d^ 



W. H. DOAKX. 
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1. Sweet Sabbath School! more dear to me Than fair-eet pal - ace dome, My heart e^er tarns with 
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I Chobub. 
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Joy to thee. My own dear Sabbath Home. Sabbath Home! Bleated Home! Sabbath 



"^'i^Jl^ P. 
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letHome! ^ 



Sweet Hom 



Sweet Home ! 



^^^^^^^^^ 



Home ! Blessed Home ! My heart e'er tnma with Joy to thee, My own dear Sabbath Home. 
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Sweet Home! Sweet Home! 



Ccnrr«b^ MTl. by Bi|flo« * Mala. 



2 Here to my willful, wand'ring heart, 

The way oflife is shown; 
Here may I seek the better part, 

And gain a Sabbath home. — Cho. 



3 Here Jesus stands with loving voice. 

Entreating me to come 
And make of him my earnest choice, 

In this dear Sabbath Home. — Cho. 

I>r. O. a. Blaelrsn. 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
MENDEBAS. 7, 6. 




« ( O dar of rest and gladnem, O dar of Joy and light, \ 
(O balm of care andaadnoaai Most boaotifBl, most brigJit:) 



A^:t^J^ 




On thMy the Ugh and lowlj, 




liiUWnjiJi 



Thro' a •gM Joined In ton*, ang<'Ho-ly, ho-lr, ho -If," To tho groat Qod Tri • one. 



3 3 ^^y 9f ^^^ ^^ gladneu, 
2 On thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious. 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 

A triple light was g^ven. 

HEBER. C. M. 



8 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To thee, blest Three in One. 

Chriatopher Wordsworth. 
Orohoe Kixoblbt. 



I 



^ 




I 



^ 



r 



isz=t: 



r:^i=g 



i 



s 



^^ 



1. With joy we hail the aa - cred day, Which Qod has called 



Ninprf firff ^^ 
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his own ; 
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84 Sabbath and sanctitary joys. 

2 Thy chosen temple. Lord, how fair ! 

As here thy servants throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 

And pour the grateful song. 

8 Spirit of grace ! O deign to dwell 

Within thy Church below; 
Make her in holiness excel. 

With pure devotion glow. 



4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 
Let all her sons unite ; 

To spread with holy zeal around 
Her clear and shining light 

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 
Which thou hast called thine own ; 

With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at thy throne. 

Harriet Anhefc 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
SABBATH MORN. 7, 61. 



Sdeimc 



liOWKU. llAflOB. 



^^j-f^##tt^ J / J1 J a f : j^ j^' 



« ( Safe -Irthroorii another we^, Oodhasteon^tiisoii oar way; ? 

^ iLet oanow a bleee-ing aeek, (Omit) > Waiting in hU cowls to -day: 



[-7 ' ^ ^ ^ 





^s 



^^ 



Day of all the week the best, Bmblem of e - ter-nal rest \ 

all the week the best, {Omit.) >£mblemof 




^tftM 



S 5 Safely throuffh another week, 

2 While we pray for pardoning grace. 

Through the dear Redeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciled face. 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free. 
May we rest this day in thee. 

SWAB I A. S. M. 




8 Here we come thy name to praise ; 

May we feel thy presence near : 
May thy glory meet our eyes» 

While we in thy house appear : 
Here afford us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

John Kewtoa. 



Arb. bt W. H. Hatxboal. 
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Day-Spring, rise 

* ^ * 
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up • on oar night. And chase its gloom a - way. 






^ 



r 

86 27ie Sabbat day. 

2 This is the day of rest ; 

Our failing strength renew ; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 

Shed thou thy freshening dew. 

8 This is the day of peace : 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 
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Bid thou the blastff of discord cease. 
The waves of strife be stilL 

4 This is the day of prayer : 
Let earth to heaven draw near : 

Lift up our hearts to seek thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 

John Bleiton. 
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SONGS OF GOD. 
FATHER MOST HOLY. 
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WHlV. 8HKKW1H. 
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1. Fa - ther most ho • ly \ To whom all praiae bo - longs ; Thy ohil- dren low - ly 
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thee would bring their songs. Praises ner - er and - Ing, All 



harmonioos blend- Ing, 



^^-f-^'Tp=f^ 




^m 




T 



^ 




To thy throne as- cend - ing, Swell from heayanly tongues. Lord, wa a-dore thee I 
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And with the Ser - a 



phim Bow • ing be-fore thee, Join in their ho • ly bjrmn. 







Baat. 



37 The TrinUy adored. 

2 Jesus, our Saviour, — 

Name more than all most sweet 1 
Seeking thy favor, 

We worship at thy feet. 
All our sins confessing, 
Thou our hearts possessing, 
May thy gracious blessing 

Here our spirits greet. 
Lord, we adore thee I &c. 

3 Come, Holy Spirit, 
Kindle devotion's fire I 

By thine own merit 
Our every thought inspire. 
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God's own word unsealing, 
Precious truth revealing. 
Thou canst bring the healing 

Sin-sick souls desire. 
Lord, we adore thee I &c. 

4 Thus do we bless thee, 

O thou great One in Three! 

Gladly confess thee 

Our Lord and King to be. 
Hallelujahs swelling, 
Shall thy praise be telling, 
Till, with Jesus dwelling, 

We thy glory see 1 

Lord, we adore thee ! &c. 

wm. V. 



SONGS OF GOD. 
GIVE PRAISE TO GOD. 



Mn. JosEra F. Evavp. 
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m (With -In God's tern -pie now we meet, To praiea his ho - ly name, Gire praise to 
(His wondroos mer-oies we re -peat, His wondrous lore pro - claim, Qire praise to 




CHOBtn. 
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Ood! Giro praise to God 
God! Glre praise to God 
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O sing we BOW onr load ho - san - nas, TUl 
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GIto praise, give praise to God, Glre 
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praise,siTe praise to God, Let er - erf heart, let er - erf tongne Gire praise to God. 




Copjrtglit, 1S71, by Jowph F. Knapf, 

38 Ptaiat far Hedemptian, 

2 The gifts he sends us from his hand, 

Our gratitude invite. 
Give praise to God I give praise to God I 
The peace that now controls the land, 

Bias every heart unite. 
Give praise to God I give praise to God ! 
O sing we now, etc. 



8 But more than any gift beside, 

We prize his holy Son ; 
Give praise to God t give praise to God I 
Who came to eanh, was crucified, 

And our redemption won ! 
Give praise to God I give praise to God I 
O sing we now. etc. 

Josephine VoUttd* 



81 



SONGS OF GOD. 



GOD IS GOOD, 7s. 



T. Fbahk Allem. 
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1. How good thou art to me! O may I er-er be Palthfol and true to thee, ThoaGtod of lore; 
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And ba It •'•rrarwiU TbrplMnir* to flil-lIU, WlioMloT«<baUgnid«in««tiUTarealm«abOT*. 
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CopjHfbt, 1(166, bj PhUUpa ft Hut. 

39 Bow goodis God to me, 

1 How good ^ou art to me I 
Oh may I ever be 
Faithful and true to thee^ 

Thou God of love ; 
And be it e'er my will 
Thy pleasure to fulfill. 
Whose love shall guide me still 

To realms above. 

2 Should trials dark and drear 
Be my allotment here. 

Till all earth's hopes appear 

To fade away; 
Let joy my spirit fill 
To see therein thy will, 
To lead me onward still 

In thy blest way. 

GOD IS LOVE. 



^s^^ ^a 



8 Faithful and true thou art. 
Oh still thy grace impart. 
Till my whole life and heart 

From sin be free; 
Till I shall live thy praise, 
Love thee in all thy ways ; 
Yea, every moment raise 

Some note to thee. 

4 O Christ, receive my prayer I 
I would thine image bear. 
Would still thy guidance share. 

Till life retires ; 
Oh make me thine for aye ; 
Thine while on earth I stay, 
And thine where endless day 

Its joy inspires. 

B. W. Lendls. 
Eholibh. 
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L ill tluBgi benti - fol and lair, lartk aid iky ul Mij air; Bniij fioM aad ikadj grore, Oeiflj ihiiper.'^od iilore .**' 








^0 Praise in nature, 

2 Every tree and flower we pass 
Every tuft of waving grass, 
Every leaf and opening bud. 
Seem to tell us ''God is good." 

8 Little streams that glide along, 
Verdant, mossy banks among, 



Shadowing forth the clouds above. 
Softly murmur, **God is love." 

4 He who dwelleth high in heaven. 
Unto us hath all things given ; 
Let us, as through life we move. 
Ever feel that "God is tove." 
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SONGS OF GOD. 



THE LOVE OF GOD. 

N 



Mm. Jotira F. ExAPp. 
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1. Ziet tlie lore of Ood like the o-e«an maxgen roily Sweeping down firom the great white throne ; 




Lot it break from the heart, let it hurst from the soul, Till the world ihaU be all hie own. 

I9 ' u T.lTu. 




CnoBus. 



O! the love of Qod, of ite wonders we wm ling, Of its Tiotorles o'er and o'er. 




n^ 



Till o«r Ufe-work shall oeaaeandoaraoolsaveatpeace On the bean-ti-ftd gold-en diore. 






41 The hve of God, 

1 Let the love of God like the ocean surges 
roll. 
Sweeping down from the great white 
tnrone. 
Let it break from the heart, let it burst from 
the soul. 
Till the world shall be all his ow^. 
O I the love of God, of its wonders we 
will smft 
Of its victories o'er and o'er. 
Till our life-work shall cease and our 
souls are at peace 
On the beautiful golden shore. 

t n 



2 'Twas the love of God that beheld and 
pitied man. 
When his sentence of death was passed. 
And a promise it gave, that Messiah should 
come. 
And the lost should be found at last. 
O ! the love of God, etc. 

8 'Tis the love. of God that shall conquer 
every foe. 
To its scepter the earth shall bend. 
And the cares of to-day soon shall vanish 
away 
In a morrow that ne'er shall end. 
O I the love of God, ^<c.. 
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42 OraHtude, 

2 O how can words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my ravished heart ? 

But thou canst read it there. 

8 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I il pursue ; 

EVAN. C. M. 



And after death, in distant worlds, 
The pleasing theme renew. 

4 Through all eternity to thee 
A grateful song I'll raise ; 

But p, eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 



William Hkkbt Havkboal. 
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43 The twenty-third JPkalm. 

2 My soul he doth restore again ; 

And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 

E'en for his own name's sake. 

8 Yea, though I walk through death's dark 
Yet will I fear no ill ; [vde, 

For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort stilL 



4 A table thou hast furnished me 
In presence of my foes ; 

My head thou dost with oil anoint. 
And my cup overflows. 

5 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me ; 

And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 
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SONGS OF. GOD. 

PRAISE FOR HIS GREATNESS. 
AUeffro moderato. 






Mbs. Joseph F. Ksatt, 
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1. PralM, for his ez-osl-le&t grsat-ness, Him who rules the earth and •kyj 
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Prals* him with tramp - et and cym -^bal, Olo - ry be to Ood on high. 
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Glo-rf be to Ood on high; Olo-ryyhes-or, praise to thee, Olo-rj be to Gk>d on high. 




^^ 




Gopyrifbt, ino, by JoMpb F. Kasp^ 

4A Praisei to our Kinff, 

2 Gather the nations before Him, 

Let them know his sovereign power ; 
He is the hope of his people, 

He their blessed rock and tower. 
Mighty King, etc. 

8 Praise to the Lord, our Creator, 

He shall reign for evermore ; 
Praise to the Lord our Preserver 

He the faithful will restore. 
Mighty King, etc. 
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4 Under his banner of mercy. 
What have we on earth to fear ? 

He will defend us from danger, 
He our Shepherd still is near. 
Mighty King, etc. 

5 Praise we the Lord our Redeemer, 
Praise his name with heart and voice» 

Tell of his wonderful goodneiss, 

Let the world in him rejoice. 

Mighty King, etc. 



SONGS OF GOD. 
LYONS. 10,11. 
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Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, The promise assures us, "The Lord will provide.*' 
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45 The Lord will provide. 

2 The birds, without bam or store-house, 
are fed; 

From them let us learn to trust for our bread : 

His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be de- 
nied, [vide. " 

So long as 'tis written, " The Lord will pro- 

8 When Satan appears to stop up our path, 
And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith ; 
He cannot take from us, though ofl he has 
tried, [provide." 

The heart-cheering promise, " The Lord will 

4 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain ; 
The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain : 

mCj/EA. 11,12,10. 



But when such suggestions our graces have 

tried, [provide." 

This answers all questions, " The Lord will 

5 No strength b( our own, nor goodness we 

claim ; 
Our trust is all thrown on Jesus's name : 
In this our strong tower for safety we hide ; 
The Lord is our power, ^The Lord will 

provide." 

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view. 
The word of his grace shall comfort us 

through : [side. 

Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our 
We hope to die shouting, " The Lord will 

provide," JcOmXrewtoa. 
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1. Holy, ho • I7, ho - ly, Ziovd Ood Almighty ! Ear-ly In themoming onrsongshalliiBetothse; 
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NIC^GA. Ckmdudtd. 

2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore 

thee. 
Casting down their goldepr crowns around 
the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 
thee, 

Which wert, and art, ;\nd evermore shaltbe. 

• 

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness 

hide thee; 



SONGS OF GOD. 

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 

may not see ; 
Only thou art holy! there is none beside 
thee. 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty ! 

All thy worics shall praise thy name, in 
, earth, and sky, and sea ; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 



\A^ELLESLEY. 8,7. 



Lmis S. ToiTBJvi. 




47 ^^ vfideneu <ff OoiTs mercy, 
2 There is welcome for the sinner. 

And more graces for the good ; 
There is mercy with the Saviour ; 

There is healing in his blood. 

8 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man's mind ; 

HE IS CALLING. 



And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

4 If our love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word ; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 

TredorioJc W. F»b«r. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
IN THE FIELD WITH THEIR FLOCKS. 
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1. In the field with their fiocks a - - bid - 

2. " To rou in the cit - 7 of Da - 

3. And Uie sbep - herds oame to the man - 
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glimmVing an - der the star • light, The sheep lay white aroand,When the light of the Lord etream'd 
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calm - ly o'er that mde cra-dle The Vir - gin moth • er smiled; And the sky, in the star^Ut 
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si • lenoe, Seemed ftili of the an - gel 



bore. An an • gel leaned from the glo - ry And 
men, And the hearts themselrea had neT>erheardA 
lay; " To yon in the cit • y of Da • lid A 
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T -ionr is bom to - day;'* On they sang — and I ween that ner - er The car-ol on earth shall 
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est, On esrth good-will and peace.'' 
est, On earth good-will and peace." 
est, On earth good-will and peaca." 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 
SONG OF THE ANGELS. 
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wild Ja - de - a stretches far Met sil - rer msa- fled plains ; Oe • 
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there ; And an - gels with their spark-ling lyres^Make mn- sic 



lie on the air. 
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c>pn%it,im.brpuiip.« 

2 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply, 

And greet from all their holy heights 

The Day spring from on high: 
O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm; 
And Sharon waves in solemn praise 

Her silent groves of palm. 

3 "Glory to Godl " the lofty strain 
The realm of ether fills ; 

How sweeps the song of solemn joy 

O'er Judah's sacred hills ! 
"Glory to Godl" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring: 
"Peace on the earth ; good will to men, 

From heaven's eternal King." 
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4 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem t 
The Saviour now is born 1 

More bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn; 

And brighter on Moriah's brow, 
Crowned with her temple spires. 

Which first proclaim the new-born light. 
Clothed with its orient fires. 

5 This day shall christian tongues be mute. 
And christian hearts be cold? 

O catch the anthem that from heaven 
0*er J udah's mountains rolled! 

When nightly burst from seraph-harps 
The high and solemn lay, — 

" Glory to God ; on earth be peace ; 
Salvation comes to-day." 

MmimdH. 
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ANTIOCH. C. M. 



Abb. vbom Gbo. F. Havskl. 
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And heaven. 
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sing, And hearen and na • tore eing. 

QQ Joy to the world. 
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2 Toy to the world ! the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains. 

Repeat the sounding joy. 
8 No more let sin and sorrow g^w. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 

CHRISTMAS. CM. 



He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 

And wonders ol his love. 

laaso Watte. 
Gxobor Feedkbick Haxdil. 
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1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night. All seat - ed on the ground, The 
S. ** Fear not,'* aaid he,— for might • y dread Had seised their troubled mind,— ** Qlad 




an-gel of the Lrord came down, And glory shone a-round, And glory shope a-round. 
tidings of great joy I bring. To you and all mankind. To you and all mankind. 



SONGS OF 
CHRISTMAS. Conduded. 
5 1 Good tidings of great Joy, 

8 " To you, in David's town, this day 

Is born, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 

And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing-bands, 

And in a manger laid." 

HERALD ANGELS. 7. a 



CHRIST. 

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God on high. 
Who thus addressed their song : 

6 " All glory be to God on high. 
And to the earth be peace : 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men» 
Begin and never cease.*' 

Ttote andBnidF* 
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53 OodineamaU, 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 

Christ, the evenasting Lord ; 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 

Hail, incarnate Deity ! 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace 1 
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Hail the Sun of righteousness I 
Light and life to all he brings. 
Risen with healing in his wings. 
Light and life to all he brings. 
Risen with healing in his wins^s. 

Charlee Wesley* 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



THIS IS THE TVINTER MORN. 

Up 
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Alt. by L. H. Thomas. 
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Ho- ean-na! Arom all oar hearts we raise, Ho-san-na! Ho-san-na! And make our tires his praise. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



THIS IS THE WINTER MORN.-CbTic/udcd. 



53 ^ Chrisimaa OaroL 

2 Ring, ring, O happy bells ! 
A blessed angel tells 

The story of his humble birth, 
Who came this day to earth. 
||: Have ye no praises for the Lord 
To spread his love, his love abroad? :|| 

Cho. — Hosanna! from all our hearts we pour, 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
And bless him evermore. 

3 The shepherds vigils keep 
And watch by night their sheep : 
Upon the plains of Bethlehem 
What glory comes to them I 

||: Have ye from heaven no glory felt. 
Who all, who all in prayer have knelt? : 

Cho. — Hosanna I in all our hearts is light, 
Hosanna I Hosanna! 
God's worship is delight. 



4 All in the lowly place 
They find the Royal Grace, 
And lo! they fall a worshipping 
Before the new-born King. 

,,. Have ye no worship for tiie Lord. 
To give, to give with one accord? :|[ 

Cho. — Hosanna! in all our hearts we bring; 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
Our lives our offering. 

5 Their grateful hearts are full 
Of things most beautiful ; 

And lo ! the wonder of the Lord 
They straightway spread abroad. 
^|: Have ye no beauty of the Christ 
Whose love,whose love has long sufficed? :|[ 
Cho. — Hosanna! from all our hearts we raise, 
Hosanna ! Hosanna ! 
And carry hence his praise. 

Oagood IS. VaUer. 



AVAKEN, CHRISTIAN CHILDREN. 
BrigKOy. 
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I. Wok- •n^Ohristian ohil- dreii,np,andletai ii&g,With glad hearts and Toices,Of oar new-bomKixig. 
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o4 Welcoming tlie Saviour, 

2 In a manger lowly 
Sleeps the heavenly Child, 

0*er him fondly bendeth 
Mary, mother mild. 

Far above that stable, 
Up in heaven so high. 

One bright star outshineth, 
Watching silently. 

3 Fear not, then, to enter, 
Though we cannot bring 

Gold, or myrrh, or incense, 
Fitting for a King. 
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Gifts he asketh richer. 
Offerings costlier still. 

Yet may Christian children 
Bring them if they will. 

4 Brighter than all jewels 

Shines the modest eye ; 
Best of gifts, he loveth 

Infant purity. 
Haste we, then, to welcome 

With a joyous lay 
Christ, the King of Glory, 

Bom for us to-day. 

8. 0. Hamerton. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
BETHLEHEM, 8, 6. 
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5 5 Christmas. 

2 For Christ is bom of Mary, 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars together 
Proclaim the holy birth ! 

And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace tp men on earth. 

3 How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given ; 

So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of his heaven. 



the years, Are met In thee to - night 
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No ear may hear his coming. 

But in this world of sin. 
Where meek souls will receive him still. 

The dear Christ enters in. 

4 O holy child of Bethlehem ! 

Descend to us, we pray. 
Cast out our sin and enter in. 

Be bom in us to-day. 
We hear the Christmas angels. 

The great glad tidings tell, 
O, come to us, abide with us. 

Our Lord Emmanuel I 

Unknown* 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
COMMUNION. C. M. 
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5 6 6k>d7y 90Frow at ike crou. 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done. 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree ! 

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died. 

For man the creature s sin. 
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4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe : 

Here, Lord, I eive myself away, — 
'Tis all that I can do. 

ZsMo Watte. 
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1. A - las! and did my Sav-lonr bleed? And did my Sorerelen dleT 
CHO. — ^Help me, dear Sav - lour, thee to own, And •▼ - er faith - fol be ; 
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EUCHARIST. L. M. 
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6 7 2^ wondrova cross* 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 

Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to his blood. 

8 See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 

RATHBUN. 8,^. 
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Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

ZaaaoWatta. 
Itbamae Cokkkt. 
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glo - Tft Towering o'er the wrecka of 
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time; 
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AM the light of aa - - ered ato • rr 



Gathera round ita head aob - lime. 
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A I 1 hi, by Permiuion of O. DltMll * Oo. 

Glorying in the Cross, 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy. 

Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo t it glows with peace and joy. 

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 






r^^ 






From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 

Toys that through all time abide. 

Bir John Bowrlag. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE SAVIOUR'S TOMB. 



BiCHAUD ReDHBAD. 




^^^^p-^p^^ 



1. Resting from his work to • day, In the tomb the SsTiovr U17 ; Still he slept; from head to feet 

»re the break of 



2. Z<ate at ot • en there was seen Watching long the Magdalene ; Ear - 17, ere the break of dar. 



p 



I 



Shronded in the wind-ing sheet, Lr'ing in the rook a - lone. Hidden hj the seal- ed stone. - 
Sor-row-ftU she took her way To the ho-ly gar -den glade Where her buried Lord was laid. 



t 



F=t 



Sor-row-fhl she took her 




59 Affections offering. 
8 So with thee, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend: 
Let me hew Thee, Lord a shrine 
In this rocky heart of mine, 
Where in pure embalm^ cell 
None but thou may evgr dwelL 

MORNING RED. 




4 Myrrh and spices will I bring, 

True affection's offering; 

Close the door from sight and sound 

Of the busy world around; 

And in patient watch remain 

Till my Lord appear again! 

Thomas WhytShead. 
Gbrmax Air. 




1. Morning red, Morning red, How the sha-dowsall are fled; Now the Sabbath's dondless 



{^^r^ 
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Tells a - new the wondrous sto - ry, Ohrist Is ris - en from the dead. 




60 ^^ ''^'^ Saviour. 
2 All around, All around, 
Solemn silence reigned profound; 
When, with blaze and sudden thunder, 
Angels burst the tomb asunder. 
And the Saviour was unbound. 

8 Forth he came ! Forth he came 1 
Robed in white, celestial flame I 
Mary, at his empty prison. 
Knew not her Redeemer risen, 
Tin he aiUed her by her name. 
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4 Morning red ! Morning red I 
Christ is risen fix)m the dead ! 
Still he walketh in the garden, 
Speaking words of love and pardon, 
Though the crown is on his nead. 

5 Morning red! Morning red! 
Thou dost light his crowned headl 
Brightest jewel of his glory. 

Ever shines that wondrous story, 
Christ is risen from the dead. 

Boeaiter W. Sayaond. 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 
NOW ALL THE BELLS ARE RINGING. 



Avov. 






1. Al • la - la - Ift! Al - la - In - ia! Al • le - la - ia ! Vow all the balls mra ring - ing, 



ii^ 












te ^dd^y ^ ^ ^^^^ 



I 

To walooma Eaa - tar Day, And wa with J07 ora Bixig - ing Onr car • ol awaat and gay ; 



n^f If i r f f^^ 
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For Ja- ana hath a - ria • an From Joaaph'a rook-y oava, Hathbnrathiathraedaya'piria>on, 
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And trinmphed o'ar tha grara. Al-la-ln-ialAl-la-ln-ialAl-la-ln - • ia! 




Q 1 3u(er carol 

% Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia I 
O hasten we to meet him. 

With our companions dear, 
With love and awe to greet him. 

As he is drawing near; 
Of old his friends were bidden 

To haste to Galilee : 
Still in his Church, all glorious^ 

Our risen Lord will be. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 



8 Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Still, Jesus 1 we adore thee 

With faith which may not fail; 
Still, as we kneel before thee, 

We hear thee say " All hail ! '* 
Thou, who art now descending 

To raise us up to thee. 
An Easter-tide unending 

Grant us in heaven to see. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



EASTER HYMN. 

Allegro moderato, 



r r 5 1 ' ' ' 



Olkii^L. Cabtkr. 
Wlole School ii iiiioi n neMj. 




1^ ^ 
1. RIm! glorious conqvwror, ritv! In-to thf aa* tive ikies JUsmna thy right; And whsrSyia maaf a 
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M tr-„^^ ,^ i nf-^-^^Ty^T^#^ 



JfosfCofo. 



ersMends. ^ (parts.) 



IbM, The clonds are hackward roU'd,Paas thro' those gates of gold, And reign In light ! 









Bkfrain. 
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TTxisoN. 
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X«i • on of Jn- dah— Hail! And let thy name prerall From age to age 



Xford of theroUinc 
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t=tg^ 
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Onw<».> 
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yearsy Olaim forthlne own the epheres^^br thou hast bought with tears thy her - 1 • - tage ! 




OiTfVM. ■«•• ^ nuf* a Hum. 



erete. andrftard. 



01^ OonqtuBTor omef dwOk andihftgrwoe. 

2 Victor o*er death and hell! 
Cherubic legions swell 

The radiant train. 
Praises all heaven inspire; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings of fire — 

Thou Lamb once slain. — Ref. | 
4 4» 



3 Enter Incarnate God ! 
No feet but thine have trod 

The serpent down. 
Blow the full trumpets, blow t 
Wider yon portals throw I 
Saviour, triumphant go. 

And take thy crown. — Rcif« 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
GOD HATH SENT HIS ANGELS. 

Lively, 



ExausK. 



^ . lAvety. y— I w 




1. Gk>d hath seat his an - gels to the earth a • gaixi. Bringing Joy-fiil tid - ings 



^P 






1^3 
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Tbkbles. 



^^P^^P^ 
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to the sons of men. They who flrst at Ohrist - masi thronged the hear'nly way, 






m 



t 



UA. 



M . k 1 I I Chorus. ^^ . 



How b^-slde the tomb -door, sit on Eas- ter Daf. An -gels sing his tri-omph. 



^-^=^^^^^ ^^^mH=^ ^ m 



yfefe^^^E 



I Nil my Slower. 
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as fon sang his birth, "Ohrist the Lord Is ris - en,'' "Peaoe, good-will on earth.** 
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33 -^^ giveth his angda charge. 

2 In the dreadful desert, where the Lord 

was tried, 
There the faithful angels gathered at his 

side. 
And when in tlie garden, grief and pain 

and care. 
Bowed him down with anguish, they were 

with him there. 

Angels, sing. etc. 

8 Yet the Christ they honor, is the same 

Christ still. 
Who, in light and darkness, did his father's 

will. 
And the tomb deserted, shineth like the sky. 
Since he passed out from it, into victory. 
Angels, sing, etc. 





I U I 1 

4 God has still his angels, helping, at his 

word. 
All his faithful children, like their faithful 

Lord; 
Soothing them in sorrow, arming them in 

strife, 
Opening wide the tomb-doors, leading into 

life. 

Angels, sing, etc. 

5 Father, send thine angels unto us, we 

pray; 
Leave us not to wander, all along our way. 
Let them g^ard and guide us, wheresoe er 

we be. 
Till our resurrection brings us home to 

thee. 

Angels, sing, etc. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



ASCENSION. 







ga4i^--^^=#J5^ ^ 



Abthur Sktkock Buluvax. 
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1. Gold- en haxps are sonndlxigi An - gel Toio -es ring. Pearl • 7 galea are o - pened, 
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O- pened for the King. Ohriat the King of glo • rj 
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Is gone np In trhunphy To his home a • bore. 
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All his work is end • ed, 
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Fed.f 



JoT-ral-lT 




m 
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1^1 



Je - ens hath aa - cend- ed ! Grlo • ry to onr King. 




Q4b Our ascended Lord, 
2 He who came to save us, 
He who bled and diec^ 
Now is crowned with glory 

At his Father's side ; 
Never more to suffer; 
Never more to die ; 



Jesus, King of glory, 
Is gone up on high. 
All his work, &c. 
3 Praying for his children 
In that blessed place, 
Calling them to glory, 

61 



Sending them his grace ; 
His bright home preparingi 

Little ones for you ; 
Jesus ever liveth 

Ever loveth too. 

All his work, &c. 

yiNOicla BkUey BaTergaL 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 
CORONATION, C. M. 



Oum Hounn* 




1. All hail the power of Jemu* name! Let angela proetrate ikll ; Bring foxth the royal di . a • dem. 



i ^\f f f f i tftm 
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And dOWB him Lord of all, Bring forth the royal ST - a - dem, And crown hi m Lor d of alL 
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60 Crown Him Lord of alL 

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this earthly oall ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel's might. 
And crown him Lord of alL 

8 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race^ 

Ye ransomed from the fall. 
Hail him who saves you by his g^ce, 

And crown him Lord ot all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 



Go, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of alL 

6 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 

And crown him Lord of alL 

6 O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall ! 
We'll join the everlasting song. 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Bdward Xenoaet, alt. 



MILES' LANE. C. M. (aaooim tuxi.) 



Wu. SaavaaoLB. 
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2. All hail the power of Je - ana' name! Let an -gela proatrate Ihll; Bring forth tha 
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foy • al dl - a - dam, And crown him. crown himi orown him, orown him Lord of alL 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
CROWN HIM ^VITH MANY CROWNS. 



6to. J. XlVvt. 



^ H ^:^.^^Efe ^-j^ ^= ^^^ 




1. Grown kim ii^th tnt • bj orowns, Tli# Z<uab iqi • on his throne; 

, <P ' , J— T-^ * • , (g 
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Hark, how the heaven - Ir an - them drown* All ma - aio but iti 
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em drown* All ma - lio bat its own : 
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Of him who died for thee, 
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And hail him a* thy match-leee King Throofhall • • tor • ni - tjr. 
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66 CVoto7iln(7 (h» SavUmr, 

• 

2 Crown him the Lord of love: 
Behold his hands and side. 

Rich wounds yet visible above. 

In beauty glorified-: 

No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his burning eye 

At mysteries so bright. 

3 Crown him the Lord of peace: 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise : 



"^ - ^-t -r 




His reign shall know no end. 
And round his pierced feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 

4 Crown him the Lord of years^ 

The Potentate of time, 
Creator of the rolling spheres, 

Ineffably sublime. 

All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 

For thou hast died for me; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Throughout eternity. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



AUTUMN. 8, 7. d. 



Bpahuh UMuoDit nox Maxiobio. 




i. Hail, thon onoe detfOsM Je - rw ! Hail, thon (3«l-l-le-an King ! Thou didst raflbr to rel«aa« ns ; 

D. S. By thy merits we find laTor ; 

i 
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Thon didst free salvation brii^. Hadl, thon ag-o-als-ing SaTionr, Bearer of onr sin and shame ! 
Life iseiTentiironchthTname. * 




; 
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67 Our Paschal Iamb. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our sins on thee were laid : 
By almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made. 
All thy people are fon^ven. 

Through the virtue of thy blood; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is. made 'twixt man and God. 

8 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory. 

There forever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 

Seated at thy Father's side : 



ORTONVILLE. C. M. 



7 

There for sinners thou art pleading; 

There thou dost our place prepare : 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honor, power, and blessing* 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ; 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sine our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chant ImmanueKs praise ! 

John Bakewell. 
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1. BSa - Jes • tlo sweetness sits enthroned Up - on the SsTloar's brow ; His 
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head with radiant glories crowned, His lips with grace o'erflow, His lips with grace o'erlow. 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 
ORTONVILLE. Condudod, 



68 Majestic sweelfiesa. 

2 No mortal can with him compare. 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 

That fill the heavenly train. 

8 He saw me plunged in deep distress. 

He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross. 

And carried all my griefl* 



4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have ; 

He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 

5 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofe of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should alll be £ine. 

flMimul 



TELL ME MORE ABOUT JESUSl 



^§^ 



s^}^^^ 



JAMI8 McGBASAHAX. 




1. *Tis known in oarthand heaven too, Tie eweet to me be-oanae tie tme ; The "old, old eto-rj *' Is 




CHOBUBi 



•r'mr now ; TeU me more about Je - ana. ** Tell me more ahont Je - ane ! Tell me more about 







Je • mul** Him would I know who loved me eo; "Tell me more a • bout Je-aoaP 




OBpjrIghl, me, bj JokB Ohuch * Oiw 

Q Q Thai I may know him. 

2 Earth's fairest flowers will droop and die, 
Dark clouds o'erspread yon azure sky: 
Life's dearest joys flit swiftly by: 

Tell me more about Jesus. 
Cho. — ^Tell me more, &c. 

3 When overwhelmed with unbelief. 
When burdened with a blinding grief. 



Come kindly then to my relief; 
Tell me more about Jesus. 
Cho. — Tell me more, &c. 

4e And when the Glory-land I see. 
And take the "place prepared" for me. 
Through endless years my song shall 
Tell me more about Jesus. 
Cho. — TcU me more, &c. 

P.P.BUafc 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



EMMONa a M. 



FUVDKOB "BvmgMOUJBU 








70 ^7^ <^^ Redeemer, 
S O let me even hear thy voice 

In mercy to me speak ; 
• In thee, my Priest, will I rejoice, 

And thy salvation seek. 

8 My Jesus shall be still my theme, 
While in this world I stay ; 



HOLY CROSS. C. M. 

J 1 



I '11 sing my Jesus' lovely name 
When all things else decay. 

4 When I appear in yonder cloud, 
With all thy favored throng, 

Then will I sing more sweet, more loud. 
And Christ shall be my song. 



MsiroBiasom. 
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1. J 9 - SOS, the Tor - j thought of the* 
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With cwMt-neM flUt th» braait; 
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71 Tke iweetui name. 

d No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Jesus' name, 

The Saviour of mankind. 

8 O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek. 
To those who ask, how kind thou art I 

How good to those who seek ! 



4 But what to those who find ? Ah, this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show : 

The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but his loved ones know* 



6 Jesus, our only joy be thou. 
As thou our prize wilt be ; 

In thee be all our glory now. 
And through eternity. 

Bonuurd of GUlrvwuc Tt.hjM, 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
I SING OF HIS MERCY. 



Ber. Sahdxl AxJCis, 
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i. I line ^ ^^ mer-efy Us won-der - ftd 1ot«; My Set- low now pl«ad-Iaf for 
2. A • lono on tho des - ort and &r Irom the fold, Ho sougbt and he fonnd me, O 




«hi - non a - bove ; I sing of hie mer - cy, and all the day long, Ho 
mor - Of on - told ; He broii^iht mo from dark - nooa, he gave mo tho light, And 





<^ -i ^ •■•~r 
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ton . der - ly gnldea me, and flUs mo with song. 
BOW with hla glo - ry my path-way is bright 
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hal - low hia name ; Hia good - noaa each mo - moni my aonl shall pro - claim, 
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slag of roHlemplton, so ftdlandso Iroe; Bo-domptioB my Saviour has pm«hased for mo. 



OfMvrfBkt. IMk. W MfliH a But. I ' U ^ ■ 




OinrriiK iMi.kr ruiifi a Bus. 
72 •* I toifl «ng o/ his meroyr 

8 I sing of his mercy th« mighty to save, • 
Who came to redeem us from death and the 



grave; 
I sing of a pardon that all may receive, 
Who earnestly seek him and truly believe. 



4 I sing of his mercy that never can foil, 
Tho* storms may overtake us and troubles 

assail; 
I sing of his mercy, and still will I sing, 
All glory to Jesus my Saviour and King. 

Vaansr J. CToaku. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
COME, CHRISTIAN CHILDREN. 







1. Oome, Chrl* - tian chil - dreii) eom» 



im* andralM Tog 
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Toor Tolo« with ons ao - cord; 
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Come, ling in Joy 
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of yout Lord. 



t 



i^ 



I 



t 



^m 



^ 



F=5=F=^ 






^ 



^p^ 



£ 



^ 




i r 



Et 



^ 



Sing of the won -dere of hie love, And load • eet 
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him who left 
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bore, And died that you might live. 
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73 Singing of Jesus. 

1 Come, Christian children, come and 

raise 

Your voice with one accord ; 
Come, sing in joyful songs of praise 

The glories of your Lord. 
Sing of the wonders of his love, 

Ajid loudest praises give, 
To him who left his throne above. 

And died that you might live. 
Cho. — Come, Christian children, etc. 

2 Sing of the wonders of his truth, 
And read in every page 

The promise made to earliest youth 
Fulfilled to latest age. 



Sing of the wonders of his power, 
Who with his own right arm 

Upholds and keeps you hour by hour, 
And shields from every harm. 

CHO.^<Iome, Christian children, etc. 

8 Sing of the wonders of his grace, 

Who made and keeps you his, 
And guides you to the appointed place 

At his right hand in bliss. 
Sing of the wonders of his name. 

And Jesus Christ adore ; 
Him for your Lord and God proclaim. 

And praise him evermore. 
Cho. — Come, Christian children, etc 

Docotlgr A.Thnq^ 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE NAME OF OUR SALVATION. 




Jko. Hivbt Cobxsll. 



p ^^^^^ m 



the Name of oor Sal - ra, • tioa Laud and hon - or let ns par ; Whioh, for 








a - tion Wo may aing a • loud to • day. We may sine >^ ' ^^ 



to 






day. 
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r^e Lord our salvation. 
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74 

2 Jesus is the name we treasure ; 

Name beyond what words can tell ; 
Name of gladness, name of pleasure, 

Ear and heart delighting well; 
Name of sweetness, passing measure, 

Saving us from sin and hell. 




3 Therefore we, in love revering, 

Holy Jesus I thee implore 
So to write thy name endearing 

In our hearts forever more, 
That at length in heav*n appearing, 

We with angels may adore. 

Tr. hs John If ■■mi Keole. 



SING OF JESUS, SING FOREVER. 









German Melody. 
1. S^ tf Jcm^nig r»r - er-w, Of tb Imibtebigeiierer.Wlion wkat(roBkimttiieTflr,ThM«heukiiyiowi. 
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75 (Unchanging Love. 

2 With his blood the Lord has bought them; 
When they knew him not, he sought them, 
And from all their wanderings brought them; 
His the praise alone. 

8 Saints in glory, we together 
Know the song that ceases never, 
Song of Songs thou art, O Saviour, 
All that endless day. 

59 ThomaeXeUj. 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE SONG OF THE CHILDREN. 
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1. Ono« was haard the song of ohil • drea By the Bmw • lonr whan on earth ; 
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And bo - san • nas, and ho - ua - nas Loud to Da - yid's Son break forth. 
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70 ChUdre.^* kosannas, 

2 Palms of victory strewn around hinip 
Garments spread beneath his feet, 

Prophet of the Lord they crowned him. 
In fair Salem's crowded street. 

While hosannas, while hosannas. 
From the lips of children greet. 

3 God o'er all, in heaven reigning. 
We this day thy glory sing ; 

Not with palms thy pathway strewing, 

CRUSADERS' HYMN. 



We would loftier tribute bring, 
Glad hosannas, glad hosannas 
To our Prophet, Priest, and King. 

4 0, though humble is our ofTring, 
Lord, accept our grateful lays ! 

These from children once proceeding 
Thou didst deem " perfected praise," 

Now hosannas, now hosannas. 
Saviour, Lord, to thee we raise. 

Magiiah. AaoalOUL 
12th Oeatnrir. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
CRUSADERS' HYMN.— OncZtideA 
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Tkn-lf I'd love Thee, Trn^lf I*d serreTheeiUghtofinj soiil, nif Joy, mf OrowxL J. - mMi. 
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y y Obrt^i our Cbptain. 

2 Fair are the meadows, 

Fairer the woodlands, 
Robed in flowers of blooming spring; 

Jesus is fairer 

Jesus is purer, 
He makes our sorrowing spirits sing. 



3 Beautiful Saviour, 

Lord of the nations. 
Son of God and Son of man ! 

Glory and honor. 

Praise, adoration, 
Now and for evermore be Thine. 



WHEN, HIS SALVATION BRINGING. 



HOZABT, 
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aa He rode a - long 
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73 -fl^Mtfi and voice far «Xm». 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still- 
Though now as King he rdgneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill — 
We^ flock around his banner 

Who sits upon the throne, 
And cry aloud, ''Hosanna 

To David's royal Sonl" 



8 For, should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's pra'se. 
The stonesy our silence shauing. 

Might well ** Hosanna 1" raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words? 
No! while our hearts are tender 

They too shall be the Lord's. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND. 



T. R. Matthewb. 
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1. There's a friend for lit - tie chil - dren, A - 1)ove the bright blue nkj, 
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79 Suffer ihem to come unto me, 

2 There's a rest for little children, 

Above the bright blue sky, 
Who love the blessed Saviour, 

And to the Father cry, — 
A rest from every trouble, 

From sin and danger free; 
There every little pilgrim 

Shall rest eternally. 

8 There's a home for little children, 

Above the bright blue sky. 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joy; 
No home on earth is like it. 

Nor can with it compare. 
For every one is happy, 

Nor can be happier there. 
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4 There are crowns for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky. 

And all who look to Jesus 
Shall wear them by-and-by; 

Yea, crowns of brightest glory 
Which he shall sure bestow, 

On all who loved the Saviour, 
And walked with him below. 

5 There are songs for little childreB| 
Above the bright blue sky, 

And harps of sweetest music 
For their hymn of victory : 

And all above is pleasure. 
And found in Christ alone; 

Lord, grant thy little children. 
To know thee as their own. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
OH, LET US BE GI-AD. 



W^^ 



t 



T. Fkahk ALuor. 




^ 
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aingi Onr hearts we will raise withonr Toio -es in song, And give him the praise, to iriiom 
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prais-es be-long. Be glad, be glad, Oh, let ns be glad in onr 

Be glad, oh, be glad, be glad, oh, be glad, Oh, let ns be glad in onr 
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King, Lift np hap- pfToioes and praise him. Till qpaee with hit praises, his praises shall ring. 

King, in onr King, 







Till spaoe withhis praises shall ringi . 

8 '^^ ^''^ rejoice. 

2 His wonderful name makes our victory sure, 
We share in his fame, which shall ever endure ; 
On earth weVe his word and the gift of his love; 
The joy of the Lord yet awaits us above.-CHO. 

8 We bless his dear name through smiles and through teaxSy 
His love all the same hath encompassed our years; 
Oh who could.be sad when thus held in his care; 
Come, let us be glad, and God*s goodness declare.-CHO. 

▼innieVemon. 
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SONGS op CHRIST. 
SAVIOUR, BLESSED SAVIOUR. 
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All we hope to be, Bod- j, 90vd, and apir-it, All we yield to thee. 
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Olo-nr Hal- le - In - Jah To our Fzieet and Kingy Saviour, bleaaed SaTionr, Listen while we sing. 
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81 

1 Saviour, blessed Saviour 
Listen while we sing, 

Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King ; 

All we have to offer. 
All we hope to be, 

Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to thee. — Ref. 

2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to thee. 

Deep in adoration, 
Bending low the knee; 

MY SHEPHERD. 



Thou for our redemption 
Cam'st on earth to die ; 

Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. — Ref. 

8 Clearer still and clearer 

Dawns the light from heav^, 
In our sadness bringing 

News of sin forgiv'n ; 
Life has lost its shadows. 

Pure the light within; 
Thou hast shed thy radiance 

On a world of sin. — Ref. 



JOHM Baftibt Cramkb. 
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QO 1. Thoaart myahepherd, Oar-ing in er-erj need. Thy lit-tle lamb to feed, Tmstins thee atiU 
^ ^^ 2. Or if my way lie Where death overhanging nigh, My sool wonld terri-fy With eoaden ohill, 



SONGS* OF CHRIST. 




MY SHEPHERD.— Gmdiidei 
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In the green pastnres low,WhoreliTlnff waters flor^.Safe br tUy side I so 
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In the greenpastnres low, where liTing waters flor'iSafe by tUy side I go.Fear- Ing no IIL 
Tet 1 am not a-fraid; While eoftly on mj head Thf ten-der hand is laid, I fear no iU. 

MIsaX. SsteThanielai 




SECOND HYMN. 
g3 Bblding to Ghriat 

1 Lord do not leave me ! 
Tm but an erring child, 
Weak, poor, and sin defiled^ 

Afraid, alone; 
But thou art strong and wise 
No ill can thee surprise ; 
Beneath thy loving eyes 

Danger is none. 

NO NAME SO SWEET. 




2 If thou wilt guide ine, 
Gladly I'll go with thee; — 
No harm can come to me. 

Holding thy hand; 
And soon my weary feet, 
Safe in the golden street, 
Where all who love thee meet, 

Redeemed shall stand. 

MlsslC XUie ThalheiiBer. 
Wm. B. BBJkDBURT, by per. 



-N-A- 



^^ 



i=z 



X 



^^ 



u^-J 



rp^i=i^^m 



1. There is no name so sweet onearth,No name so sweet in heaven, The name before his 
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wondroos birth To Ohfist the 8av - lour gir - en. We love to sinf a • ronnd onr King; 
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OspTTlrht, IMI, In *' GoMm Cktin,** bj Wm. 1 

34 The sweetest name, 

2 And when he hung upon the tree, 
They wrote this name above him, 

That 2dl might see the reason we 
Forever more must love him. — Ref. 

8 So now, upon his Father's throne. 
Almighty to release us 



From sin and pains, he ever reigns, 
The Prince and Saviour, Jesus. — Ref, 

4 O Jesus I by thy matchless name 
Thy grace shall fail us never; 

To-day as yesterday the same, 
Thou art our God forever. 
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SONGS OF THE ftOLY SPIRIT. 
ST, MARTIN'S. C. M. 




35 ^^ enligfUening SjnriL 

2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee 

The prophets wrote and spoke. 
Unlock the truth, thyself the key ; 

Unseal the sacred book. 

8 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove^ 
Brood o'er our nature's night ; 

NEW HAVEN. 6, 4. 



On our disordered spirits move. 
And let there now be light. 

4 God, through himself, we then shall know, 

If thou within us shine ; 
And sound, with all thy saints below^ 

The depths of love divine. 

GharlM W«d«ar« 
Thomas HAtmiM. 








ly Ohoiti ia lore, Shad on ns from a - bore Thine own bright ray ! Dl - Tine - 17 
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goodthonaiti Thy ncxod gifts impstrt To gladden each sad heart: O oome to - day I 




8 6 Invocation of the Holy JSjpirU. 
2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow. 
Peace, when deep griefs o erflow, 

Cheer us, this nour ! 
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8 Come, all the faithful bless; 
Let all who Christ confess 

His praise employ; 
Give virtue's rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy 1 
Bobert n.. King of lianas. Vv. Baj Patanec 
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SONGS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL, GUIDE. 



Habcitb M0BRI8 Wills. 
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Splr^ ity faith* fill gnide, Br • or near tha Ohriatian** aide; Q«ntW lead oa Xxj the hand, 

D.c. — ^Whiap'ring eofUy, wanderer come! 
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Pllnimein a dee - ert land; Wea-rf aonle for e'er re-Joioe, While they hear that aweeteat 7olo« 
Fol-low moil'll piide thee homa. 
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87 "Itrifisruidtf/Aeetoi^ mine eye." 
2 Ever present, truest Friendi 
Ever near thine aid to lend, 
Leave us not to doubt and fear. 
Groping on in darkness drear, 
When the storms are raging sore, 
Hearts grow feint, and hopes give o'er. 
Whisper softly, wanderer come I 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home, 

ZEPHYR. L. M. 



8 When our days of toil shall cease, 
Waiting still for sweet release. 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Wond'ring if our names were there; 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading nought but Jesus' blood, 
Whisper softly, wanderer come ! 
Follow me, Til guide thee home ! 

X. X. WeUa. 
WlLUAM B. BBADBURT. 
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8 8 AXmiqhl^ Bpifil 

2 In thee we live; thy vital breath 

First called us from the realm of death, 

And each succeeding hour we move 

Upheld by thy sustaining love. 

8 Thou art our light — the way Is dark, 

Illume it with thy vital spark ; 



Thou art our guide — O lead our feet 
To pastures green and waters sweet 

4 Inspire our souls, quicken our sight. 
And nil us with thy holy light, 
That we may feel thy presence still, 
And know and do thy gracious will. 



T.C. 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 



ARMENIA. C. M. 



STLTAinrs BiLuxM Pom. 




1. How pre - clous It the book di - vine, By in • tpl • ra - tion given I 
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a lamp its doc-trines shine, To guide our souls to heaven. 
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89 The Bible precuma. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts. 

And quells our rising fears. 

BREAD OF LIFE. lO. 



3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold me clearer light 

Of an eternal day. 

John Vswoett. 
Wm. F. Sheswih. 
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1. Break thou the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, As thou didst break the loaves beside the sea; 








Be-7ond the sa-cred page I seek thee, ZK>rd: Mf spir-lt pants for thee, O llv-ing Word! 
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00 The Bread of Ufe. 

1 Break thou the bread of life, dear Lord, 

to me. 
As thou didst break the loaves beside the 

sea; 
Beyond the sacred page I seek thee, Lord ; 
My spirit pants for thee, O living Word ! 



^ ¥^ 



Copyright, 18T1, by i. R. Vlacml. 

2 Bless thou the precious truth, dear Lord, 
to me. 
As thou didst bless the bread by Galilee ; 
Then shall all bondage cease, all fetters 
fall. 
And I shall find my peace, my all in all ! 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 



UXBRIDGE. L. M. 




Q 1 2^ Saviour uen in the Scriptures. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love. 
In worlds below and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy g^ace. 

8 There, what delightful truths I read ! 
There, I behold the Saviour bleed : 
His name salutes my listening ear, 
Revives my heart and checks my fear. 

DOVER. S. M. 



4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease ; 
And gives my laboring conscience peace*; 
He lifts my grateful thoughts on high. 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

5 For love like this, O let my song. 
Through endless years, thy praise prolongs 
Let distant climes thy name adore. 
Till time and nature are no more. 

OttiweU Baginbothan. 
Aasoic Williams* Coix. 
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02 OocTe word, quick and power fuL 

1 Thy word, almighty Lord, 
Where'er it enters in. 

Is sharper than a two-edged sword, 
To slay the man of sin. 

2 Thy word is power and life ; 
It bids confusion cease, 



And changes envy, hatred, strife. 
To love, and joy, and peace. 

8 Then let our hearts obey 

The gospel's glorious sound ; 

And all its fruits, from day to day. 

Be in us and abound. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



LOUVAN. L, M. 



XmuL CosnoK Tatloi. 
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t Deep are the wounds which aln has made ; Where eheU the sia - ner find a cure ? 
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In vain, a - las 1 ie na - tare's aid ; The work exceeds her utmost power. 
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9 3 The grtai Phyneian. 

2 But can no sovereign balm be found, 
And is no kind physician nigh. 

To ease the pain and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

8 There is a great Physician near ; 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live ; 

DOWNS. C. M. 



See, in his heavenly smiles, appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood. 
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow ; 

And in that sacrificial flood 
A balm for all thy grief and woe. 

AxmeStMle. 
Lowell Mjaov. 




1. How sweet the 
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It soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, And drires a - way his fear. 
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)4 Tkt dearest name. 

\ It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

\ Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
^y never-failing treasure, filled 

With boundless stores of grace ! 
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4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring ! 

5 I would thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 

So shall the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

John Vewtob 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
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»«-K 



a^ 




^^f 1 



^a/ 




^ss 



33 



i 



^i 



o- pened a foimtaln: For 



i=t. 



-^ — ^-^ 



•in and nn - deannesi, and or - erf trant-greulon, Hia 






I 






I 



m 



j-g-Ntf;=j=r^ 




t 



Uood flows moat frso - If in atrsams of sal - Ta • tion." Hal - le • la - Jab to tho 

JB- ^ ^ ^ £ 



^r3=?==Fff'tRF=^ 



f^^ 



^vt^^^ 



Er;!::^ 



P^ 






g 




ajJjji-MJ^j j ^^dt^ 



Lamb, who has pnrdiased onr pardon! We will praise him a - gain when we pass o-Ter Jordan. 



Q 5 ^^ voice of free grace, 

1 The voice of free grace cries, *• Escape 
to the mountain ; 

For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened a 
fountain : 

For sin and uncleanness, and every trans- 
gression, 

His blood flows most freely in streams of 
salvation." 
Hallelujah to the Lamb» etc. 

t Now glory to God In the highest is given ; 
Now glory to God is re-echoed in heaven ; 
Around tne whole earth let us tell the glad 

story, 
And sing of his love, his salvation and glory, 



3 O Jesus, ride on,— thy kingdom is glo- 

rious ; 

O'er sin, death, and hell, thou wilt make us 
victorious : 

Thy name shall be praised in the great con- 
gregation, 

And saints shall ascribe unto thee their sal< 
vation. 

4 When on Zion we stand, having gained 

the blest shore, | 

With our harps in our hand^ we will praise 

evermore : 
We '11 range the blest fields on the banks of 

the river. 
And sing of redemption forever and ever. 



BlohavA BaxdaaXl. 



71 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 



GREENVILLE. 8, 7, 4. 
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QQ Invitation hymn. 

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power : 

He is able. 
He is willing : doubt no more. 

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome ; 
God's free bounty glorify ; 

True belief and true repentance, 
Evrery gracte that brings you nigh. 

Without money, / 

Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

8 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 

Is to feel your need of him : 
This he gives you; 

'Tis the Spirit's glimmering beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 
Bruised and mangled by the fall ; 

COME, YE SINNERS. 8, 7. 



If you tarry till you're better. 
You will never come at all ; 

Not the righteous, — 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

5 Agonizing in the garden. 
Your Redeemer prostrate lies ; 

On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

" It is finished ! " 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

6 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascending. 
Pleads the merit of his blood : 

Venture on him, venture freely ; 
Let no other trust intfude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

7 Saints and angels, joined in concert. 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blissful seats of heaven 
Syveetly echo with his name: 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may do the same. 

JoeephKartw 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
"WONDERFUL WORDS. 
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1. Sing them o - Ter a - gain to me 



, wo; 



bnderfnl words of lifO} 



Let me more of their 



^ 



V— V- 



^m 







-=' 1 — rr 



-r-j — *-} — H ^ 



i 



I— I— JM- 





J^^^^^^t^ 



bean-ty see, Wonderful words of life. Words of life and bean-ty. Teach me faith and 
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dn - tf ; Bean- ti - fnl words, won-der - tal words. Wonder* inl words of life. 
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Bean - ti - ftil words, won - der - fnl words, Won - der - ftii words of 



life. 
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2 Christ, the blessed One gives to all 

Wonderful words of life ; 
Sinner, list to the loving call. 

Wonderful words of life; 
All so freely given, 
Wooing us to heaven. — Cho. 

3 Sweetly echo the gospel call. 

Wonderful words of life ; 
Offer pardon and peace to all. 

Wonderful words of life ; 
Jesus, only Saviour, 
Sanctify forever. — Cho. 



i 



07 *' ^^ ai^ 'P^ and they are life." 

1 Sing them over again to me, 
Wonderful words of life. 
Let me more of their beauty see, 

Wonderful words of life; 
Words of life and beauty. 
Teach me faith and duty. 

Cho. — 
Beautiful words, wonderful words. 

Wonderful words of life ; 
Beautiful words, wonderful words, 
* V. Wonderful words of life. 
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SILVER STREET, a M. 

4 . r-n r-x— i 



Ibaao Buna. 




Q8 Chrciee. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 

8 Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 



And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deserves our praise. 

FhlUp 3X>ddxld«*, 
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I DO BELIEVE. C. M. 
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1. Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to thee ; 
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oth - er help 



know, 
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CHa— I will be - Uevei I 



do be - liere, That Je - sos died 

1 



Je - SOS died for me: 
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1 If thon with- draw thf - self from me. 
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Ab! whith-er rihaU 
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And tftfo' his Mood, his preolons blood, I 
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^=r^ 
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shall from sin be 



f^ee. 



9 Unwearied eameatneas, 

2 What did thine only Son endure, 
Before I drew my breath? 

What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death ! 
I will believe, etc. 

8 O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power ; 



And all my wants thou wouldst relieve. 
In this accepted hour. 

I will believe, etc. 

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes : 
O, let me now receive that gift,— 

My soul without it dies. 
I will believe, etc. 

Charles 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
EVERLASTING LOVE. 

> N fc^- 



Hrs. JoespH F. Kmaff. 




1. Woxkdrocu words! how rich la blev-ing! Deop - er than th' aofath-omed sea; 
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Broad - ar than its world of 
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• ten, Boaad-l«W| ia - II - nita aod firee 1 
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High - ar tiian the heaTens a - boTe, la that Ev - er - Uut • ing , XrOM; 
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High - er than the haaTona a - hove, 
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that Ev 
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C l ip i r l iM by Imufk t. Ka.ifpw 
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100 Wondraaa iDords, 

2 Down to lowest depths it reaches — 
The all-loving Father's arm, 

Toward his rebel children yearning, 
Drawing them with magic charm ; 
II: Till the yielding spirits move, 

Touch'd by Everlasting Love, :|| 

3 Weary spirits — sad with toiling, 
'Mid the sorrows of life's way — 

Feel their heavy burdens lightened, 
As they journey day by day, 
||: How with quickened steps they move, 
Cheered by Everlasting Love. :|| 



4 I have set thee as a signet. 
Graven on my hands thy name; 

Lo, I still am with thee always. 
Evermore thy Friend — the same; 
II : Never changing — ^thou wilt prove 
Mine is Everlasting Love, :|| 

5 In my house of many mansions, 
I've prepared a place for thee, 

Where are no dark clouds or tempests, 
Where I am, there thou shalt be — 
II : All the untold bliss to prove, 
Oi tay Everlasting Love, :|| 

Hza. ACazgr D. Ji 
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CO^VPER C. M. 



Lowhj. liiKW. 




■Jxmenfpluiiged beneath that iloodyLoM all their guilt - j ataixia, Loee all their gniltf ataina. 



^^Fip ^Mfi 
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101 ^^^ deanting fowUain, 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That lountain in his day ; 
And there may I, thodgh vile as he. 

Wash all my sins away. 

8 Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 

Are saved, to sin no more. 



4 E'er since, by faith. I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply. 

Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
ril sing thy power to save, 

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue. 
Lies silent in the grave. 

WlUUun Oowper. 



CLEANSING FOUNTAIN. C. M. 




(SXOOKB T17HS.) 

ft: 
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Fa^M LOWRLL MiLBOK. 
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1. There la 



a fonntain filled with blood Drawn from,Iinmannel's Teins ; And sinnere, plunged be- 






Chobub. - 



ii.ath that flood, Lou .11 thoir gnllt-r Main., Loa. all thair gailt-f .tain...... Lo*. 







bU their gnllt -7 atains; And ainnere, plonged beneath that flood, Zfose all their gniltf ataina. 



Fj ^rr J.if-'' j^ifrr 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
CLEANSING WAVE. 



yitM. JOSKPR F. KXAFT. 






r I , 

-4 — 1~ — ^- j^ —^ — ^1 



t 



? 



^ 



^« — r 



>v- 



;: 



X 



-* ^t w 



3^ 



I » 5 ^ " - I 

1.0y now I Me the orim-eon waTe, The fount -aia deep and wide, le • 
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ens, mf Lord, might - 7 



to 



i "-!»- 

\ 

eare, Points to his woond • ed side. 
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Befkaik. 
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The cleansing stream, I see, 1 see ! I plnnge, and O, it deanseCh me ! O, 

* t t f: 
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praise the Lord, it deans-eth me ! It cleans-eth me, yes, cleans-eth me ! 






■0- 
■3. 
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Oopyrlgbtp 18T9, by JoMph F. Karngp, 



X 02 ^^ fimtUain of deanrinff. 

1 O, NOW I see the crimson wave, 
The fountain deep and wide, 

Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, 
Points to his wounded side. 

Refrain. 

The cleansing stapam, I see, I see ! 

I plunge, and O, it cleanseth me I 
O, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me f 

It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me I 



2 I rise to walk in heaven's own light, 
Above the world and sin, 

With heart made pure, and garments white. 
And Christ entnroned within. 
The cleansing stream, etc. 

3 Amazing grace ! 'tis heaven below. 
To feel the blood applied ; 

And Jesus, only Jesus Icnow, 
My Jesus crucified. 

The cleansing stream, etc. 

FhoebePalmaw 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
THE GOSPEL BELL. 



T. Fbakk Alucn. 
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l.The go«-.pel bell U ring • inf Thro' all the world a-roimd| Oood news to eln-nere 
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brlng-ing^How sweet the Joy - Axl eennd! The Son of nan is eeek-iSKTo taTetheloatin 




Chorub. 





p_j,_il^^_^^^; 



sin,.... With ten-der Foioeiiepeaking Their roTing hearts to win. The goa-pel bell ie 




^^^^^^^m. 




ringing Thro' all the world a -round, Gk>od news to lAnnerabringlngiHoweweettheJojAxlsonnd! 



'i mlM U^^M 
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Oani%ht. IMS. hy PkUlp. 

103 ^^ 9^ Udings proclaimed. 

2 Inflamed with love, compassion 

To our apostate race^ 
He by his death and passion 

Revealed his matchless grace ; 
For us he bore temptations, 

Endured the cross of shame, 
He purchased our salvation, 

AU glory to his name. 

Cho. — ^The gospel bell is ringing 

Thro' all the world around, 
Good news to sinners bringing, 
How sweet the joyful sound ! 




ff^^ 



3 O come to*this good Shepherd, 

That seeks the wand'ring sheep^ 
He from the wolf and leopard 

Will thee securely keep ; 
Ye sinners, wildly straying. 

From God no longer roam, 
The Shepherds call obeying, 

Ye wanderers, come home. 

Cho. — The gospel bell is ringing 

Thro' all the world around, 
Good news to sinners bringing, 
How sweet the joyful sound ! 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
OH, COME AT ONCE TO JESUS. 



Bev. R. LoWBT. 
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L Fb pMir,udWid,ud wntekdJ'B foil of doabta ud fean; Ij iMiriU weak ud wick-«d, lychctki^ 




■7 mdI ii fill of iid-ieu, Of iii,aid piii,aid grief; Ok for i ray of glad-MB, Of pirdoi aid n - Iie[!^ 




aHa-Ok,eoMatoiee to Jo-iii,wliaUajoar ktrdmi be, Aidtko'yoiriiuanBa-ij, HiiUoodeaBaakojoi Inii 

1 04 Burdened toUh sin, 

2 And will the blessed Saviour 



This guilty soul make pure ? 
May I be his forever ? 
May I his love secure ? 



Oh, then Pll tell the story; 

ril tell the world to come ; 
For Christ, the king of glory, 

Will bid them welcome home. 

Arohlhald Kanyon, 



WEARY OF EARTH, AND LADEN. 



Jaxcs La2;orah. 



I.Wmi-17 of earth, axid lad -ea with mf sin, I look at heaT'n, and long to en- ter in, 




Int there no e - tU thing may find a home: And yet I hear a voloethat hida me '* Ctome." 




^^yftgzfl 



105 EisHfeformtra. 

2 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear. 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me near. 

And his the blood that can for all atone. 

And set me faultless there before the throne. 

8 Yea, thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord: 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown, 
Mine the life won, and thine the life laid down. 

Bamoel Joihn 
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HORTON. 7. 



Xatxib Soumtobb* 




1. Come, said Je - warn* 



ond Tolc0| 










Oome, and make my paths your ohoioe} 
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will guide 7<ra to your homei 
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Wea - ry pil - grimy hith • er oome. 



106 ^^ graeioua call, 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

8 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 

PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7. 



Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn ; 

4 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound. 
Peace that ever shall enaure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

Mn. jbuiA Xi. BHtbttoUL 

lOHAOa PLXTSb 
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1. Haat-en, ain - ner, to be wise I 
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Stay not for the mor-row*8 sua: 
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Wle-dom if you atill de-apiae. Hard-er ia it to 
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to be won. 



I 



r=T 



^ 



X 7 Dday danfferauB, 
d Hasten, mercy to implore I 

Stay not for tne morrow's sun. 
Lest thy season should be o'er 

Ere this evening's stage be run. 

8 Hasten, sinner, to return ! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
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Lest thy lamp should fail to bum 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest ! 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest perdition thee arrest 

Ere the morrow is begun. 

ThomaaBoott. 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
JESUS IS CALLING. 



610. C. STEBBnn. 





Why from th« san-ahine of 1ot« wih thon roam, Far- ther and Ikr -ther a - waj? 
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Jug to • day,. 
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lug to - day,. 
1E= 



• lag, oall'inf to • day, to. day; Oall - Jxig, oall*liif to -. day, to-day; 
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ing, U ten-der-ly call-Jxig ^to - day. 
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f^f r -^ 
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Je-aaa la ten-der-ly oall-ing 



n'F'^ ^ fct-XXj^ ^ 



to - day. 



108 T(hday ^ ye vm hfor his voUm. 

2 Jesus is calling the weary to rest — 

Calling to-day, calling to-day; 
Bring him thy burden and thou shalt be blest ; 

He will not turn thee away. — Ref. 

8 Jesus is waiting, oh, come to him now«- 

Waiting to-day, waiting to-day ; 
Come with thy sins, at his feet lowly bow; 

Come, and no longer delay. — Ref. 

4 Jesus is pleading, oh, list to his voice — 
Hear him to-day, hear him to-day ; 

They who believe on his name shall rejoice; 
Quickly arise and away. — Ref. vtemy j. 
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BLUMENTHAL. 7. d. 
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t=t=i'-^ — K 



1. Depl^of mmr-ofl 




j^^^ 
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I 1 . 

wrelh loTwbear,— Me, the chief of sln-ners, epare? I hare long wlth-etood his grace ; Long pro 
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voked him to his ikce ; Would not hearken to hie calle; Grieredhimbfathonsuid&lls. 









— 7-t 

109 />cp<A of mercy. 

2 Kindled his relentings are ; 
Me he now delights to spare ; 
Cries, "How shall I give thee up ? " 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 



i=^ 
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There for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands ; 
God is love ! I know, I feel ; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 



MERCY. 7. 




(bstond Tinrx.) 



Chorus. Fatter, ttaec 






, C Depth of mer - cr! can there be Mer - ey atill re - eerred for me ? \ -. . . . . » 

^i Can my God hii wrath for - bear,— Me, the chief of einnere, epare ? j ^*<*^ " "»^- * 



^i H-i-^J.^^ m 



I 5-1 



^i 
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know, I feel | Jeeai weepa, andrloree me etiU; Je - eae weepe, he weepa, and loves me stiU. 




SONGS OF SALVATION, 



FEAST OF BLESSING. 



W. H-DOAXB. 






1. Rest «ie th* ten- srjr; tfa«f ■haU be M; J« - aoft a feast has kindly spread; OomeandreceiTei 



ay pm^ 
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Befrair. 




on - I7 beliere ; Je - ens will free- I7, firee - I7 give. All thing a are read- 7; oome and see; 
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Ready for 7011, rtad- f for in«iOwliatafmatof rlehMtbUwtncCrowiMdwldraSavlonr'dOT*! 



£fe 
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Oontlckt. tVI. hy Higtow a Mate. 

110 Blessed are (hey t\ai hunger, 

2 Out in the highway go and proclaim 
Welcome to all in Jesus' name ; 
Bread to the poor, bread evermore, 
Jesus will freely, freely give. — Ref. 

COME, COME TO JESUS I 



8 Sweet invitation I how can we slight 
Him who will make our path so bright? 
All we require, all our desire, 
Jesus will freely, freely give. — Ref. 

Vsaay J. Crosby. 



HUBBBT P. Kain, 1864, by per. 






! He waltstoweleometbee,0 wand'rer!e««ger47 0(Mne,oometo Je-sos! 




Ill He voaiis to wetcome, 

2 Come, come to Jesus ! he waits to ransom thee, 
O slave! so willingly; come, come to Jesus I 

8 Come, come to Jesus! he waits to lighten thee, 
O burdened I trustingly come, come to Jesus ! 

4 Come, come to Jesus ! he waits to shelter thee, 
O weary ! blessedly come, come to Jesus t 

5 Come, come to Jesus I he waits to carry thee, 
O lamb! so lovingly; come, come to Jesus^! 
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COME TO JESUS. 



B. D. Bbddall. 
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1. Oome to Je - mvm and be M,T6d, dome, eome to le - auy Who for 70a his 
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life he gsTe, Oome, oometo le-eai. Oome and all fonreixie 00a -fees, Oome and he your 
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Chokub. 




souls will bless, Oome in all thy sonls dis - tress, Oome, oome to Je - sue. 



m^^^^m 
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Copr*'%bk, I8W, by Phillip* & HanU 



112 JtsoA is toai/in^. 

2 Come to Jesus weary one. 

Come, come to Jesus, 
He can save you, he alone, 

Come, come to Jesus, 
Come, and he will save you now, 
Come and at his footstool bow, 
Come poor weary sinner thou, 

Come, come to Jesus. 
Cho. — ^Jesus is waiting, &c. 



8 Come to Jesus don't delay, 

Come, come to Jesus, 
Time is flying fast away 

Come, come to Jesus, 
Jesus died on Calvary, 
Shed his blood for you and me. 
Paid the debt to set us free, 

Come, come to Jesus. 
Cho. — Jesus is waiting, &c. 

B.D.BeddslL 
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INGHAM. L. M. 



Lowm. ILutau 



m-i J U a I J ^ B 
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1. Ood oall - iag yet! ■hall I not hear r Earth's pleasima shall I still hold dear? 



B^|>. I* j. Ij^ IfV If 1^ 



^ 



^ 



p 



«: 



zt 



I 



z: 



T 



2z: 
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Shall life's swift pass • lag years all fly, And still my soul in slam • ber lie T 




113 CMeaaingyet. 

2 -God calling yet ! shall I not rise ? 
Can I his loving voice despise. 
And basely his kind care repay ! 
He calls me still ; can I delay ? 

8 God calling yet ! and shall he knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock ? 
He still is waiting to receive. 
And shall I dare his Spirit grieve ? 

BOYLSTON. S. M. 



4 God calling yet I and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live ? 
I wait, but he does not forsake ; 
He calls me still ; my heart, awake ! 

5 God calling vet ! I cannot stay ; 
My heart I yield without delay : 

Vain world, farewell, from thee I part ; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart. 

Gerhard Ters tec gen. Tr. by Xias JT. Borthwiok. 

JjO/WtLL MaSOV. 




J i j U I 



the day 



of 



grace; 







1 14 The day ofgtwie, 

2 Now is the accepted time, 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 

To-morrow it may be too late- 
Then why should you delay ? 



8 Now is the accepted timc^ 
The gospel bids you come; 

And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room. 
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>ArEARY CHILD. 



BCT. Samcbl Akmas, 




^^fftfr; 




1. Woa - rj child by sin opprsMed, Valn-ly WBtMag af-ter rest ; From th« moantalBs dark and cold. 
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Befraik. 




Standing now qat-aide the fold. Hearthf Saviour f Mit-lf ^f« Come, O ooaie,<< I am the way;" 
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^ . rMard. . 



115 ^ve me <Mn« JUcirl. 

2 Traveler on the desert drear, 
Wherefore dost thou linger here ? 
Turn thee e'er it be too late, 
Onee Tgav^ mjhUf^ thee, Gome andgire thy heartiome. Seek and find the narrow gate. 

8 Exile ^m thy father's home, 
»--|g |^ Rise in haste, no longer roam ; 
Thou art hungry, there is bread. 
Thou with plenty shalt be fed. 

Vamqr J. Croebj. 



CiprrilM. IMIw bf PUBifc a Hut 1 l/ ' < ' * 



INVITATION ACCEPTED. 



Katb MABVm PUMTOIC. 




^^ ^^^M^ ^i^ 



1. Jost aa I am, O Lord, Gomel to ihee, In - rit - ed hf thy word, Thy ohild to be; 

^ ikf-M. ±^::At. ^^. . „ ^ii 1- - . I ^t-\ \U.\ 



ilS 



5=t 



f pf^f¥^^ m 





Lord, I have heard thy call, Low at thy feet I fall. For tho' I am hot email, Thon loveat me. 



^ 






f 






86 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
INVITATION ACCEPTED.— Omcitidfld 

116 ImplicUfaiih. 

2 Jfist as I am, the sin 

That stains my soul, 
The load of guilt within 

On thee to rolL 
O Jesus hear my cry, 
No other hope have I, 
Lord save me or I die, 

And make me whole ! 

8 Just as I am, I bow. 

So glad to know 
That e'en to me wilt thou 

Thy mercy show: 

THERE IS A FRIEND. 



For diey who seek thy face 
Shall not their trust misplace. 
On such thy saving grace 
Thou wLU bestow. 

4 Just as I am, I give 

Myself to thee ; 
Thy service while I live 

My joy shall be. 
Take thou this heart of mine, 
Fill it with love divine, 
And seal it wholly thine 

Eternally. 



Bev. Samubl Alxan. 




^^^i^^^^^ 



1. Therein a friend, A fileiid70iiae«d,A iriend with God,To intercede, 



precious name ie 




f-^f-S-g-£ 



^ ^^^^^^^^^=^=^44 



Je - sue; A friendthysonlTo nve from tin, And make thee whole,And pure within, O 

' ±. fi-a. ^ ^ ^ ^^ ^ -^ 




^4\i ) i ,' i j, i II 



rach a friend is Je • aos. A friend in need, A friend in-deed, O anch a friend ia Je-aoa. 

± t 




laB. by rkdUr* a Hwl 



117" (^9^ <^» « brother,** 

2 A friend to guide 

Thee day by day. 
And by thy side 

To guard the way, 

A loving friend is Jesus. 
A friend whose power 

Alone can cheer. 
In that dark hour — 

When death is near — 
No earthly friend like Jesus. 
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8 O, sinner — stay. 

Why yet offend. 
And turn awav. 

So great a friend. 

As this dear, precious Jesus. 
He waiting stands, — 

And pleads to win, — 
With outstretched hands — 

Thy heart of sin — 
O, what a friend is Jesus. 

Azr. bjr Bar. flaimiel Alnaa. 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
PLEADING WITH THEE. 



Ber. ROBBBT LOWBT. 



te 
w 



fes 




iH4W^-tttf=f-pSp 



1. 80 lev to the kiigdon! Tet wkidoit thoahokP 80 inr t« tbe kisfdomivhat keep^k tkee btek? 
& 80 leir that tkon hev- est tie loagithit re- lond Fron thoie vko be- lie?- ing, a pir- doi hare fend! 







m ^^^m 




^^m 



Ke - noiiee er* - rj i - dol, ihoa^li dear it naj be, Aid eoie to tbe Bar- ioir low 
8d aear, yet n - will^ia; to gire op thj lu. Wbra Je - in ii vait-iig (0 



^m 



F 



-i«-^- 



V- 



J 



tei^^^^^ 




Bkpiuik. 



^ pgpSi^ 



pM 




# S < l.|gzjii |-l^bH 



td'-^m'^MtTl^^^ ' "V ^^ ^ Tbe Bar. iov ii plead-iag. M pleadiagwitb Ibeo. 



-#-1-^-^ 



Fkadiogwitbtbee, 



pleadiagwitbtkee, 




s 



M 






118 What kefpeih thee haekf 

3 O come, or thy season of grace will be past, 
The door will be closed, and this call be thy last ; 

O where wouldst thou turn if the light should depart 

That comes from the Spirit, and shines on thy heart. — Ref. 

4 To die with no hope ! hast thou counted the cost? 
To die out of Christ, and thy soul to be lost ! 

So near to the kingdom! O come, we implore. 
While Jesus is pleading, come, enter the door. — Ref. 



Fumy J. Crosbgr. 



PASS ME NOT. 



W. H. DoAm. 



^^^^^^^^^ 




l.PaameBei, Ogei-tio Bar- ioorjearnjboB-ble erj; Wbile oaotb-enThonare call- iig , Do letpaa ae 



^ffp^ ^ 



Vwri^ 







DmflM," hj W. B. 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
PASS ME NOT.— Omcltidfld. 



Crobub. 




^m^^^^^ 



I I ^ ^^ -, - -or- , 

kj; SaT-ioor, Stf-ioir.kiriijhmbleerj, WkileoBotk-ertthoiart eail-ug, Do lotpau m kj. 



p^jgjg p^^i 



I -III 

119 PUadingfor mercy . 

2 Let me at a throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief; 

Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief — Ref. 

3 Trusting only in thy merit. 
Would I seek thy face ; 

COME TO THE FOUNTAIN. 




Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by thy grace. — Ref. 

4 Thou the spring of all my comfort, 

More than life for me; 
Whom have I on earth beside thee? 

Whom in heaven but thee. — Ref. 

"Ftauaj J. Crosby. 
Geo. C. Stbbbiks. 



f^^U^'-Am 






1. Gome with thy sins to the foantain,Ck>me with thy burden of grief ; Bn- ry them deep in its wa-ters, 

2. Oeme as thou art to the fountain, Je- sns is waiting for thee; What tho' thy sins are like crim80ii« 






Chobdb. 




whS M tt?ll.o w tS.r ^ te. } =^« •»"• -»«r.whr wiu thou «.,? BWt »>t thr «><d oa . 




^^ 



F J -r-^ = 






moment's de- lay; Je - sns is wait- Ing to sare thee, Mer - oy is plead- ing to- day. 




Otffti^ tan. ky Om. C. SleMiM. 

120 *^^^^^ ^ uxiUing to save, 

8 These are the words of the Saviour ; 

They who repent and believe, 
They who are willing to trust him, 

Life at his hand shall receive. 
Cho. — Haste thee away, &c. 



4 Come and be healed at the fountain, 
List to the peace-speaking voice; 

Over a sinner returning 
Now let the angels rejoice. 

Cho. — Haste thee away, &c. 

j.- 
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SONGS OF SALVATIOJ^r. 
WHO'LL BE THE NEXT. 



Ber. BOBBBT ]«OWRr. 



i^ 



T 



M^^^PlP^^ 



^^grf if^^^^ 



1. Who'll b0 the next to fol - low Je-siM? Who'll be the next hie croee te bear? 




Xr-g 



^U^^^^MU^ ^^^T^^-f'^ m 






Someone is read-f, eome one is wait -ins; Wholl be the next a crown to wear? 

l=^-h<r:fr=:fa« — r^^ izgn^ rr f T f f T Ti g 



ri=^ 



t=t: 



i^ 



^^ 



F^:-i=F 



t 



■V- 



!?-p— V 



Rkfraix. 



Who'll be the next? Who'U be the next? Who'll be the next to fol - low Je-eas? 



Who'll be the next? Who'U be the next? Who'll be the next to fol 




^m 







L-^+J^ ^ 



i 




^ ^^t trti 



cmt i MK iin. kv B%to» a 



121 FoUovoing Jtavs, 

2 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus- 
Follow his weary, bleeding feet? 

Who '11 be the next to lay every burden 
Down at the Father's mercy seat? — Ref. 

8 Who 11 be the next to follow Jesus? 
Who '11 be the next to praise his name ? 



TO JESUS I WILL GO. 



Who '11 swell the chorus of free redemption — 
Sin gy hallelujah! praise the Lamb? — Ref. 

4 Who'll be the next to follow Jesus, 
Down through the Jordan's rolling tide? 

Who '11 be the next to join with the ransomed. 
Singing upon the other side. — Ref. 

Annies Hawks. 



W. H. DOAKB. 
\UL \2d. 




. (There's a gentle Tolee within calls a • way, Tis a wamiag I have heard o'er and o'er; I 
* (Bat my heart is melt*ed now, I e - bey; Frommy Savionr I will wan-der no (omit) y mom. 



^ 



Tff 



^4 D t 



1^ I V \J If —V 




■ \ ii \ umrii\pfm 



;< ;< u u I — tTT? 



OsfTi%kt. im, IB Brtgkt Icvrii, bf BI^M * lUfa. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



TO JESUS I WILL GO.-CondvuUd, 
Chokub. 




122 ^^^^ heavenly Monitor, 

2 He has promised all my sins to forgave. 
If I ask in simple faith for his love ; 

In his holy word I learn how to live, 
And to labor for his kingdom above. 
Cho. — Yes, I will go, &c. 

3 I will try to bear the cross in my youth, 
And be faithful to its cause till I die ; 

NONE BUT JESUS. 



P y 9 \/ i^r 9 'y 

If with cheerful step J walk in the truth, 
I shall wear a starry crown by and by. 
Cho. — ^Yes, I will go, &c. 

4 Still the gentle voice within calls away. 
And its warning I have heard operand o'er; 

But my heart is melted now, I obey; 
From my Saviour I will wander no more. 
Cho. — Yes, I will go, &c. 

nnajr JT. Cfeosbgr. 
Bev. BOBSBT LOWBT. 






i^ 



t WMpi^wi^lolnTen•— Tb'iijraMverelMihidiBtMri,TbtMsIdBotaUijiijrMn,CoildiotwBikiij liu of jeui — 



mmfffi^fffffV l WJ^^ 




willAOtiinBBL Jmm wept nddiei for ae; Jaw ii ff wdwAe tree; Jem wiito to Bike ae free; He ilwt CM tiff a^ 



OiPfi%kt.iaer.%y 



123 S(do(aUm through faWi. 

2 Working will not save me — 
Purest deeds that I can do. 
Holiest thoughts and feelings too. 
Can not form my soul anew — 

Working will not save me. — ^Ref. 

3 Waiting will not save me- 
Helpless, guilty, lost I lie; 



Loviy. 

In my ear is mercy's cry; 
If I wait I can but die — 
Waiting will not save me. — ^Ref, 

4 Faith in Christ will save me — 
Let me trust thy weeping Son, 
Trust the work that he has done ; 
To his arms, Lord, help me run — 
Faith in Christ will save me. — Ref. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
THE GOSPEL CALU 

-KH Pr-\ K- 



Gbo. C. Stbbbins. 



^^0gu^f4^^ ^ 




1. The Spirit and the Brid«M7 "Gome !" And take the water of life !"Obleuod call Gh>odnews to all Who 

t: £. pt. t:t: . . . l. .^. ^ t: ^ t: 





Hre of tin and strife! The Splr • - it eaye " Oome !" The Bride ■aye^Oome!" 



ThM finlHt anil tilit nHdik aa V « rUtm * •>' "Pit « finfpU anH tliM DvMa saw ((nnm « T» 



The Spirit and the Bride eaf " Oome !" The Spirit and the Bride My "Gome ! 



^^m^^^^^^^m 



And take.... ofthewa 



ter .of life, free-ly. The Spir • iteaya"Oome!" The 

^ t.S:±.t.t: 






And take the water of life, of life. The water of life freely. The Spirit and the Bride eay"Oome!"The 




m 



Bride eaya"Ck>me!'' 

etc 



And take 



:t=ti=t: 






spirit and the Bride say " Gome ! " And take the water of Uf e, of lifei The water of life free - ly. 

OofffVl^ IMS. by Om. 0. 



124 QoodnmstoaU, 

2 Let every one who hears, say "Come !" 
And joyful witness give, 
I heard the sound, 
The stream I found, 
( I drank and now I live 1 

Cho. — ^The Spirit says, &c. 

8 Ye souls who are athirst, forsake 
Your broken cisterns first ; 
Then come, partake, 



One draught will slake 
Your souPs consuming thirst 

Cho. — The Spirit says, &c. 

4 Yea, whosoever will may come. 
Your longings Christ can (ill; 
The stream is free 
To you and me, 
And whosoever will. 

Cho.— The Spirit says, &c. 

Arther T. TienKm. D. Ik 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



TOPLADY. 7, eL 



TaoMAa H. 





1. Bock of 
D. O. Be of 



ol«ft lor me, 
doab - le ourei 



Xiet me hide mr 
Bare from wrath and 



^m 



• eelf in 
make me 



^ 



v=t 



tiiee; 
pore. 

I 



-«- 



3t 



I 



D. a 




125 J^k of Offes, 

2 Could my tears forever flow. 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

EVEN ME. 8,7,8. 



8 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When 1 rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne. 
Rock of ages, cleft for mo. 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

▲ncnetoe X. Toplady, alt. 
WiLumB. Bbaosukt. 



ftjgiljjj^-g ^ 



■^ 






^r*v 



• •! 



I ( Ini IhetrofibovmofUMiiirlleiirtiMttiriiffUlaidfrM; ) 
^ ( 8h»vifi,tlMtUxit7luiR{inkiig;LctwBidr«|iMwftIl«M^ ) Ini 



t^^ 



Krn ■!, lat mm dropt uw IiIImi bbl 



• »i 



OBpyrigbl, IStt, In "OoMm Sbovw/* by Wm. & Bradboy. 

126 EventM. 

1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering full and free ; 

Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let some drops now fall on me. 
Even me. 

2 P^ss me not, O God, my Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be ; 

Thou mightst leave me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me^ 
Even me. 

8 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour, 
Let me live and cling to thee ; 



l^^^p 



I am longing for thy favor; 
Whilst thou 'rt calling, O call me. 
Even me. 

4 Pass me not. O mightv Spirit, 
Thou canst make the olind to see ; 

Witnesser of Jesus* merit, 
Speak the word of power to me. 
Even me. 

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless. 
Magnify them all in me, 
Even me. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
WHY DO YOU AA/'AIT? 



U^ 



(}«o. F. Boot. 



-?t=*=5 




"^^m 




^^iU4 




a 



^^ CaoBus. 



^mtrm^ m 



I 2114. I 




give you A place in his saac-ti-aed throng. Why not? why not? Why not come to him now? now? 




B7 per. of The John Cliarrh Co., ownon of tb« CepTrif hU 

127 Arise, kt ecMh ih^ 

2 What do you hope, dear brother, 
To gain by a further delay ? 

There's no one to save you but Jesus, 
There's no other way but his way. Cho. 

3 Do you not feel, dear brother, 
His spirit now striving within ? 



i^a 



Oh, why not accept his salvation. 

And throw off thy burden of sin. ChO. 

4 Why do you wait, dear brother, 

The harvest is passing away. 
Your Saviour is longing to bless you, 

There's danger and death in delay. Cho. 

O. T. Boot. 



TAKE ME AS I AM. 



P^^^ 




OBO. C. STEBBDm. 

N_| 1 . I > 



K ^ 1 ■ I I I H -^^ 



1. Je - MM my Lord to theo I cry, Un • ItM thoa help me I mnet die; Oh, bring thf 



"^PJ^TT^A 



te 






fe^M^-r 



Chobits. 
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^ 



TAKE ME AS I AM. Oonduded, 

i ^ I 'A 




Tak« me as I am; Xiord, I give myself to thes, Ohy take me as I am. 




128 Siear my prayer^ Lord, 
2 Helpless I am and full of guilt, 
But yet for me thy blood was spilt; 
And thou canst make me what thou wilt, 
And take me as I am. Cho. 

8 I bow before thy mercy-seat, 
Behold me, Saviour, at thy feet; 
Thy work begin, thy work complete, 
And take me as I am. Cho. 



4 If thou hast work for me to do, 
Inspire my will, my heart renew; 
And work both in, and by me too, 
And take me as I am. Cho. 

6 And when at last the work is done. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 
Still, still my cry shall be alone. 
Oh take me as I am. Cho. 

I. Hamntea. 



HALLELUJAH, 'TIS DONE I 



P. P. Buss.' 



f 



^ 




-^^m 




|Naiii*( U,Mlni-i»4Mt» gmOi-l* kia wk*M J«- in, kit 801, will W- lint. Iil-k- 





.^ii i Uiijii i i^iim 



Ifr-jih, til doMi I bi-litreMthaSn; I unred Ij ikflUtod of tkcn-d-fiad On; en-ei-lM Oae. 




129 Whosoever hdiev^h in him. 

2 Thoug^h the pathway be lonely, and dangerous too, 

Surely Jesus is able to carry me through. Hallelujah, etc 

8 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly throng, 

They are safe now in glory and this is their song : Hallelujah, etc. 

4 Little children I see standing close by their king. 
And he smiles as their song of salvation they sing. Hallelujah, etc 

5 There are prophets and kings in that throng I behold, 
And they sing as they march Uiro' the streets of pure gold: Hallelujah, eta 

6 There's a part in that chorus for you and for me^ 
And the theme of our praises forever will be : Hallelujah, etc. 

p.p. BUsa. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION 
>VOODWORTH. U M. 



WnUAX & BSADBVSi; 




1. Jnst as I ami with- oat one ptem, But that thy blood 



^^ 



^ 



'^^f 



^L 



*C 



I 



S—J- 



u 



■had for mo» 

re C 



f 



?z: 



^ 




a! : '3i Igi J^ 



And that thou hidd*at mo oomo to 



J ?,g i.^A 



^^ 



thooi O Z«mb of Ood, X come! I oome! 



i 



i fiFfiF g^ipnf^ 



130 Juataalam, 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot» ^ 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

O Lamb of God, I come ! I come I 

8 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fighting^ within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come I I come ! 

4 Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind ; 
Sight, riche.s, healing of the mind. 



Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come I I come I 

6 Just as I am — thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of^God, I come ! I come I 

6 Just as I am — ^thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come I I come ! 

Oharlottomiott, 



I AM TRUSTING, LORD, IN THEE. 





i^^ 



1. 1 la «omiig to the eroa; I upooriiiwMkiadbfiid; I nteoatiif ill but drov; I dull fill iil-r»-tioi fiid. 




^^M 



GHO.-I iBtrvtiig,LoriiitkM, Anr laabof Cbl-fi-rf; IiaUjitthjirNiI Wv.hriM, JMii,nnM mw. 

CopTrigkt, UM, by W. O. 

131 TnuHnff the promUet. 



2 Long my heart has sighed for thee 
Long has evil reined within ; 

Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 
I will cleanse you from all sin, 
I am trusting, Lord, etc. 



8 In thy promises I trust ; 

Now I feel the blood applied ; 
I am prostrate in the dust ; 

I with Christ am crucified. ♦ 
I am trusting, Lord, etc. 

WUliem ICSDanalda 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



FREELY FOR ME. 



T. C. OOLixx, by per. 




1. Je - SIM my SaT- ionri thon Z<wnbof Godj On thee my eiiis were laid,a mighty load. 







m ^i^^ il trtm j J'J'N iu-m 



Vow with a Joy-fiil heart by Ihlth I eee Thy predone blood was ebedfree>ly for me. 

L_^u — « — • # # • J t:^ 



;/ w ;< y 



ti — p-tr-r 



^- jf^^TTT^ . j t-j' lull ! 



g 



I 



I I' u 




-UlJll^i'fU 



Free- ly former firee - ly Ibr me, Thy preoi one blood was shed freely for me: 



^^ 



^ 



p~'"jri'T' 



I i^ i^-t 







# ^ tf 



t=t 




j Ji^-J ;,j!1li^^ 




Free - ly lor me, free - ly lor me. Thy preoioasbloodwasshedfreely for me. 

5^ 




kj T. C. 0-X«M 



132 FrtdyfortM. 

2 Jesus my Saviour, thy blood alone 
Can for the sinner's guUt fully atone ; 
This my redemption price, gladly I see 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 
Ref. — Freely for me, freely for me. 

Thy precious blood was shed freely for me: 
Freely for me, freely for me, 

Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 

8 Jesus my Saviour, thy grace to me 
FiUsallmy soul with peace, boundlessand free, 
This is my steadfast hope, clearly I see 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 
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Ref. — Freely for me, freely for me, 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 

Freely for me, freely for me. 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 

4 Jesus my Saviour, bought with thy bloodt 
Living, my life is thine, hidden with God; 
Dying, to thee 111 fly, ever to see 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me. 

Ref. — Freely for me, freely for me, 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for mt., 

Freely for me, freely for me. 
Thy precious blood was shed freely for me^ 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



PORTUGUESE HYMN. 11. 



Maboos Pobtogallo. 




^ 



i 




fe 



t=t 



^p 



r 

yon he 



*-r 



• I 
hath said 



^ r t T 






■*5>-T- 



T 

To ycnii who for ref 

I "^ 1 1 J » 



n^o to Jo • . BM • haTO 




t 



m 



? 



^-T^-ir^ 



^ 



^^■^^^fc^di 




X 83 Tlufirm foundation. 

1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 

Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say, than to you he hath 

said> 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled } 

2 " Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis- 

mayed. 
For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid ; 
I U strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand. 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. 

3 " When through the deep waters I call 

thee to go. 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thv trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 



^^ 
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4 " When through fiery trials thy pathway 

shall lie. 
My g^ce, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply. 
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

5 "E'en down to old age all my people 

shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And when noary hairs shall their temples 

adorn. 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be 

borne. 

6 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor 

to shake, 
ni never, no never, no never forsake I " 

QMtstXolth. 
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LOVE DIVINE. 8, 7. i>. 



JOHX ZtnSDML. 



m 



t=t 



t 






[^ 



± 



==F f-i— r 



r^ 



1. Lore di - Tlnei all lore ez - eel - liag; Joy of hearen, to earth oome down ! 





p^p^^i^^Hi 



-«<■ 



Fix in OS tiiy Yasm - Me dwell - lug ; All thf &ith - fol mer - oiea crown. 




^^^^^f^^^ 



rin 



ti. 



r=Ti 



% 



Je - SUA, thon art all com-pae- eloni Pore «n - 1>o1^Id-ed iove thoo art; 



^^^W^^W^ 



«= 



P 



:1=::lz=±=:a: 



i 






Via .it OS with thy nd - va • tlon ; Bn - ter av - ary tram - bling heart 




^1^^^^ 



1 34b ^^ **^v creation, 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast ! 

Let us all in thee inherit. 
Let us find that second rest. 

Take away our bent to sinning ; 
Al| ha and Omega be ; 

End of faith, as its beginning. 
Set our hearts at liberty. 

8 Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave : 



Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above. 

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing^ 
Glory in thy perfect love. 

4 Finish then thv new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored in thee : 
Changed irom glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
BALERMA. C. M. 



B.81 



! I r J J I J 




135 A perfect heart, 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 

My great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 

Where Jesus reigns alone. 

8 O for a lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From him that awells within 1 

AVON. C. M. 



4 A heart in every thought renewed. 
And full of love divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy. Lord, of thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 

Write thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, best name of Love. 



HUOB WlLBOK. 




L For - tr - er here 






mj reet ehaU be, Oloee to 



t=t 



m 



^ 



tby bleed • ing 



^^ 



^^r fjT^t^^J iigfM j i m 



This 



^ 



aU 



mj hope, and all 

* 8 I S 



I 



^ — «4 



my plea, *'For 



136 Entire purifieaHon. 

2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin. 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood. 

And cleanse and keep me clean. 

8 Wash me, and make me thus thine own ; 
fVasb me, and mine thou art ; 



-^L 



the 8aT- low died." 



i^ 



49^ 



X 



-^- 



i 



Wash me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart 

4 The atonement of thy blood apply. 
Till faith to sieht improve ; 

Till hope in full fruition die. 
And all my soul be love. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
LOOK UP. Bev. Samuel Auuv. 




9fcft3 



2. Is fhis thy time of tron-ble, laook vp, look up on high; To him whowonldro • 

# — r*z T n n — rrrT-P- # — ■ ^ 5-— tb ^ — i t- — i r i t T — 1 _ ♦ , 




^^ ^^^^^^^^ ^ 



i 



-I- - 



Uere th«e,Who now would draw th«e nigh. Ho Mosthf soul is ollng-ing. To something horo bo 




/3S UHOBUB. 



low, And wmnts to make thy roT-ing heart, His great-«r lore to know. Xiook up, lookup to 



P^.T^UJUi'i^ ^ ^^^m^ ^ 



NA/ 1/ 






Je-sBs, A present help is he; He has been snoh to oth-ere, He will be such to thee. 

ki%. a Hue ' \^ yf^ ^ I 5m t?^ ^.^ 



Oanrr^t. IHfc. b| PkiUpa 

X 3 7 Looking unio Jesua. 

2 Is this thy time of doubting? 

Do fearful thoughts arise? 
Lift up thy heart to Jesus, 

He will not thee despise. 
Think of his great contpassion, 

Think of Gethsemane ; 
Think why he shed his precious blood, 

And soon thy doubts must flee. 
Cho. — Look up, look up, &c. 



8 In every time of trouble, 

Of doubting, or of pain. 
Lift up thy heart to Jesus, 

Pray yet and yet again. 
He shares in all thy sorrows, 

He feels for all thy griefs, 
And though he sends affliction now, 

He soon will send relief. 
Cho. — Look up, look up, &c. 
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ST. HILDA. 7, 6. 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

J. H. KxxcHT, and Bxv. Edwabd Hdbband. 




m^ 



1. I lAf mj siiM on J«-nM, The apot- iMsXtunbof Qod; H« besMthtm all, and 



A=i 



m^ 




i 



:15: 



ii 



:^-l- 



^=f 



t 



£ 



^ 




r r f i 

frees na From the ao • cwa - ed load ; I bring xaj gnilt to Je - sue, To 





III ♦^ ••• r T^' 



III 

wash my orlmson stains White in his blood most pre-oions, Till not a stain v • mains. 



P . ^kr- 



M^-^ 




::. 



138 Iloy my sins on Jesus. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus. 

All fullness dwells in him; 
He healeth my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem : 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrows shares. 



^ K^P l 



8 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child : 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises. 

And learn the angels' song. 



FEAR NOT I 



Geo. C. STKBDra. 




1. Ibw Mt!M ii Aj lUcH, bA k« ttjgratn-wul; liingktkMTMtkt S«M- Itjibw^tkiiii tk* Ltii 



^^P^ 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
FEAR NOT.-^Omchided. 



td^^^ 







For lot! *iiiGof lows TomThttiyctbUtkMtUi word; Lill If ttijM,n-jotes h Jo-ntChriittlijlori 




W ^ ^ p 



139 Fearnoiimefloek, 

2 Fear not ! for God has beard 

The cry of thy distress; 
The water of his Word 

Thy fainting soul shall bless. Ref. 

8 Fear not ! be not dismayed, 
He, evermore, will be 

HIDE THOU ME. 



With thee, to give his aid. 
And he will strengthen thee. REF. 

4 Fear not ! ye little flock, 
Your Saviour soon will come, 

The Glory to unlock, 
And bring you to his home. REF. 

Bev. JBdwaid O. Tigrlor. 

BST. BOBBBT LOWBT. 



^^^^ 



T 



^^ 



»- 



r 



-^«- 



>-- > 5|-4 — ^ ^ i^ I 



1. In tby oleft, O Rook of A - gov, Bid* tlioa me| Whnitho fit • ftd tem-poat 










=S 



ra . gos, 



Hide thov me; 



Wnere no 



mor - ttl arm can ser - er From mf 



^ 



■#■ 1 ^ p g j -| ■» — p^-^ — f ^ I ^ * — P f ^ f \f f f f \ 




OipfnilA MM. b| Bi|b« a 

X40 7^<ni ori my hiding place, 

2 From the snare of sinful pleasure 

Hide thou me; 
Thou, my soul's eternal treasure. 

Hide thou me; 
When the world its power is wielding. 
And my heart is almost yielding, 
Hide me, O thou Rock of Ages, 

Safe in thee. 
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8 In the lonely night of sorrow, 

Hide thou me ; 
Till i.'\ glory dawns the morrow. 

Hide thou me ; 
In the sight of Jordan's billow, 
Let thy bosom be my pillow ; 
Hide me, O thou Rock of Ages, 

Safe in thee. 

Vannjr J. OroiAir* 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
LEAD THOU ME. 



JAMBS A. Smith. 



miiii \ UiMii: \ i :k \-r h^ 




^ ^^^^ti^jjj^ l ,'.-jrt=^ 



■or-rowhidei In the Joy thj mer-07bringa;Dimw]n«,k««p me daf by day , Hear-er, 



I x *^ f ' f -^ 



^a^ 











11^ 






I 



F 



^ 



near-er, Lord, to thee; All a-long mj pU-grimwaj, O mj SaT-lovr, lead thenme. 



-iwr 



T 



h 
^-#^ 



V- 



i 



■0—0- 



Cayyfllkt, l«M. ky B>i\mm * Ma«. 



f^^FF^ 




14 X Seeking guidanee, 

2 To the cross my soul was brought. 

To the cross, with all its grief; 
There a healing balm I sought, 

There I found a sweet relief; 
Yet for deeper love I pray, 

Love that clings alone to thee, 
All along my pilgrim way, 

O my Saviour, lead thou me. 

TELL IT TO JESUS. 



^ %ij:=:S 



Let me trust thee more and more, 

Let my will and thine be one, 
Till my warfare here is o'er, 

Till the vict*ry I have won ; 
In the light whose blessed ray 

Shining down, by faith I see. 
All along my pilgrim way, 

O my Saviour, lead thou me. 

Puxny J. Croelqr. 
J. B. O. Clbmm. 



a^tTfTT^T^ 




I 
'1. Bro-ken In qiir-it And la -den with care, Sweet !■ thy ref - age,Pindit in prayer 




Oqnvifht. UM, Iv PhUvi a 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
IT TO JESUS. Omcfwdfld. 




^^iU-^ 



TeU It to 



It to Je - mu, TeU It to Je - sds, Tell It to 

# ^ « I ^ . g r» * » H 1 rl H— 4- 







raa, Be wUlgiTepeftoe. 



mm 



142 6^ and teS «7<wu8. 

2 Art thou afflicted, 

And sighing to know 
Why the dear Father 

Should chasten thee so? Ref. 



3 Art thou recalling 
The years that have fled, 

Weeping in sorrow, 
Mourning the dead? Ref. 



JESUS, MY PORTION. 



4 Bear thy affliction, 
Whatever it be, 

Jesus thy Saviour 
Bore it for thee. Ref. 

I Art, Wm. Johnaoii. 



W. J. KiRKPATKICK. 




mor-row Of itinthiiie af -ter nQn. TU Je-nu, my portion for-er - er, 'TIS Je-oiu,tlio 

^ ^ ^ ^ ,K 




O-rrVhM.iarS.Vy W.J KbkfatridL 

1^3 Jesus aUmaU. 

2 I've found a branch for healing, 

Near every bitter spring, 
A whispered promise stealing 

O'er ev'ry broken string. Cho. 

8 Tve found a glad hosanna 

For ev'ry woe and wail, 
A handful of sweet manna. 

When grapes of Eschol fail Cho. 



4 An Elim with its coolness. 
Its fountains and its shade: 

A blessing in its fulness, 
When buds of promise fade. Cho. 

5 O'er tears of soft contrition 
I've seen a rainbow Ught; 

A glory and fruition. 
So near I — yet out of sight.^ Cho . 

J. 7. GrewdflOB* 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
THE CHRISTIAN'S HIDING PLACE. 

Mokerato. 








^^^^M 




"L&t m« reft with • in it* ihad - ow, OiT* m* sUmp - ses of thy &ee; 



^m^m 



=t='tH' 



^^^^^m 



^^^Pi 



§^^ 



^ d i 



^^H^-T^ 



Hid* me In thine own pa - tU - ion, In thy ^ - dianoe let me stand, 



m 



•■r'-^^—r- 



*=F=f 



J. 



q: 



=t=t: 



t 



^-U. 



f 



0=i- 



g 



1 



tt tempo, I 1^^ 




Rest on me thf wond'- rone pre*- enoe, Z«et me 'tonch thy help - fill hand. 




(hnititt, UH, hj Vka^ ft Jlab 



2 Thy pavilion, its foundations 

Are unknown to all save thee, 
Who among the nations knoweth 

What the home of God may be? 
Only he who spread the heavens, 

God alone who treads the deep, 
In mysterious grandeur hiding 

Can his saints in safety keep. 



8 We will haste to share thy glory 

Cling the closer to thy side, 
Wrap thy majesty about us, 

In its foldings let us hide I 
Then if clouds, or thicker darkness, 

Gather strength from hour to hour. 
Still our faith need never falter, 

God will shield us by his power. 

lKn.J.B. ' 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD. 8,7,4. William B.Biuiibubt. 




I < SaTionr,like a ■hephvrd lead as, Maohw* need thytender est oawe;) 

( In thf pleasant pastures feed ns. For oar ase thf folds pre- pare: J Blessed JesoSyBlessedJesoa, 



I 



j j 
I 



T-^--T, 



:±fc£ C; 



^.ilH^-|^ ^ Fi°"f^-!rVHf^ {^|gl 




i/ vf ¥ 1^ 



/FS 



^^^^^^PP 




^^ 



Then hast booght as, thine we are, Blessed Jesas, Blessed Jesns, Tlura hast bought as, thine we are. 



S^^ 



■^ 



y=S^ 



# f » -T-<g 



'Oikk,'*! 




S^^^^S 




C«fJ»<|ht, «•. ta - 



t.Bi«Awy. 



145 ^^ ^ iS^«p^«rcr5 COTS. 

2 We are thine, do thou befriend us, 
Be the guardian of our way ; 

Keep thy ilock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray : 

Blessed Jesus, 
Hear, O hear us, when we pray. 

8 Thou hast promised to receive us. 

Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us. 



I^AIXHFUL SHEPHERD. 6, 8. 



Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 

Blessed Jesus, 
We will early turn to thee. 

4 Early let us seek thy favor, 

Early let us do thy will; 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, \ 

With thy love our bosoms fiU : 
Blessed Jesus, 

Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

Dorothy ▲. Tlunipp. 



L. J. HtrrroN. 



m^^^^^^^^^^ 



1. Faith -fill Shep-herd. feed me 
8. Hold me £sst, and guide me 



In the pas tures green; Falth-ftd Shepheid 
In the nar - row way; 8o with thee be 









'^m^^4 



rr^r 



lead me Where thj steps are seen, 
side me, I shall nev-er etraf. 

n 

3^ 




T 



146 WUhin the fold, 

3 Hallow every pleasure. 
Every gift and pain ; 

Be thyself my treasure, 
Though none else I gain. 

4 Day by day prepare me 
As thou seest best, 

Then let angels bear me 
To thy promised rest. 

Bev. 1*. B, SoUflMflk^^Os^ 



SONGS OF* THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
BETHANY. 6, 4, 6, 

\ltt. ^ |2A_ FIHB. I I 



LowsllMamv. 



mmt^m^^^^ 



I j Hearer, mj (Sod, to thee! lotr-er to ihee, } 
1 leotlioBgiitbei oroa (Omi/ ) Thit mui\ me; Still ill ■/ nog ibll be, Heanr, nj 6o4, to tkee. 



D.O. lever, my Qoi tothee, (OmU Keir -or to tkeel 




"^ I ' U I Copyright, oMd by jwnniukmufOIlTerDilaoB* Co. 



147 ^eartr, my God, to thee, 
2 Though like a wanderer. 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee ! 

8 There let the way appear. 
Steps unto heaven ; 

All that thou sendest me. 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me 

Ne^vrer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee ! 



Copyright, oMd by poiniukm uf OIlTer Dilaoa A Cow 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 

Bright with thy praise. 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel 1 11 raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee ! 

6 Or if, on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars foi^t. 

Upward I fly. 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee I 

Km. Saxab P. 



MORE LOVE TO THEE. 6, 4, 6. 



William Howasb I>OAxnL 




1. More lore to thee, O Ohrist, More love to thee ! Hear thoa the prayer I make, On bended knee ; 



g^Pf^ i ^^^ f^Mf^f/tftfH^^F^^ 




This la my earnest plea, More loTe, O Chxisti to thee, More loTe to thee ! More lore to thee ! 




Copyright 18T0, In Siiaga of DcvoUob, by W. H. Douia. 



148 More love to Thee, 
2 Once earthly joy I craved, 

Sought peace and rest ; 
Now thee alone I seek. 

Give what is best : 
This adl my prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to thee. 

More love to thee ! 
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3 Then shall my latest breath 

Whisper thy praise; 
This be the parting cry 

My heart shall raise. 
This still its prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to Uiee, 

More love to thee I 

XUaabelhP. 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
THE YOUNG CHRISTIAN. Mrs. Joseph F. 




W. 



r^ -ji—^^ZJ-jj—p 



'i^=^=^ 



1. "Just M 



am," thine own 



to 



be, Friend of the young, who Iot - tM 



^P^T"n 



35 



^ 



■*»- 



nr 



^m 




^3^ 



rtt. 



aUmpo. 



fit 



f 



^^tel 



Je - voM Ohrlet, 



oomi, O 



^ 



>i- 



3^ 



IK 



■*-i — 



■tf^ 






T 






?: 



Je ens Christ, I come. 



t= 



to 



Bkfbaix. 
« tempo. 



^^M 



To eon -so - orate xaj * eelf 




thee, 






t i f f > 



^F=^r^ 



OapyHght, 1881^ bj JoMph r. 

X4d YomXhfvl eonatcraiUm. 

% In the glad morning of my day. 

My life to pvc, my vows to pay. 

With no reserve, and no delay. 
With all my heart I come, 
|:With all my heart I come. :| Rep. 

8 I would live ever in the li^ht, 
I would work ever for the nght, 
I would serve thee with all my might. 
Therefore to Thee 1 come, 
|:Therefore to Thee I come. :| Ref. 

4 "Just as I am," young, strong, and free. 
To be the best that I can be 
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r 

For tnith, and nghteousness, and thee. 
Lord of my lite, I come, 
|:Lord of my life, I come. :| Ref. 

5 With many dreams of fame and gold. 
Success and jov to make me bold ; 

But dearer still my faith to hold. 
For my whole life I come, 
|:For my whole life I come. :| Ret. 

6 And for thy sake to win renown. 
And then to take my victor's crown. 
And at thy feet to cast it down, 

O Master, Lord, I come, 

|:0 Mastex« \/>r^« \ t^^^:\^c«^ * 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
HAPPY DAY. U M. 




« C O hap-pfdaTfthatfljcedittTohoioeOnthveyraySaTloaraiidinyOod!) EbRpPf ^7t ^PPf <l>7t 
' ( Well maj this glowing heart re-Jolc0, And tell its rap-tures all a •broad.) D A-Hkpoy daf, happf daf, 

1 ^i^^tsf-.^^-^-^^ I >. 



^#fftf^'f f firiffzi frfyrr:-Ebi^ p 



^^^,UL^ fca ^JJJjj,jjJitJ,Ji^ 



When Jesas washed my sins a- way ; He taught me how to watoh and pray, And Uto ri(]oleliig vmj day : 
When Jesns washed my sins a-way. 



^^M 




150 O happy day. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 

To him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house. 

While to that sacred shrine I move. 

8 'Tis done, the great transaction's done ; 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 

ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 



He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 

Fixed on this blissJFul center, rest ; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 

With him of every good possessed. 

PhlU»I>oddildce. 



LOWSLL ILkflOH. 




'ii-'liillJi^l!^ 



To dwell within thy wounds ; then pain la aweet, ahd life or death ia gain 




151 Thinting fw ptrfeti lone, 
2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but thee : 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

8 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side I 
Who thence their life and strength derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 



4 How can it be, thou heavenly King. 
That thou shouldst us to glory bring ? 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Decked with a never-fading crown ? 

5 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow. 
Our words are lost, nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of aught beside, 
" My Lord, my Love is crucified." 

Mflolaoa Xfc BbaasBdorf . np.bjj. Weatav^. 
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ALL FOR THEE. 

J — u.. 



WlLLIAJC O. FnOBSB. 




^m 



z i-l,^M_J-i 4;^ ~3 




^^m 




Take mf haadsi and let them more At the im * pnlse of thj love. 



!-TT-T •"-* • • 



^ 




'^"¥=f- 



-*- 



t 



;< I i- 






Chorus. 



I^n^^^^ 



* 



1— h-^=& 



l=«=<=T 




fc 



*=5-^ 



Wash me in the Savionr'* precious blood, Oleanse me in itspa-ri-iy- Ing lleod ; 




^-^^ 1 =^77 r~^ 




OopjHgbt by Wm. G. FlMhar. 



153 Compleie turrendtr. 

2 Take my feet, and let them be 

Swift and beautiful for thee ; 
Take my voice, and let me sing 

Always, only, for my King. 
Wash me» etc. 

8 Take mjr silver and my gold. 
Not a mite would I withhold ; 

Take my moments and my days» 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
Wash me» etc. 



Ul 



4 Take my will and make it thine. 
It shall be no longer mine ; 

Take my heart, it is thine own. 
It shall be thy royal throne. 
Wash me, etc. 

5 Take my love ; my Lord, I pour 
At thy teet its treasure-store; 

Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for thee. 
Wasn me, etc. 



SONQS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



PRECIOUS PROMISE. 





^^^^^ 



2. PreoioQS promise Qod hath glTen To the wearf paes-er hjr, On the waj from earth to 



^^H3^^^^^^^^ 



^#F %a ^^ iri: I pl j ,-.'-r5 




hea - Ten, "I will gtdde thee with Mine eye." I will gnide thee, I will gnlde thee, I win 








guide thee with Mine eye; On the way from earth to hea- Ten, I will gnlde thee with Mine eye. 



o.,owBmerUi«Copyilctot. I \£/ T W ' ^ • ^^ * 




By p«r. of Th« John Chureh Co., 



163 -BBceedtn^ ^«a< promises, 

2 When temptations almost win thee, 
And thy trusted watchers fly, 

Let this promise ring within thee, 

**I will guide thee with Mine eye. "-REP. 

8 When thy secret hopes have perished, 
In the grave of years gone by. 



A LONE WITH JESUS. 



Let this promise still be cherished, 
**I will guide thee with Mine eye.**-REr. 

4 When the shades of life are falling, 
And the hour has come to die, 

Hear thy trusty Pilot calling, 
**I will guide thee with Mine eyc."-REF. 

Nsfchaaiel iniaa. 



HuBBBT P. Maui. 



^^ 




S y-jitrlftip 



1. When at mom we wake fi«m aleepfOo alone with Je»n8;Aak of him oar hearts to keep;(}o alone with Jei 



O^pil^ l. Ml tl !■»»>■ 



Ifff i^f [ n l i ' ,: plrtf^ 
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ALONE V^TTH JESUS.-CbncJudeA 

CUOBUB. 1^. 




154 " They loerd and iM Jesus, 

2 When we feel our soub are weak. 
Go alone with Jesus ; 

He will give the strength we seek. 
Go alone with Jesus. — Ref. 

3 In the little griefs we bear. 
Go alone with Jesus ; 

IT IS WJELL WITH MY SOUL. 



He will lighten every care, 
Go alone with Jesus. — Ref. 

4 Go to him whatever we need. 

Go alone with Jesus ; 
Trust in him, his promise plead. 

Go alone with Jesus. — Ref. 



Qnoe J. 

P. P. Blob. 




^W^i^ 



1. When p«ao0,Uke a tir - er, at- tend-«th my way^When aorrowa^like sea - bil-1ows.roU;Wtaat. 

2. Though. Sa- tan should buf-fet, tho' txl • als should ooine,Itet this blest as-snr-anoe control, That 



m ^^ 



J, 



1 — 



^ 



I 



m 



Mi^=^;i 



?^ 



1— ,-F q * "J 






T 
»v - m 1117 lot, thoo hast taogkt m* to tay, It U wall, It li wall with mf aooL 
Ohriat bath ra-gard - ad mf help-laaa aa- tata, And hath ahad hia own blood for mr aonl. 

■^ ^s.-fiL jLiijL'S: t:S::£ 




Chobub. 
It Is well with mr aonl. 



y l^^b jrfl-g 



3 



It is well 



32: 



^^^^^ 



^^ 



f 



^- 



with my aonl. It ia well, it is well with my sooL 



c^ 



^^s 




9f ft, ttTkt John Chm6h Co., owdos vilhu CopyritltA. 

X53 " -^^ ^^ dtlivtred my soul in peace, " 

3 My sin^K)h, the bliss of this glorious thought — 
My sin —not in part but the whole, 

Is nailed to his cross and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, oh, my soul ! — Cho. 

4 And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight. 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend. 
Even so *'— it is well with my souL— ^HO. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
ZION. 8, 7, 4. 



Tboxas Hifmrat. 




. (Onide me, O thon great Je - ho - vah, Fll-£rim throwhthii bar - ren land: ) 
*\ I am weak, Imt thon art mightf ; Hold me with thy poweriU hand : ) 



Bvead of 




^^^^^^^muj i i \ i i 



heaTen, Feed me till I want no more. Bread of heaTen, Feed me till I want no mora. 








156 The pUgrinCt Ouide, 

2 Open now the cr}'stal fountain. 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar. 

Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliverer, 

Be thou still my strength and shield. 



FLEMMING. 8, 6. 



3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 

Bear me through the swelling current ; 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Song^ of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

WUliam Wmiama. 
F. F. FLCMMiNe 




•Ti 



^^im 



^^i 



1. O ho • I7 SaT-loor! friend on • seen. 




5=^ 



^m 



t. 



^m 



Sinoe on thine arm thon hidd'at me 



1, cunoe on inine arm u 

)t. ■ J J — J— ^ j pL:' 



n i fTr j 



lean, Help me, thron^ovt life's chang-ing seene, Bf faith to ollng to thee. 



^ ^m^-f 



p 



r«' ^ 



'^' 



157 Clinging to Jeam, 

2 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly mends and hopes remove ; 
With patient, uncomplaining love. 
Still would I cling to thee. 

8 Though oft I seem to tread alone 
Life's dreary waste, witlr thorns o'ergrown, 



i 



^^tt 



T»* 



^^ 



I • • I 

Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone. 
Still whispers, " Cling to me I ' 



4 Though faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, au^ht beside ; 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied. 
The soul that clings to Tjiee. 

Charlotte BUlotk. 
lU 
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W 



A WONDERFUL JOY. 

fe-jr— ^-* >^ 



JOHV B. SmCKBB. 



&ft=; 



itzJ 



'=i=4=i^=H i^^^^ii=^^fm 



1. A won - d«r - M Jof and m1 - ts - tioa 



Bat com* to mj son!; 



^^& 



Sit 




w 



3r 



t=:t 



I 



*■ 
f 



m 



^ 



E 







Th« liortf in hii mvr - 07 hat tpok - an 



And I am made whola* 



llTb. 



y~|y' 







Bkfradt. 







No Jojr Ilka tha J07 of hl» prat - anoa 



1^ 

no rap - Inra Uka thit. 






158 Joy in t^ Xord 

2 'Twas down at the fountain of cleansing, 

That I was made pure ; 
The blood and the spirit attesting 

My covenant sure. 

8 From death and from hell he redeemed me. 

And made me his own. 
An heir to his kingdom and glory. 

Co-heir to his throne. 

4 For infinite love without measure, 

Thanksgiving I bring, 
All glory to Jesus forever 

My Saviour and King. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
HENLEY. 11, lO. 



Lowiu. Hasoh. 





^ ^fm^^ mi 



1. Come into ne, whei ibdowi darUy gither. W Wi tbe lad hairt u weir J ud diitrcmd, 8^^ 

D. 8. Come iito me, ud 1 willgirejoi ml 




1 <7 Jiesi/or the weary, 

2 Large are the mansions in thy Father's 
dwelling. 
Glad are thehomes that sorrows never dim ; 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling, 
Soft are the tones which raise the heav- 
enly hymn. 

PRECIOUS NAME. 8, 7. 

4^ 



Copyriglit, oMd by p«nnimion of Ollvar Ditaon k Oo. 

3 There, like an Eden blossoming in glad- 
ness. 
Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rude- 
ly pressed ; 
Come unto me, all ye who droop in sadness. 
Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 



WlLLXAX HOWABD DOAHX. 




1. Tak« the nam* of Je - nu with jroiii Ohild of sorrow and of woe ; It will J07 end comfbrt 






^m 



CnoKui. 




m^iN-^^-^: 




f^re yon ; Take it, then, where'er jron go. Preoiona name, 



O howiweet! 



Hope of 




Preciona namai 



how sweet! 



p^ ^ffU4 ^=^ ^ ^\m ^ 



earth and jojr of hearon. Precious name. 



O how sweet ! Hope of earth and Joy of heaven. 
/Ts' 




Copjrrfglit, 1971, bif Biglov 4 Mala 

160 If le precious name, 

2 Take the name of Jesus ever. 
As a shield from every snare ; 

If temptations round you g^ather. 
Breathe that holy name in prayer. 

B O the precious name of Jesus ! 
How it thrills our souls with joy. 



1^ U ' , 
Precioos name, O how sweet, how sweet ! 
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When his loving arms receive us. 
And his songs our tongues employ / 

4 At the name of Jesus bowing. 

Falling prostrate at his feet, 
King of kings in heaven we '11 crown him, 

when our journey is complete. 

Z7dia~ 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
IN THE SECRET OF HIS PRESENCE. 



Mn. JoflEPH F. Kmapp. 






l^. u/ 



1. In the seoret df his pr«seno« I am kept from etrife of tongneSyHU paWMon it around me. And witb- 

2. In the secret of his presence All the darkness dissppesn,For a son that knows no s^t-ting Throws a 

3. In the secret of his presence Nerer more can foe alarm, In the shadow of the high-est I can 








-^lit 



^^^^m 



^^^^ 



inare oeaalesa songs. Stormy winds^s word fnlfllHng Beat withoiit,bixt cannot harm,For the Blaster's Toice is 

rainbow onmytearSiSo the day grows erer lighter.Broad'ningto the perfect noon,So the day grows sT-er 

meet them withapsalm»Forthestrong pavilion hides msi Tuns their fiery darts astde,AndIknowwhate*erbe- 



g^ 



^ 



t 



t 







te^^^i^^ 



—j — — — — — ^^__-. -^ 



■X2JL 



■^- 



er 



\ 



stiU-ingyStorm and tempest to a oalm,For the Master's Toice is stilling Storm and tempest to a calm, 
bright-er, HeaT'b is coming near and soon,So the day grows erer brighter, HesT'n is coming near and soon, 
tide me I shall Uts because he died,And I know whatever betide me I shall lire because he died. 




Bkfrain. 




g z:l-bi:^ ^^:45^ 



v4 




3=^: 






■*>-? 



£ 



In the secret of his presence Je - sns keeps, I know not how, 

1 N K N S I I I N 



In the shadow of the 




- !_-l— ^, z:p=ta=t4f 



'^m. 




161 Saftly SheUered, 



a«_, |_J___ -K— H, . .. iOl Safily Sheltered. 

^^—jpzjti^H -J — JH--A- -p- ^— ^ - H — zi\ . 4 In the secijet of his presence 
^ S ^ ^^'13 3 t *"^f^5 T ^ ^^ ^ sweet unbroken rest, 



^ 



Pleasures rise to glorious fullness 
high-est I am resting, hid- ing now. Making earth like Eden, blest 

J g - ^ , r-r^ P # f* l^rg-:— n ^° PJX P^.*^ ^^^ deep and deeper. 

I I g"I » ^ ^ # ' -i r "f" — ^1 Widening as it nears the sea, 

e-^\- U^ U i^ U b^' -^ '•^°'' ^y Saviour is my keeper. 
»f»7'«-pk».K««pp. ^ Keeping mine, and keeping me.:| 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



CHRIST IS NEAR THEE. 



HiBtnT P. Hact. 



^^^^^^^^^ 



1. Art thou sad-d«ned ? Christ will cheer thee, H« wiU lift thjr .hemT - f load ; 



s^^^^^^ f=(t±^ 



m 



hi=^- 



^ 



^^^^^^m 



Art thoa lone -If? He ie near thee, All a - long the earth - Ijr road. 



m=}m 



I I 



Rbfbatn. 



F 



7^= 



T 



-# 1 p 



' I 






m 



^^^^^^^ 




He in near thee, he will cheer thee. He will be thine all In all; 




± £ A A 



^ w w rr? 



F LTTrr-f-^-T ^ 



<?- 




f 




s: 



J ^s. 

5±=fc 



#-*■ 



3^ 



^ 



-L 



± 



-«- 



i 



Bool, be-Uere him; tool, re • oelTe him; Hear hie Toioe and heed hie oall. 



A JL 



i 



^^^^r^^^^^p i 



teryriikt. IMS. by BI1I.V a U»im, 

160 Christ aU, and in aH 

1 Art thou saddened? Christ will cheer thee, 
He will lift thy heavy load ; 

Art thou lonely? He is near thee, 
All along the earthly road. Ref. 

2 Art thou hungry ? he will feed thee, 
Hour by hour, and day by day; 

Art thou thirsty? he will lead thee 
Where the living waters stray. REF. 



I 
lis 



3 Art thou weary? he will fold thee, 
In the quiet of his peace ; 

Art thou sinful ? he has told thee, 
He will grant a full release. Ref. 

4 Art thou fearful ? he will hide thee^ 
In the cover of his love ; 

Art thou fainting? he will guide thee 
To the Fatherland above. Ref.^ 

JTeeeieS. B10W& 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



JEV/ETT. 6. 



Ca&l Masxa tok Wibeb. 




■^ 



I 




lTr4 -rz ix: 



•</ — 

thov wilt: 




fi|J-:-?^4^lf 




I 

O maf thf win b« mine; In - to thj 




f 



^1^ ^ J . fS* ^! p. ^ p t ^ # ^ 

— I — I — ti^ ' ■ ' ' ^T P i — 



iS 



t-r^ 



sii^a 




Osn-dact me asthinoown, And help me still to nf, "Mf Xjord,th]rwiU be done." 



^^f-H^4i f \ \n^ 




S 



2 My Jesus, as thou wilt : 

Though seen through many a tear. 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear. 
Since thou on earth hast wept 

And sorrowed oft alone. 
If I must weep with thee, 

My Lord, thy wii' be done. 

SEYMOUR. 7. 



fTF 



^ 



8 My Jesus, as thou wilt : 

All shall be well for me ; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with thee. 
Straight to my home above, 

I travel calmly on. 
And sing in life or death, 

" My Lord, thy will be done." 

Bei^jamin SohnioUce. Tr. \ej Kin J. Borthwiflk. 

Caxl Maua yds Webxs. 




tOiw^ Hjiod,tkjiDt pn-ptn, Je-ns lorai taaaswirp'ajer; Hekia-ielfiii-riteithfleBMr, BiditlMaikkiiii,Yutitokeff. 




164 EfMouTogtarMmU io pray, 
2 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintam. 
And without a rival reign. 

8 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; 
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As my guide, my guard, my friend. 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

4 Show me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my streneth renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith. 
Let me die thy people's death. 



Sx 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS. 8, 7. n 



0. a 





l.Wh«ta fHend we haT« la Jems, AUon^diuandgrlalitobMr! WhatapriT-i-lflge to cany 



Et - 9TJ thing to Ood In prayer ! O what peace we often for-fehy O what needleee pain we 



-^—0- 






^^ru^^nrn 



V V V ^ 1/ 



i^-h-h 




All be • eanee we 



^^^ 




Br - erf thing to God in prayer! 



r r ' i u u u u b 




165 H^Ao/ a Friend we have in Jesua. 
2 Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



NETTLETON. 8, 7. d. 



3 Are we weak and heavy laden^ 

Cumbered with a load of care ?— 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge, — 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
In his arms he 'II take and shield thee. 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 

xnikiiowa 

JoHH Wtkth, 1628. 



. ( Come, thou Fount of er - ery bleee - Ing, Tu 
*^* (Streams of mer - oy, nev - er oeas - lag, Oal 




Tone my heart to elnff thy praoe; ) 
Gall for aonga of load - eat praise, j 






r^ 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
NETTLETON.— am/inM«i: 




PraiM the mount— I *m fixed iqp 



it— Mount of 



re - deem - ing lore! 






^ 

JC 



166 IlitJierto hath the Lord helped us. 

2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer; 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 



1 ' r r ' >^ ^' ' ^ ^ 



:«; 



T 



9 



8 O to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to thee : 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God I love : 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it ; 

Seal it for thy courts above. 

Bobert BoUaeon. 



Aek. bt Lotvexx Masoh. 

^ ►s N fcL 







1. O could I epeak the msfch • lese worth, O oonld I eoond the glo - riee forth, 



Ml Ml ^ ±: 



; 



n 



ff^ ' MH^ 



m' \ \VA \ i n 




Which in mf Savionr ehlnei I 'd eoar end touch the heaTcnly stringe, And vie with Oshriel 

-• — 9 — P-^- 




^ 



while he eings In notes al - moet di • vinei In notes al - moit di - Tine. 



^F i K i r?'^ i\i 



167 Make His praise gloriouB. 

2 I 'd sing the precious blood he spilt. 

My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine ; 
I 'd sing his glorious righteousness. 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 
. My soul shall ever shine. 




8 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me home. 

And I shall see his face ; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity ni spend. 

Triumphant in his grace. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
INVITATION, a M. d. 



Loimi 




, Lay down, thou wea - ry on«, lay down Thy head up - on my breaat I " 

D. 8. I found in him a reat • ing • place, And he hath made me glad. 



m 



fe,e 



^ 



-k 



^ 1 U ' ■ - I jg 



• 6 11 



T^ 



^^ 




I came to Je - ana at 



^m. 




t 



t 



t 



1 



168 77^ voice o/Jetus. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 



waa, Wea - ry, and worn, and aadt 



<« 



Behold, I freely jjive 



The living water ; thirsty one. 
Stoop down, and drink, and live!" 

1 came to Jesus^ and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in him. 

LENOX. H. M. 



8 I heard the voice of Tesus sav, 

" I am this dark world's Light ; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise 

And all thy day be bright ! " 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life 1 11 walk. 

Till all my journey's done. 




:JiiJJi l ^ i ii;JlJ;,Ull 



Before the throne my Surety itands,Before the thranemjrSaretjstandiyMjrname is written on hiahanda. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



IJSNOX.*am«nii«d. 
169 Abba, /aiher.^Bom, 8: 15. 
2 He ever lives above. 
For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeeming love. 
His precious blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race» 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

8 Five bleeding wounds he bears. 

Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers. 
They stronely plead lor me : 
" Forgive him, O forgive," they cry, 
" Nor let that ransomed sinner die." 

LEBANON. S. M. d. 






1. 1 



4 The Father hears him pray» 
His dear anointed One : 

He cannot turn away 
The presence of his Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood. 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

5 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear: 
He owns me for his child ; 

I can no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And, "Father, Abba, Father," cry. 

ChArlM Waalay. 



John Zuxcvku 



■ a wandering aheep, X did not lora the fold; 



te^^^^^^g 




^=-N^^^p ^^ 





f=i=gv 



8haphard*t Toioa, Z wonld not be oon • troU'd; 



way- ward child, I 



'^ 
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ii ' I i^ I — ^ ' l> ^T— ^~f — LTTs-Ji^^ 




did not lore my home. 



1 — t?-"i-"i 



1/0 -^o more a wandering iheep, 

2 The Shepherd sought his sheep. 

The Father sought his child ; 
He followed me o'er vale and hill. 

O'er deserts waste and wild : 
He found me nigh to death. 

Famished, and faint, and lone ; 
He bound me with the bands of love. 

He saved the wandering one. 



^^tt^^i 



T-a-r 



3 No more a wandering sheep, 

I love to be controlled, 
I love my tender Shepherd's voice^ 

I love the peaceful fold : 
No more a wayward child, 

I seek no more to roam ; 
I love my heavenly Father's voice, 

I love, I love his home. 
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BROWNE. 6, 8, 4. 



MnsllAST Ann Bbowia 



pi^i4r4^.4 



1. Mf Shepherd'* mightr aid; 




1^^ 




dear re-deem^ing lore, Bis all - pro-tect - Ing 



r^^r^^^^lT 'Mr ^ 



^- 




171 ExuUard trust 

1 My Shepherd's mighty aid. 
His dear redeeming love. 

His all-protecting power displayed, 

I joy to prove : 
Led onward by my guide, 

I view the verdant scene. 
Where limpid waters gently glide 

Through pastures green. 

2 In error's maze my soul 
Shall wander now no more ; 

His Spirit shall, with sweet control, 

The lost restore ; 
My willing steps shall lead 

In paths of righteousness ; 
His power defend ; his bounty feed ; 

His mercy bless. 



OLIVET. 6, 4. 
rt-rb— ^ 



8 Affliction's deepest gloom 

Shall but his love display ; 
He will the vale of death illume 

With living ray ; 
My failing flesh his rod 

Shall thankfully adore ; 
My heart shall vindicate my God 

For evermore. 

4 His goodness ever nigh, 

His mercy ever free. 
Shall while I live, shall when I die. 

Still follow me ; 
Forever shall my soul 

His boundless blessings prove; 
And while eternal ages roll. 

Adore and love. 

Thomas Boberti. 
Lowjoj. Hiaoy. 
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S 



^ 



to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal • va - ry. 
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OLIVET. 6, 4.— O^nttnued. 
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^*^i=i 
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8mr - ionr di - Tin*; 



^>M^ 




irow 



hear bm while 



it- 



■19- 
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Take 

-# — 



all mj 

t. t. 



X 



t 



X 



■Xi=^ 



fe 

m 



^m 



^i===^ 



i 



gtii2t 



a - way, 



let me from this day 



Be 



f-9 J 



^ 



I 



who! - If thine. 
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V- 



# 



S^SES: 



T 
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1 72 J5^/or0 (he cross. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, — 

A living fire. 

8 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread. 
Be thou my guide ; 



Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love. 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above, — 

A ransomed soul. 

Bey Palmer. 



I NEED THEE EVERY HOUFL 6, 4, 7. 



Rkv. BoBurr Lowbt. 



mi\Uiim''^ 




^^ 



1. 1 need ^ee ererf hour, Moet gradona XfOrd ; mo tender Toice like thine Oan peace aflbrd. 
9. 1 need thee ererj hoar j Stay thoa near by ; TemptationB lose their power When thoa art nigh. 
S.I need thee erary hoar, la joy orpain}Oomeqnickiyanda-bide, Or life ia vain. 

1 



^ ^. I . 1 



H ^i f \ [: i m= ^^ ^ ^^^^^ 




I need thee, O I need thee; Erery hour 1 need thee; O Ueaa me now, my Savioor, I oome to thee I 



Gflvyrlghl MTt, W BBbnt Lowtt. 



1 73 Ineed Thee every hour^ 
4 I need thee ever)r hour; 

Teach me thy will ; 
And thy rich promises 
' ill 



In me fulfil 



Lowry, 

5 I need thee every hour» 

Most Holy One ; 
O make me thine indeed. 

Thou blessed Son ! 
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DUANE STREET. L. M. d. 



BvT. OiOBQi Coua. 




^feTigm 



r r tr 

1. Je-ftUiiny all, to heaven Ugoaa, Ha whom I fljcvmy hopaanp-oa; Hia tniok I aoojand 




111 pnrana The narrow wj, till him I view. The wmy tha holjr prophata went. The road that 



^i^jrr-i-y 



m 



t 



m 



t 




m 



^ 



t=t 



m 



ffl3 





laada from baniahmenti Tha King*a highway of ho- li-noaa, ZHl go, for all hU 



arapeaca. 



^m 




^-^ 



X 74 The highway of holiness, 

2 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief a burden long has been. 
Because I was not saved from sin. 
The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more ; 
Till late I heard mv Saviour say, 
** Come hither, soul, I am the way." 

ALETTA. 7. 



3 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as I am ; 
Nothing but sin have I to give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 
Then will I tell to sinners round. 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I '11 point to thy redeeming blood. 
Ana say, " Behold the way to God." 

John Oennlek. 
William B Beadcttbt. 



fji^i ^ fi^ji^yj^ 




tFtiiMif)Me^«Mt(dBj«in:Mdiiiitiiggliigli«tlMitiD:IUii9!NnndMliigiteMib flnlajqiiil !i-U fmt. 



y//f I ff I ff r^^^iFnffiFFit^ ^ 



Copyrlfht, 18ST, In «Tb« labile*," by Wm. B. Bnabarj. 

175 Perfect peace, 

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood, 
Opened wide the gate to God : 
Peace I ask — but peace must be, 
Lord, in being one with thee. 

8 May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
3iay thy will and mine be one : 



Chase these doublings from my heart ; 
Now thy perfect peace impart. 

4 Saviour, at thy feet I fall ; 
Thou my Life, my God, my All I 
Let thy happy servant be 
One for evermore with thee ! 

aCacyA.8.Bavbar. 
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ALL THE \A;^AY. 



\ 



Rev. BOCEST LOVtTBT. 






^m 



1. All the wafmjrSaYionr leads me; What have I to aak be* side? Oan I donbt hie tender 



t 



u -'■ 



J 



U ',/ </ I 



m 






• ^ i 



^f^ 



-p — I-. 



fr 




ii 



:» 



mer - cy, Who thro' life haa been my guide? Hear'zuj peace, di-vin-est com-forti Here by 



Hear'mj peace, di-vin-est com-forti Here hf 






»-l * ^ •-r-^ 



H^ ^t 



¥ y ]/ 



E 



P ^ 



5=5: 



g::^-!*-J*-iit — I r :;£d 
I y u u I I 5^^^ 



I^ ^ ^N^^^^^^ 




^: 



S 



frith in him to dwell! For I know whatever be > fall me, Je-sna do> eth all thine* 

J,*,Jl-Jl-j: ^ ^ T-^"- : p A — f— rz — • — 9 0x — — #— 

T , — I — r-— •« f— f-i — - — F — '^ -€ — ' ' — ' — Ha — B — ^ — 



m 



-^ 



^^^^i^^^^ill 



well ; For I know, whatever be - fiiU me, Je • ana do - eth all things welL 



^ 



J—JL 



i 






t=t 



f 



^^EErf 



5=^?=:^?: 



i^ 



176 OurfcMhful Gvude. 

1 All the way my Saviour leads roe ; 

What have I to ask beside ? 
Can I doubt his tender mercy, 

Who through life has been my guide ? 
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, 

Here by faith in him to dwell I 
For I know, whate'er befall me, 

Jesus doeth all things well ; 
For I know, whate'er befall me, 

Jesus doeth all things welL 

2 All the way my Saviour leads me; 

Cheers each winding path I tread ; 
Gives me grace for every trial. 
Feeds me with the living bread; 
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Though my weary steps may falter. 
And my soul athirst may be. 

Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo I a spring of joy I see ; 

Gushing from the Rock, &c. 

All the way my Saviour leads me ; 
Oh, the fullness of his love ! 

Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father's house above; 

When my spirit, clothed immortal, 
Wings it flight to realms of day, 

This my song through endless ages- 
Jesus led me all the way ; 

This my song, &c. 

Fanny J. Omtb^* 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



BLESSED ASSURANCE. 



Mbs. JoecpH F. Kkapp. 




^^& 



1. Blessed as - snr-uicey Je - sos Is mine! O, what a fore - taste of glo - rf di - 



^trri: 



^.-^•_^ 



^H^.-:::g=fcr-i::= t 



-I — it 



m 



y-y-y— 



£3^3; 



f 





^^^^^ 



I 



Tine ! Heir of sal - ra - tioii) porohase of God, Bom of his Splr - it, washed in his blood. 






Chorub. 




This is my sto - rft this is mjr « *ons, Prais^ my Sar • ionr all the day 



F^^ ^^ ^^S 







long; This is my sto • ry, this is my song, Praising my SsT-ionr all the day long. 



^i^il^i^ 




-y rj h- 



Copyright, 18t8, by Jo««ph F. Knappw 

177 Blessed assurance, 

2 Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture burst on my sight. 
Angels descending, bring from above, 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

THE SOLID ROCK. 



^^ 



3 Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Saviour am happy and blest. 
Watching and waiting, looking above. 
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 

Psany J. Orosby. 

WlLUAM B. BaADBVKT. 







1. My hope is hnilt 



on noth'ing less Than Je - ens* blood and right- eons- ness; 




^irVTlfh^ IBH, io ** OoU«n Cmmt,*' by Wm. & Bndbvy. ^28 
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THE SOLID ROCK. Qmduded, 



CnOBUBi 




m 



I dare not tnut th« twaetmt frame,Bvt whoMf lean on ' Je -nu'naxne. OnOhrist|th« Sol -id 

4L 4L s- t: t: t: ^ 




f 



1=5=:^ 



;j _i^-| ,-4: 



'b^— V 





Rock I stand; All oth - ergroond la aink - Ing aand, All oth • er ground is aink-lng aand. 



^^ u > I r^ ^-^H— F=^j;— I— r 



^ 



1 78 The surefmmdcUUm. 

2 When darkness veils his lovely face 
I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the vaiL 

3 His oath, his covenant, his blood. 
Support me in the whelming flood ; 



When all around my soul gives way. 
He then is all my hope and stay. 

4 When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
O, may I then in him be found; 
Drest in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne ! 

EdwudMota. 



GREE]>fWOOD. S. M. 




J08. E. SWBETBBl. 



± 



5 



^m 



\ I -I ij 



1 



1. Sinca Ja - ana 



la my frland. And 

•^ 1--^-- — w-^ 



to 



I 



I 






*- 



''m 



-^-T 



ba - longi 



^ 



T: 



1 




It mat - tara not what foot In • tend, How - ar - 9r fleroa and atronc. 

J - f ig ri9 r-# iT^^ # I J 




179 Words of c<m^orL 



2 He whispers in my breast 
Sweet words of holy cheer, 

How they who seek in God their rest, 
Shall ever find him near. 



I 



8 Oh, I would fix mine eyes 
On Christ, the Lord I love ; 

And sing for joy of that which lies 
Stored up for me above. 



y.Gaibaidl. 



129 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
HE LiEADETH ME. L. M. Wiixiak B. BEADsim. 



^U4|^J;jlJtti^'jjJ^ l jjj ' ilJ= 




L He leadeth me ! O bleued thought ! O words with hesTenly oomfortfranght ! Whate'er I do, wher- 





jjjjftf^jjjj^^^tr^^ 



•>« Z hOy Still 'tic Gk>d'« hand that leadeth ms. Be leadeth me, he lead-edi me, Bj 

f ,f'r . I f.,, .r.f t.^y , :; f i f 




V':riii[f 



fr-^ftgjinj^W ^H^^Mij ^ 



his own hand he leadeth me : His Ikithftd follower I would he. For bjr his hand he leadeth me. 

^ it t f f ^ 




ObpyHrht, IfM, in " Golden Ccnwr/* by Wm. B. Bradbary. 

180 , Be leadeth me, 

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest j^loom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea. — 

Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me ! 

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine, 

NAOMT. C. M. 



Content, whatever lot I see. 

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me I 

4 And when my task on earth is done. 
When, by thy grace, the victory's won. 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 

J. SCa GMlmore* 
Hahs Obobo Naoilx. 



m 







^^^pi 




1. FatW.wbtt'erorMrthljMinTliyNravigiirilldeiiei, A«ffUdittkjtboMofgnM,Let thii pc-ti-timriie: 




181 A eaim and thank/id heart, 
2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart* 

And make me live to thee. 



3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 

And crown my journey's end. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
NEVER ALONE. 



FKIS. SlLCBIR. 




mu^j^TM 



►**»♦ * j 




1. Far oBtonthiadMoUto bU-low, The sai - lor saiUthe sea. 



S^^ 



I i> fc .''.'' .** 



> > PV yty'J 






A*lon0 with the night and the 



Chordi. 



^ ^^-jHr^ ^^ ^ ^^ 




temp - estyWhere cotmt-len dan - gers be. 



».. ■ — i r .!-■ ... ^ — — # »■ ' t- 1 — *■ 



Tet, neT-er a -lone is the OhristiaB. Who 




182 ^2ioay5 toUh U8. 

2 Far down in the earth's dark bosom, 
The miner mines the ore ; 

Death lurks in the dark behind him, 
And hides in the rock before. Cho. 

3 Forth into the dreadful battle 
The steadfast soldier goes, 

A BROTHER'S CARE. 






No friend, when he lies a dying 
His eyes to tenderly close. Cho. 

4 Lord, grant as we sail life's ocean, 
Or delve in its mines of woe; 

Or fight in its terrible conflict. 

This comfort all to know. That never, &c 

Bossft4iT W. Bajrmoxul. 
Mrs. Ghablis Babkako. 

1. TM!(brw,rorwkeatfetii, WUhibnikr'itm^irttn, TM!YitkBMi(bBilNihiRth,l?«7 kv-4ti, wvjun. 




-#-#- 




X83 ITis gwirdian care, 

2 Yes ! o'er me, o'er me he watcheth, 
Ceaseless watcheth night and day; 

Yes I e'en me, e'en me he snatcheth 
From the perils of the way. 

8 Yes I for me he standeth pleading 

At the mercy-seat above; 
Ever for me interceding, 

Constant in untiring love. 



4 Yes I in me, in me he dwelleth, 
I in him, and he in me ; 

And my empty soul he fiUeth, 
Here, and through eternity. 

5 Thus I wait for his returning, 
Singing all the way to heaven; 

Such the joyful song of morning, 
Such the joyful song of even. 
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^ 



SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS. 



W. H. BOAKB. 



■+- 



m 



:# 



^^^^^^^m 



1. Safe in the arms of Je • aae, Safe on hia gen • tie breaat. There bf hia love o'er - 

2. Safe in thearmaof Je • eiuii Safe £rom cor-rod*ing care, Safe from the world'a temp- 




I ^ t' - IrA: 



* 



F 






-V- 



Cho.— Safe in the armt of Je • ana, Safo on hia gen • tie breaat, There bf hia lore o*er 







Jlstfc 



riL 



Fink. 



— I- 



=?£ 



:i: 



i 



-» 



i-^ 



^^^^^^^ 



ahad - ed, Sweet-1y my 
ta - tlons, Sin can - not 






ahad - ed. Sweet 



*+ — p — t?^^^ 

Sweet -If my ao 



aoal ehall rest, 
harm me there. 




Hark! 'tie 
Free from 



the Toice of 
the blight of 



an - gels, 
aor - row. 



1^ 



aoni ahall reat 



m 



t==v 



^ 






D. C. for Chorcb. 



^^Htep^Sg^j^.^^^: ^^ 



Borne in a aong to me, O-Ter the fields of glo - ry, O - Ter thejaa-per 

BDta "' ^ " 



Free from my doobta and fears; On-ly a few more tri -ala, On - ly 



t=i;- 



a few more teara ! 



M::i 



Covrrlcht. UfSi !■ Sm|* af DevvtioB. by W. H. Dmm. 

1 84L Su>eeUy resting. 

3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 

Jesus has died for me; 
Firm on the Rock of Ages, 

Ever my trust shall be. 

SAVIOUR, TEACH ME. 

I: 



Here let me wait with patience. 

Wait till the night is o'er; 
Wait till L see the morning 

Break on the golden shore. Cho. 

X^aanj J. Crusby. 



Akox. 




^^^^m 



L Sarioar, teMh ne, dij bj diy, Lore'i iweet lamn to o - bej; Sweeter lenoi eaiiot be— loring bim wbe fint lofed ■«. 




185 Love*8 svoeet kaaon. 

2 With a childlike heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

8 Teach me all thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in thy grace. 



^^m^^¥f^^ 



Learning how to love from thee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

4 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe ; 
Singing, till Thy fece I sec, 
Of his love who first loved me. 
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THE LORD WILL PROVIDE. 



C. S. Harrington, by per. £. Toubjkb. 



^ r^' ; . J ug— ^^=R— y-^-g . -f-.+ gd^=t¥:^ 



1. In Mm* way or och - er TIm Iiord will provide ; 



It 





fc^ 




t=^t==t:^ 



It may not be 



«V way, 






V 



186 ^y ^'^f'y ^^ mine. 

2 At some time or other 
The Lord will provide ; 
It may not be my time, 
It may not be My time. 
And yet, in his own time, 
'* The Lord will provide." 

8 Despond then no longer : 

The Lord will provide ; 
And this be the token — 



in his own way "The Z<ord will provide.'' 

— I • io * — m — I 




^ 



No word he hath spoken 
Was ever yet broken, — 
"The Lord will provide." 

4 March on, then, right boldly; 

The sea shall divide; 
The pathway made glorious. 
With shoutings victorious, 
V/e*ll join in the chorus, 
"The Lord will provide." 

X. A. W. Cooke. 



FATHER, LEAD ME. 



Gkrman. 



^^^^iin^^^ 




t Fi-lher,le«ia« diybydiy, SreriBthiMowiiweetwajiTeaehiietobepireaidtnie, Shot newliitloiighlto 4ft. 




f^^ 



l€S^ 




t 



^^^^1 



187 PatierU c^yrUinuance. 

2 When in danger, make me brave ; 
Make me know that thou canst save : 
Keep me safe by thy dear side ; 

Let me in thy love abide. 

3 When Pm tempted to do wrong, 
Make me steadfast, wise, and strong ; 
And when all alone I stand, 

Shield me with thy mighty hand. 

4 When my heart is full of glee, 
Help me to remember thee, — 



Happy most of all to know 
That my Father loves me so. 

5 When my work seems hard and dry. 
May I press on cheerily ; 

Help me patiently to bear 
Pain and hardship, toil and care. 

6 May I do the good I know, 
Be thy loving child below. 
Then at last go home to thee. 
Evermore thy child to be. 
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LUX BENIGNA. ID, 4, ID. 



JoHjr Bacchus Dtkcs. 







m 




1. Lo«d,kindly Ught a-mJd tht oncircUag gloom^ Z«6ad tfaoa me onl Tm Bight U 

3= 












darky and I am far from home; Lead thoa me on' 



Ke«p thoa my 



m 



T — r 



^ 



^— «^i- 



^ 



"1^ 



^=?2=^ 



i^El^i^^l 







feet; I do not ask to 



•ee 



JEg-BE^S:; 



r 



-d?- 



at 



The die • tant acene; one step e- novgh for me. 

I 



i— I — r— 

188 Lsad, kindly Light. 

2 1 was not ever thus^ nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 

Lead thou me on ! 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 

years ! 

THINE FOR EVER. 







sa/ 



3 So long thy power hath blest me, sure it 
Will lead me on [still 

O'er moor and fen, o*er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone, 

And with the morn those angel faces smile 

Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile I 

JohnE. Newman. 
Chablks Trihtls. 




' 'I _ ^ 

1. Thinsfor er-er! 6odonoTe'HetrufromtkjtkroBeibo?«;noBthelif«,theTra&ikft1bj,6md«iitotk«reilnof&^^ 

2. Tbiuforer-er! ok,bwbleftThejwh«fiiHliilh«6tbirnit;8in»ir4nnnliaa,ttmeBljFrieii0d^^^^ to tte«id. 




189 The Life, the Truih, the Way. 

3 Thine for ever ! Saviour keep 
Us, thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 
Let us all thy goodness share. 



IS4 



4 Thine for ever ! thou our guide, 
All our wants by thee supplied ; 
All our sins by thee forgiven. 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven. 

Mmtj yawtor Man«te. 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



TRUSTING IN HIS WORD. 
Slowly. I . . ^ . .. K 



Gko. G. STBBBnn. 




L Allnjdoiibti I gire to Je-m, rvelttigndiM frtniiikMri;! ikillwrer bt cn-foauM, 1 im tnutiag in hit wori 







Chorus. 








I u trntiogfinf trnti^JwMlljtmUigiiUivtri liafnitiig.rd-lf tiat!ig,8*MlIj (ratiiigiDkUvtri. 






t » ^ I . 



••FF=g^^5=^ 




1 Q Cb^in^ ofi on Jesut, 

2 All my sin I lay on Jesus, 

He doth wash me in his blood ; 
He will keep me pure and holy, 

He will bring me home to God. Rkf. 

3 All my fears I give to Jesus, 
Rests my weary soul on him ; 

MILWAUKEE. C. 7. 



y-v-^trrrr 



Though my way be hid in darkness, 
Never can my light grow dim. Ref. 

4 All in all I have in Jesus, 

Poor, yet rich as cherubim ; 
Ignorant and full of weakness, 

Heaven's own store I find in him. Ref. 

J. C. Koxvan, K. 2>. 

John Zukdbl. 



^^^^^^^i^il^ 



I I 

1. SaT*lonr, who thy flock trt feed -ins With the Shep-herd's kind -est can, 

t: j^ . ji . . _ J - r: 



R ^ N ^ =f^ re 




5^ 



FfeEt 



All tho fee-ble, gent- Ij lead-insi While the lambt thy bo - som eluure. 






^l__P 



1 9 X The shepherds care, 

2 Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in thy gracious arm. 

There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 

3 Never, from thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion's prey; 



T 




Let thy tenderness, so loving, 

Keep them thro' life's dangerous way. 

4 Then within thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a re«ing-place, 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 

Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

Wia.A. 
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GOD'S ANVIU 



QUDQUAM. 



t=i—t- 




-:Ar— ^-^^^^^ 9 9 — ^ 



1. Pain's for- nao« heat with* in 






r 

me qolT-en, God's breath up- on the flame doth bIow,And 




all mf heart in anguish ahirers, And trembles at t^e fle • rf glow: And yet I whisper. 




-Mi-^-H*^^ 



=5-^-U-U-4: 
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t=j==t 



££=£ 
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\UL , I Ski. Bkfraih. . w . ^ , 



-• - # ^ ^ ^ 1 ^ — w—^ 

•As Qod will/ Andin his hottest Are hold still. 



J=J:=^ 






szii^iS^-s 



stilL I will not mnrmnr at the sor- row That 



-» 





^^ ^^^^^^Uthfi 



on-Jf longer-liT'd would be^The Mid may eome,«nd tbatto-morTow,Wta«ii God bath wroogbt his will in 




-1 ^ 



V V \ J \> 



E:=tr 4-~U- t? 



:(i^ 



y_U-i^-k<~;;- 



1—1 — ^ 



?^^ 



I t 1— > H 



u u u u 




>-l. 



I 



l«t 



1 2d; 



i^^^^^^^tp 



^ TT- V.-f^ - 



And so I whisper, < As Gk>d will,' And trusting to the end hold still. stiU. 



I I I I ,f 



1 d 2 ^ocTs t(^iZ2 &e done, 

2 He comes and lays my heart all heated, 
On his hard anvil, minded so ; 

Yet in his own fair form to beat it, 

With his great hammer, blow by blow : 
And yet, &c. 

8 He takes my soften'd heart and beats it; 
The sparks fly off at every blow : 



5=v-P^: 



■4— 



ml 



He turns it o'er and o'er, and heats it, 
And let's it cool, and makes it glow. 
And yet, &c. 

4 He kindles for my profit, purely, 
Affliction's glowing, fiery brand; 

For all his heaviest blows are surely 
Inflicted by a Master hand : 
And yet, &c. 



7roiu ttie Gtansa&o 
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THE AVILL OF GOD. 



1» I loTO thy will, O God, Thy blsu - 



JKO. E. SSABLBg, Jb. 



m^ 



wiU, 



God, Thy blsu - ed, per - feot will, 
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:t 



f 



t^ 



In 



*-f- 



*-»- 



feik^ 



aj 



T 



m 



3=t=l--: 






^ 



which this once 



2="/t 



^E{ 



3: 



r0 - b«l - lions heart ZJes sat 
^ ^ r-#— 



4- 



^ 



i 



Oipiriilht. IIM, fejr PuIUpt ft Hut. 

193 6W* tuiiZ accepted. 

2 I love thy will, O God I 
It is my joy, my rest ; 

It glorifies my common task. 
It makes each trial blest. 

8 I love thy will, O God ! 
The sunshine or the rain; 







I^F 



is- fled and atilL 



I* P-l- 5 



t= 



T 



f=F 



m 



Some days are bright with praise, and some 
Sweet with accepted pain. 

4 I love thy will, O God I 

O hear my earnest plea, 
That as thy will is done in heaven. 

It may be done in me ! 

■lisabeth Chenaf. 



COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 11, lO. 



Samubl Webbb. 




i^ip 



1.0omo,yo dia-oon-ao-lata, whera'er 70 lugniah; Oome to the mercy-eeat, fer - rent-ly kneel ; 

4: 







: g ^_^. 
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x ^J-h^l^ 



J=gt 



^^ 



HerebiingyoQrwoandedhearts,hereteUyovan«iilah; Barthhasno aorrowthatHearen cannot heaL 



^^^ 




1 04 O^M^ ye disconsolate. 

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
'' Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can- 
not cure.'* 



3 Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from 
above ; 
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can re- 
move. Thomaa Moore, elt. 

Mid Thoe. HaadzMPk 
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I AVILL SING FOR JESUS. 



U-t'-.^. 




flfep^^^^^l^p 



Philip Philufs. 



1. 1 wlU sing for J 9* - ras, With his blood ho bought me; And all a - long mf pil-grhn waf His 



GHOBua. 



I^^^ip 



^ai^^^iHSa: 



M=3t 



^« K 







!£= 



loT - Ing hand has brooght me. Ohy help mo sing for Jo - sas, Help mo tell the 



:t=E 



■p— r 



f 



t?-T 



^ 



|i 



^3 



J^ — I — ^^ J — _s_ 



A. 



■H — 









•to • rf Of him who did re - deem us, The Z<ord of life and glo - xy. 



9^ 






:ir=zt 
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OopyriKtat, 1866, by Philip PhiUlpt. \^ 

135 Pwrchastd wiUi hia blood, 
2 Can there overtake me 

Any dark disaster, 
While I sing for Jesus, 

My blessed, blessed Master. Cho. 

8 I will sing for Jesus! 
His name alone prevailing, 



t 



Jt — ■- # f — pi — M — f^M ^. — 7- # — , ^ * m -± 



Shall be my sweetest music, 
When heart and flesh are failing. Cho. 

4 Still V\\ sing for Jesus I 

Oh, how will I adore him, 
Among the cloud of witnesses, 

Who cast their crowns before him. Cho. 

Xn. BUen X. H. Gates. 



SAVIOUR, LISTEN, 



^^gi^p^^^ 



Xdward W. "Kjlllooq, M.D. 



'-i^m 



1 i I 



1. Sarionr, listen to onr pray'r, Poor anf^sln - ftil tho' wo are; Oailt confeasing, Giro thy blessing, 



■w-J-W-J. 



i^^n^l 



oor anf^ 




SEE 



n 



T=t=%- 
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Chobub. 



^^^^^^^m 





Oram thy IoT-Iii{ rare. O Ood, oar ftthm, OhrM, our king, ITow to the. onr hearts wcbrlaCi 

# J-rf-fL^. - - •*■ *^ -■»■*• *• •#■ . -^ ■«• J.J J J 
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SAVIOUR, LISTEN.— OwujIucW. 



p H~^^ ^ fftt^ ^ ^^^^ 




\ 



m 



X««p them •▼ • •r. Bleu - •<! Sar - Umt, Till in hoar^ thf 1ot« we eliif . 



la 



=E 



T — r 
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t=t 
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S£/ 



196 seeking strength. 

2 Strength is thine ; we often stray 

From the pure and holy way ; 

Wilt thou guide us^ 

Walk beside us 
Nearer every day ! Cho. 



O MY SAVIOUR, HEAR ME. 



3 Then may we, when life is o'er, 
Stand with thee on yonder shore r 

Freed from sinning. 

Heaven winning, 
Praising evermore I Cho. 

Anon. 
HVBBBT P. icinr. 




1. "O my Saviour hear me,Dzaw mo eloee to thee;" Thou haet paid mj raxuosiyThoa haat died forme; Vow hf 



p^^-m^m 



^ 



I ^^1 u J 






^P^ 



^'^ 



£:•• l~P" 




^^^^^^^ 
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s 



simple faith I claim Pardon thro' thy graolona mame; Thoh, mj ark of eafetj, Let me flf to thea. 

^^^t tit: ±A^ 



T — ? 



197 Se«fcmi71>ar(fon. 

2 O my Saviour, bless me, 
Bless me while I pray ; 

Grant thy grace to help me. 
Take my fear away ; 

I believe thy promise. Lord ; 

I will trust thy holy word ; 

Thou, my soul's Redeemer, 
Bless me while I pray. 

3 O my Saviour, love me. 
Make me all thine own ; 

Leave me not to wander 
In this world alone ; 



St4^ 



h;;::*-!. 
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Bless my way with light divine. 
Let thy glory round me shine; 
Thou my rock, my refuge, 
Make me all thine own. 

4 O my Saviour, guard me, 

Keep me evermore ; 
Bless me, love and guide me. 

Till my work is o'er. 
May I then, with glad surprise, 
Chant thy praise beyond the skies; 
There' with thee, my Saviour, 

Dwell for ever more. 

Fanny J. 
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RETREAT. L. M. 



I ■ ■ IJ 




198 ^^^ mtrcy-M<U, 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 
A place than all besides more sweet : 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

8 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend : 



Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there on eagle wings we soar. 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet. 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

BaghStoweU. 



SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. L.M.D. 

It— ■ ■' - ' '^ 



WiLUAic B. BRADBtrmr. 



I 



2d. 



FIXE 



.1 



a 



iifs: 



F^f^PP^^ 



« (Sweet hoar of prayer, eweet hour of prayer, That oalla mo from a world of care, ) 

'"(And bids me, at my Fa-ther'athrone^ake all mywaiitsand(Omtt) wiahea known ! { 

D. O. And oft ea - eaped the tempter'a anare, By thy re - tarn, sweet (OmU.) hoar of prayer. 



I&f 



^^^P 




n. 0. 



t 



In sea - aona of die - tress and grief, My soul has oft - en fonnd ro • lief, 



^^^m 



X d 9 Sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer. 
Thy wings shall mv petition bear 
To Him, whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless : 
And since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I '11 cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 




OopTright, 1859, by Win. & Bnulboty. 

3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour 

prayer, 
May I thy consolation share, 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 
I view my home, and take my flight : 
This robe of flesh I *Il drop, and rise. 
To seize the everlasting prize ; 
And shout, while passing through the air. 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of praver I 

WlUlam W. woUbrd. 
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JESUS, MY ALU 



Scotcb Alii 



^ ^^^^^^^ i 



1. Lord,at Thf mwcy-soat, Hnmbly I £bU ; Ploading Thf promite aweetyZiord^hear my call ; 







^JfeS^ 




Vow Ul thf %rork b6gin,Oh,iBak« me pore within, OloanM me from every linf J* * vo** nf 



•U. 




200 Pi^adiJ^ ^he promises. 

2 Ttfars of repentant grief 

Silently foil ; 
Help thou my unbelief, 

He^r thou my call, 
Oh, now I pine for thee ! 
nris all my hope, and plea : 
Jesus has died for me, 

Jesus, my alL 

SELVIN. S. M. 



^m 



-d m^i^'^'Vt \ i ^ i4-^ 



8 Still at thy mercy-seat 

Humbly I faU ; 
Pleading Thy promise sweet, 

Heard is my call. 
Faith wings my soul to thee ; 
This all my hope shall be, 
Jesus has died for me, 

Jesus, my all. 

Fumy J. Croelv. 

OkRM AM, ARK. BT LOWSU. MaSOM. 



s&/ 




qoiet eea, Toward haftTea we cahnlf 8ail,Withgratefiil hearts, OGtod, to thee, 



^ ^ f g , fg ,T J J ^ I P M ^ I 

H- I 1^ ' ' ' ^ i ^ 




, l | I ||J-f .M — ! 




Weni own the laboring gale, With grateftil hearts, O Gk>d, to thee, Well own the iaToring gale. 



a ( g 



t=t: 



i(gj ii ij* |» 



I 'r r r r'^" 'r r v t' 
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201 TTofttn^ (y/oO^ 

2 But should the surges rise. 

And rest delay to come. 
Blest be the tempest, kind the storm, 

Which drives us nearer home. 

8 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control; 



Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in every state. 
To make thy will our own ; 

And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 



141 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



REFUGE. 7. D. 




" NH \fA I 



t^^rrjfjT^^ 



^ j^ J} . ^ 




^^^Ai^ 



1^ 



near - er watert roll, While the tern - pest still it high ! Hide me, O mj SsTiovri hide. 



5=t 
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^m 
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Till the etormofUfe is pasti Baft in -to the harenpiide, O reoeiro mfaonlat tut! 



^ ^4^m^^^^^i 



208 The only refuge, 

1 Jesus, Lover of my soul. 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 

While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high I 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 

Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last I 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 

Leave, O leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me : 

All my trust on thee is stayed, 
All my help from thee I bring ; 

Cover jmy defenseless head 
With the shadow of thy wing I 

MARTYN. 7. d. 



3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 
More than all in thee I find ; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness : 

False and full of sin I am. 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin : 

Let the healing streams abound : 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of thee : 

Spring thou up within my heart, 

- Rise to all eternity. 



gnooir BirrLsa Masul 



pi^U^i.^iiiAiU4JuMim^m 



• (Je - stu(.LoTer of my sonl, Let me to thy bo-eom fly, ) ( Hide me, O my SaTionr, hide, ) 
*•' \ While the nearer waters roU,While the tempest still is high! J ( TiU the storm of life is past ; j 
D. 01 Safe in - to the haren guide, O reoeire my sonl at lait! 



»i.!ipTpi' l ^^kta 
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KEEP THOU MY W^AY. 



HuBBST P. Main. 



te^ 




^^^ 



I M- - If - - - ♦ I |- 

1. Ke«p thoQ my way, O Iiord ; My • lelf I oan - not g«id« ; STor dare I tmst my 




B» 



err • ing steps One moment from thy side : 



can -not think a- right, Un-less in- 



T 



f 



^^Mp^i^iiil 




^^^^^^^#p 



I I f I 

spired, by thee; My heart would &il with-ont thy aid; Choose then my thonghu lor me. 



P^E^ 




^&^ 



C^r^t. IMi. I> SricU Jc««'sk> SiclMr A Mkia. 



ip^^gp 



203 8df distrusted, 

2 For every act of faith. 

And every pure design, — 
For all of good my soul can know, 

The glory, Lord, be thine; 
Free grace my pardon seals. 

Through thy atoning blood ; 
Free grace the full assurance brings, 

Of peace with thee, my God. 

MY TIMES ARE IN THY HAND. 



B O speak, and I will hear ; 

Command, and I obey, 
My willing feet with joy shall haste 

To run the heav'nly way ; 
Keep thou my wand'ring heart, 

And bid it cease to roam ; 
O bear me safe o*er death's cold wave 

To heaven, my blissful home. 

Vsnny J. Crosby. 
Albxandbr Ernst Fbp«:a. 



S^P 



^^^|lpp 




L-ljtiMireii tkj hid;"lj6od!!wiAtbeBthen: IjE^njiod^a^iIl. Hare b-tii»-lj tollijan. 




2 '' My times are in thy band:" 

Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright. 

As best may seem to thee. 

8 " My times are in thy hand," 
Why should I doubt or fear? 




"TU Hruary" kf pw. 1. 



^F«^ 
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My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 '' My times are in thy hand;'* 

I always trust in thee ; 
Till I possess the promised land. 

And all thy glory see. 

Wm. 
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YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION. 



H. B. Palksb, Vy pec 




^^H=^^ 



V — »^ — b^ 
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Some oth- w to win; Fight man- ftil - If on- ward, Dark pas-dona tab - dne, 



jg^^ 
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Zjook or - er to Je - ana, Hall oar- rf yon through. Aak the Saviour to help fon, 



if^^ 
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ife^^^i^^^^^fe^ ^^ iij ^ 



Comfort, atrengthan, and keep yon: Bo ia will-ing to aid yoni He will oar ^ry f on throng 




h^^ 



&.p)ri(M, lan, by B. a. Paimr. 



205 i2e9i5(ln^ et^O. 

2 Shun evil companions, 
Bad language disdain, 
God's name hold in reverence. 

Nor take it in vain ; 
Be thoughtful and earnest, 

Kindhearted and true, 
Look ever to Jesus, 
Hell carry you through, 
CHO.-Ask the Saviour to help you. 
Comfort, strengthen, and keep 
He is willing to aid you, 
He will carry you through. 



felzifc 



^pa 



you, 



8 To him that o'ercometh 

God giveth a crown, 
Through faith we shall conquer. 

Though often cast down; 
He who is our Saviour, 

Our strength will renew, 
Look ever to Jesus, 
He'll carry you through. 
CHO.-Ask the Saviour to help you, 

Comfort, strengthen, and keep you | 
He is willing to aid you. 
He will carry you through. 
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WHITER THAN SNO^A/^. 

4- 






Wm. O. FmcHBR, 1072. 
-I K- 




1. Xford Je - msy I loag to be p«r - fbot - I7 whoU; I want tlwo for - ot • or, to 

#---#— J— r-a s A ii9 #— p-# «— I J-« — J— J- 




I fe ^^^^ ^^ 



5b=J==i 






lire in my fonl; Breakdown or • ery i • dol, oast out •▼ - ery foe; Now 



f 







Chobus. 



^^*^ 



wash me, and I aball ho whit • or than mow. Whit - or than snow, yes, 




■p # — r^-: — 9 ^ 
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n^t - or than snow; Now wash mo, and I shall be whit - er than snow. 




Ooryilfkv imi, bj Wm. U. F 



206 TTo^ft me, and IshaU he tohUer than anew, 

2 Lord Jesus, look down from thy throne in the skies, 
And help me to make a complete sacrifice; 
I give up myself, and whatever I know — 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. Cho. 

8 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat ; 
I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified feet, 
By faith, for my cleansing, I see thy blood flow — 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. Cho. 

4 Lord Jesus, thou seest I patiently wait; 

Come now, and within me a new heart create ; 

To those who have sought thee, thou never said'st N 

Now wash me, and i shall be whiter than snow. Cho. 



10 
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SING AL>A;'AYS. 



W. F. SUBBWOI. 



W^^#i ^ ^^ ^ 




L Sing with a tnno-ftU tplr-it. Sing with aoheerftil lay, Praise to thy great Ore-a -tor, 
2. Sing when the heart is tronbledi Sing when the hoora are long. Sing when the storm-clond gathen; 



^IJ?- 4-igz=g - '-T--y ^ 



£fci=t 



*<— i- 







IM^^^ 



5=t 



:33 
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l=f?S= 
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■»T 1— j-l- 



Fr-|= 



While on the pilgrim way. Sing when the birds are waking, Sing with the morning U^t; Sing in tho 
Sweet is the Toioe of song. Sing when the aky is darkest. Sing when the thnndera roll; Sing of a 






=llt=: 



__-~P 207 The sowf of tnjoL 

-F ~ i y j l 3 Sing in the vale of shadows, 
" ^* • Sing in the hour of death, 

noontide's golden beam, Slug inthehnshof night. And when the eyes are closing, 
land where rest remains, Rest for the weary sonL Sing with the latest breath. 

_^5 J- _ _ _ A _ Sing tUl the heart's deep longings 




S 



m 



i^ 



f^ 



Oinrtl^ IM. kjr BiglMr a Mate. 



T — ^'*^~~ f f I g • ^ Tl Cease on the other shore ; 

1 ^ « L L L 7^^ - ^y H Then with the countless numbers 

r ;■ T^r r * — ^ Sing on, forever more, (there, 

' 1^ «^ ' ' VknayJ.Otoetay. 



DARE TO DO RIGHT. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 




Pf^W? — ' *^^ — d ^ ^^' ' a( d ^ 't-M-" — • ' 
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■*^-rV 
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Do It ao brave-ly, ao kind • ly, so well, An*geUwillhaat - en the sto -ry to teU. 






t— *- 



^-i— l-^ 



WpyW1^pl0Bf ft^Hf ^ft 






g—r^' ii u Tu ■■< u &~T?~p~* 
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DARE TO DO RIGHT. 
Chorus. 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
Oonciuded. 



^^m 




^^i 



Dare, Dar«,Dar« to do right, Darei Daro,Dare to be tme! Dare,Dare to do ri|^t,Dare to be 

•^ N N N ^- >- _ 



tme ! 




208 Trueio OodandmatL 
2 Dare to do right ! Dare to be true ! 
Other men's failures can never save you ; 
Stand by your conscience, your honor your 

faith ; 
Stand like a hero, and battle to death. 

8 Dare to do right 1 Dare to be true 1 
God, who created you, cares for you too, 

>A^ILL JESUS FIND USAVATCHING? 




r-T^ -:^: 






^fefei 






Treasures the tears that his striving ones 

shed, 
Counts and protects every hair of your head. 

4 Dare to do right ! Dare to be true 1 
Jesus, your Saviour, will carry you thro' ; 
City and mansion and throne all in sight, 
Can you not dare to be true, and do right ? 

Bev. Oeo. L. Taylor. 



W. H. DOAXK, by per. 




«pFf^ 



1. When Jesna eomea to reward hla aerraata, Whether it be noon or night, Faithihl to him will he 




^j^ 



¥ 



And na wmtching, With onr lampa all trimm'd and bright ? Oh, can we amj we are read-f, brother ? 



^ 







I ^^ ^ ^ ^^M 



HFP^ 



Eeilj for the Bool I bright honafSij will he hi joi ui mt ilillTatckiig, Vaitiig,vtitiigvWitbelordiliIleMBe? 




Oafff%bt IBM hj 

309 " ^^^ there/ore:' 

2 If at the dawn of the early morning. 

He shall call us one by one, 
When to the Lord we restore our talents. 

Will he answer thee — "Well done ?" Ref. 

8 Have we been true to the trust he left us ? 
Do we seek to do our best ? 



If in our hearts there is naught condemns us. 
We shall have a glorious rest. Ref. 

4 Blessed are those whom the Lord finds 
In his glory they shall share; [watching. 

If he shall come at the dawn or midnight. 
Will he find us watching there ? Ref. 

Wtamy J. OroetaF. 
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IS MY NAME WRITTEN THERE? Femk It Divtt, by p«. 







1. Xiord, I oar 6 not for riob-es, Val-tfaar «11 -ver aor gold; I wovld mako rar* of 

I I • .^ ^ ^ j 



^^^ 



E 



PW 



p^^j 



rr 



* 



Z=E 



k' s; 



I 



1^ 1 I 1 




hoftT - en, I would en-tor tho fold. In the book of thjr king-dom, With its P>-ges so 
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Chorus. 




^'^igif ^ H^^ ^^ # 



falTf Tell moy Je • ma, mjr Sat • ioar, le my name wrlt-teu there? la mj name written 



ffl^^P 





there, Oil the page white and fair? In the book of thf kingdom, le my name written there ? 




i^ yf \ { ^ U 

310" Your names are voriiten in heaven.'* 

2 Lord, my sins they are many. 

Like the sands of the sea, 
But thy blood, oh, my Saviour! 

Is sufficient for me ; 
For thy promise is written. 
In bright letters that glow, 
** Though your sins be as scarlet, 
I will make them like snow.*' 
Cho. — Yes, my name*s written there, 
On the page white and fair; 
In the book of thy kingdom. 
Yes, my name's written there. 



3 Oh 1 that beautiful city. 

With its mansions of light. 
With its glorified beings, 

In pure garments of white; 
Where no evil thing cometh. 

To dospoil what is fair ; 
Where the angels are watching, 
Yes, my name's v^tten there. 
Cho. — ^Yes, my name's written there, 
On the page white and fair; 
In the book of thy kingdom, 
YeSy my name's written there. 
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CHILD OF A KING. 



Ber. JoHX & Soiuibb, vr. 



^^^^^^m^ 
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Id la Ms hands ; Of m • Me« vid d^a • rnonds of ail - var and gold. His 






fc! I ^ cy 



^^ Chorub. 




oof - fars a]«a loU* Ha has rloh * aa ontold. Vm tha child of a King, Tha 
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ohJld of a Xing i With Ja - aoa mjr Sav - lour, Tm tha ohlld ^ of a King. 
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hyliiltnra; 

211 «7bm< ^rs i^ttA ChrU. 

2 My Father's own Son, who saves us from sin, 

Once wandered on earth as the poorest of men ; 

But now he is reigning forever on high, 

And will give me a home with himself by-and-by. — ChOi 

8 I once was an outcast stranger on earth, 
A sinner by choice, and an ** alien ** by birth ; 
But I've been ** adopted," my name's written down. 
An heir to a mansion, a robe and a crown. — Cho. 

4 A tent or a cottage, why should I care? 
They're building a palace for me over there ; 
Though exiled from home, yet my heart still may sii^ 
All glory to God, I'm the child of a King, —Cho. 

X49 Hattia B. Boall, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



MARCHING TO ZION. 




Bev. RoBBRT Lomrr. 




1. Oome, ye that loTOthe LfOrd,Andlet your Joys be known, Join in a song with sweet aeoord,Join 






I 



m 



!£ 




^T 



_g4j r I 1 ^ 



irrf 



^^^^^^m 



in a song with sweet accord, And thus ear - ronnd the throne,And thna snrroond the throne. 

— — n - Fv Tr. r ^^ — r u^ 1 — c-^-' 1 J -i, • ■« — 1 



t^ r ^ 

thns Burronnd the throne^And thns snrroond the 



throne. 




^^m 



^^^^ 



^ 






■* — * 

We'r* maioli • - lug to Zi - on, Bean • tl - fid, btan • ti • fcl Zt - on ; We'r* 






We're march-ing on to Zi • on, 



^_j ,N ! Lr ^= ^ir-- — Q— i^ I '^ ft ^ ft ^ h rT=n-n 



marching up - ward to Zi • - - on. The bean - ti - Ail eit - y 



of 



Gtod. 



i^^ 



s 



Oopyrlihit, imr, by B«*. Kutevt Ufwry. 



^ 



on. 



M 



± ji 



pz:i:t=:t=t=1^t=^f 



Zi • on, 



C=:: 



•p-^-W 



W 



^ 



2X2 7^« heavenly road, 

1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys he known, 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne, 
And thus surround the throne. Cho. 

2 Let those refuse to sing. 
Who never knew our God ; 

But children of the heavenly king, 

But children of the heavenly king, 

May speak their joys abroad, 

May speak their joys abroad. CHO. 



3 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields^ 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets, 
Or walk the golden streets. Cho. 

4 Then let our songs abound. 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, 
We're marchingthro'Immanuers ground, 
To fairer worlds on high, 
To fairer worlds on high. Cho. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. Wiiuam O. Fw»«. 






1. I loT* to l«U th« (to- rjr, Of an-atm things a-bor*, Of Je-ioi and hi* glo-iy. 







^^ M^ ^ ^ ^ 4^^^j^ 




_ I I .. Choiww. , w 




It Mat' U*fl0s my loofings. As nothing eUe can do. I lora to toll tlM sto-ry, 



ffiSf^^ 



I 



I I I 



I 



I 



f 
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"1" 



itfafc 



i 



^^^^^m 



;i^2E23i* 



-tf^ 




Twill bo mythomoia glo-ry To tell the old, old oto-ij Of Jo-o«u and his Iota. 

■* ^ ^ ■ <» f * — * I * — * M . *,-r*!-» 



J I J •-. - 




3 I love to tell the story ; 

More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 
*Of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story, 

It did so much for me ; 
And that is just the reason 

I tell it now to thee. 

8 I love to tell the story ; 

'Tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it,' 

More wonderfully sweet 



T * ' CopjTlcial, bjr Wm. G. F\aahm. 

I love to tell the story ; 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From G<xi*s own holy word. 

4 I love to tell the story ; 

For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the new, new song, 
'Twill be the old. old story 

That I have loved so long. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
ARLINGTON, C. M. Thoxa* Auocstdw 





^^^^ ^-ii I j; / 



1. Am I 



iol - di«r of fh* orocsy A 



foQover of tho 



Lamb, 



»r^^-!f fif'f. r i f 1^ ^ ^^^ 



i 



^ 




j-,— } — ^^ — i- 



1-4^.-^ 



I J I 






And ahall I fear 



to 



own his oanM. 



Or 



S^fe 



p 



p=^ 



{ ■ U I 



p^ 



1! > g- 



blnah to 



tpewk his name? 



I 



■1^ 



2 14 ^at/A 9008 ^Atf /mi/ triumph. 
2 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. 

To help me on to God ? 

8 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord ; 
1 11 bear the toil, endure the pain. 

Supported by thy word. 

MAITLmAND. C. M. 



T 



T 



r i* r I 



^ 



«• — »— 



m 



4 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die : 

They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 

The glory shall be thine. 



Gioiaa N. Aujdi. 



aas 




g 



-I 



S==* 



-»■ 



rs 



Iff' 



JBt 



-K--i 



-*- 
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f— * 



22: 
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1=4 






^^^ 



1. Kaal J* - IDS b««r th* eroM a - IoiMi And all the world go tn»t 



■»- 



■*■ 



T — r 



^^ 



^ % \a. 



x=x. 



1 



^^^ 
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3,J 



:; 



±=i 



zt 



i!p 



No, there's a croi 



f-^ 



^ 






aa for er - ery one, 



And there's a cross for ma^ 



t 



t 



^^- 






T 



f 



I I I 




2 1 S ^o croMj no croum. 

2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here I 

But now they taste un mingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 



8 The consecrated cross 1 11 bear. 
Till death shall set me free ; 

And then go home my crown to wear. 
For there's a crown for me. 

Thomas Bhepherd, alt. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



MY YOUTH IS THINE. 
DvlM. 



BomsT Tballok . 



^^^^^ ^^^S^ 




1. O Gk>d, mf youth ia thln«» With all its mlnh and glea 



S^e^^i^ 



f: t A 



IbS 



aet - eat gar - laada love can twina I glad - ty bring to thaa. 



S^ 



f 



^N 



i 1 ^ , » ' r- — 



f=F 



E 






P 



iS 



*=:t 



Tha 



^& 



^^j^feN^q^^^i-:^;^ 



Mjr 



^-JL k. 




'^m 



■#-i — # — ^ 



i 

hap • pf , hap - py gold - an daya To thaa, to thaa, O Lord, I glra. And 



^bTTT 




J=A 



^ 



r- r f .g; » ♦. 



e 
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l^^i^^^^^^^^^^i 



llrl 



g^ 



I 

atrlTa In all my yonth • fal waya, For thaa, for thaei a - lona to lira. 



± 



d!^ 



Oarytt^. I«i. ky PkflliiM * Hue 



Pkuil 



T 



^^^^^^ 



216 Totith's offering. 

2 In thee I seek my joys ; 

Without thee all is drear ; 
'Tis sweet to hear thy gentle voice. 

And feel thy presence near. 
Thine, thine, O Lortl. my youthful heart, 

Yea, thine its truest, purest love; 
And from thee it shall ne'er depart 

Till called to dwell with thee atwve. 



8 Mv life — its days, its hours — 

All, Saviour, blest, divine. 
My energies and all my powers 

Shall be forever thine. 
My off 'ring. Lord, is poor and small. 

But fully, freely, gladly given. 
Tis all I have — accept my all. 

And guide, O guide, my steps to heavea 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
CAN YE NOT ^A^ATCH ONE LITTLE HOUR? Geo. C. Stebbew 



1. Osa lit- tie hoar for watchlnr with the Master. B - t«r- nal rears to walk with htm ia 



1. One lit- tie hoar for watchini^ with the Master, B - ter- nal ^ears to walk with htm ia 



^^ 



—0 •- 



V — ^ 



-^-^-^^ 
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•J ^ hi 







:d:^^=^ 



lE^ 




^^^^^^^^^P 




white; One lit- tie hoar to bravely meet dis-as • ter, B - ter- nal years to reign with him in l%ht. 



^-vi — r 



E 



| » ^ ^g^g^ ^fff#fgi^ 



Than lonUib. bniT.,anil watch aa-tU th. mor-row! Awake! ••li.*! tout Ump. of pnrpoM trim; 



s=^^ 



■V- 




S- S- A ■#. <» ■» ♦••♦ I 




^S 



■^-K- 



t 



£ 



Your Saviour speaks aorosa the night of aor- row; Gan ye not watch one little honr with himt 



^ 



Oqpyright. UM« by rkiUifa 



^^^ 



^ 



217 Faf cAin(7 vnth Jesus. 

2 One little hour to suffer scorn and losses, 
Eternal .years beyond earth's cruel frowns ; 

One little hour to carry heavy crosses, 
Eternal years to wear unfading crowns. 

Cho. — ^Then souls, be brave, and watch until the nxorrow f &c. 

3 One little hour for weary toils and trials, 
Eternal years for calm and peaceful rest ; 

One little hour for patient self-denials. 
Eternal years of life where life is blest. 

Cho. — Then souls, be brave, and watch until the morrow^! Jkc. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 

SOMETHING FOR JESUS. 

I 



Rky. B. Lowbt. 







1. Saviour ! thy dy - ing love Thou gaTost ma, Nor shoald I anght withhold,i)ear LordyArom thee ; 



f 

,i)ei 



2. AX the blest mer-oy-eeat. Pleading for me* My f««e • tola faith looks ap, Je • sas, to thee : 

g^ i^ ^ f i " lEJ^g^ ^i}^ 




In lore my aonl woaldbow.My heart IblflU its tow, Some olTering bringtheenow,somathingforthee. 
Help me the cross to bear,Thy wondroasloTe declare,Someaongto raise,orprayer,Something for thee. 






^=$=^r^- 



t3=t 




218 *'^ *rd, what wilt thou have meiodof 

3 Give me a faithful heart — 

Likeness to thee — 
That each departing day 

Henceforth may see 
Some work of love begun, 
Some deed of kindness done. 
Some wandVer sought and won 

Something for thee. 

REVIVE US AGAIN. 



4 All that I am and have — 

Thy gifts so free — 
In joy, in grief, through life, 

Dear Lord, for thee ! 
And when thy face I see, 
My ransomed soul shall be. 
Through all eternity, 

Something for thee. 

8. D. rhelps. 
J. J. HUSISAKD. 




jH-4-| H-irf ^id=s=:ib ^J--Ui--H- FJ=l 

-H— 1 ^ — i — # — . #— # — 0- -4—m ^ -• — 5—5- ■■»— H 



1. We praise thee,0 Qod! for the Son of thy love, For Je-sas who died,aiidis now gone a - bove. 



Chobus. ^ 



^^^^i^f^^ig^^pi 




C Hal - le - In - Jah ! Thine the glo - tj\ Hal • le • In-jah! A • men ! ) 
" ' "" '" * '"""■ "^ ^•••' Ro •▼!▼•«■ « -gala. 



I Hal - le . la - jah ! Thine the glo - ry; [Omit .^....^...J 



219 Thine ihn QUvry, 

2 We praise thee, O God ! for thy spirit of light. 

Who has shown us our Saviour and scattered our night. 

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain. 

Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain. 

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace. 

Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our ways. 

5 Revive us again ; fill each heart with thy love ; 
May each soul be rekindled with fire from above. 

] 55 Wm. Faton Maokay, 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



EARNESTLY FIGHTING FOR JESUS. 




Tbw>dobb Wooa 



^^^m 



y y. 



iLtn'i^^^pm 




X. Preuin; a-losg 'the narrow way, Pear-tess with Qev-er a frown; Tr«atliif la Ja-Mwfrom 

i»zijr Lj ■ 1 1 ■ J [ i- I > — .i- i — I ♦ I — - L", tr-^- -^ — 






my- b ^ - i> I ^if \ f P T \\j> ^^-ti-v-y-\* 



r-t 



CHOBI78, witik vigof, 

h — S N K K- 




tfei 




daf to day, Batt' - ling •▼ • or lor robo and orowa. Barll•s^ If fight- ing for Jo - soSf 





^^ ^^14^^ 




Tracting in his com-maad; Marohlngthro'Soldsof eonilict, In - to Hio promised land. 






I U. hf Pill 







t 



T- 



1/ 

iRpa a HmdI 



Oipyrigbt, 

220 Fight iht goodfigfd, 

2 Pressing along without a fear, 

Clinging to Jesus' hand ; 
Knowing the rougher the pilgrimage here> 

Brighter the crown in that spirit land. 

Cho. — Earnestly fighting for Jesus, 
Trusting in his command ; 
Marching through fields of conflict, 
Into the promised land. 



E3i 




3 O, what a joy will be ours at last, 

Safe in that Kingdom above ; 
When all the storms of this life are past, 
Safe in the arms of the Jesus we love, 
Cho. — Earnestly fighting for Jesus, 
Trusting in his command ; 
Marching through fields of conflict, 
Into the promised land. 

A. L. A. Smith. 



JUST A WORD FOR JESUS. 



W. H. DOANI. 



I^^^^i^^^^^p 



t Hew jut a word for Jo - tm. Tour detreit frieti w tnn ; CoBe,eWr oir hearti ud tell 11 Wbt ko hat dou for joi. 




OifjTliM. Un, fef *i^w * Vda. 



j^p 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
JUST A AVORD FOR JESUS.— OmdtKied. 

K 




How jvst a word for Ji 



Twill holp as on our way*,Oaa little word for JosasjO wpeak^or aingior pray. 




^^i 



^i^^^j 



-Ref. 



221 " fO /*<nx non<?«." 

2 Now just a word for Jesus; 
You feel your sins forgiven, 

And by his grace are striving 
To reach a home in heaven. 

3 Now just a word for Jesus; 
A cross it cannot be 

To say, I love my Saviour 
Who ^ve his life for me. — Ref. 

\VHEN THE KING COMES IN. 



4 Now just a word for Jesus ; 

Let not the time be lost ; 
The heart's neglected duty 

Brings sorrow to its cost. — ^Ref. 

6 Now just a word for Jesus ; 

And if your faith be dim. 
Arise in all your weakness, 

And leave the rest to him. — Ref. 

Faany J. Crosby. 
£. S. LORKKZ. 






1. OaU'd to the feast by tho KJng are we. Sit • ting, portaapoi whoro his peo - plo be : 




I 



1 ^^^^^ 



Befrain. 



pm=^ 




Bow win It fare,then|With yon and meiWhen the King oomes in? When the King comes in, brother, 




322 '^^*^ vaedding garment, 

2 Crowns on the head where the thorns have 
Gloriiied he who once died for men; [been, 
Splendid the vision before us then, 

When the King comes in. — Ref. 

3 Like lightning's flash will that instant show 
Things hidden long from both friend and foe, 

167 



Just what we are, every one will know. 
When the King comes in. — Ref. 

4 Joyful his eyes on each one shall rest 
Who is in white wedding garments dressed— 
Ah 1 well for us if we stand the test. 
When the King comes in. — Ref. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



TAKE UP THE CROSS. 




J=;fc:t 



Ber. BOBKBT Lowkt. 



^?^^ 






i=gx:n; 
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^ 



1. If mj dis • d - pl« thou wonldst be, 

-^ — I # 1 — I r — € # — r# *-# — 1-^ - 



Take iqp thA cron and fol 
# ! (f — ? ?^ 



p 



1 



- low me: 
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I 
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P ^PP^ i 



f 



-tf»- 



Boogh tho' th« jour • nay, strait tho^ road. This is tho way that leads to 

>-— ^ #— 



CS^od; 






1=1 



Free - ly I {!▼• my -self for thoe; Take up the cross and fol - low me. 



^' fiir^ ^^ 



-\ — '^'^^i — b — 1^— r 



t 



H=pH 



f 



Bkfradc. 



fr=J-A-^.aJ^ iEJ ^4^^ ^p ^ 



5t^ 



Take up the orosS| Take up the cross, Take up the cross and fol • low me. 



f^ 



^^^ 



■r=f 



Oip|ri«kt. ItTS, by B-«U>* a Mai*. 

223 Glorying in the cross. 

2 What if the world reproach thy name? 
Take up the cross, despise the shame ; 
Glory in this, that love divine 
Brings thee a ransom, makes thee inine ; 
Think of the thorns I wore for thee ; 
Take up the cross and follow me. — Ref. 



8 Bearing the cross in good or ill, 
Trusting the hand that guides thee still. 
Soon thou wilt reach the gates of light, 
Soon will thy faith be changed to sight; 
There is a crown of life for thee ; 
Take up the cross and follow me. — ^Ref. 

Vamiar J. Crosby. 



BATTLING FOR THE LORD. 
Solo. ^ Chords. 



T. £. Perkikb, by per. 
Solo. 



\^ 



E4t±: 







^^ ^zfUi^l lldi^:^^ 



ho - ly war, Battling for the Lord! 



- ter - nal life, e - 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
BATTLING FOR THE LORD.— Owc/uded. 



Chobu 




:\ r. ^r4=^ 



E^^^^ 



Full Chobi'S. 




ter-nal Jof, Bat-tUng for the Lord! We'll work till Je - ras cornea, We*ll 




work tillJe - nie oomes. Well work till Je - woa comee, And then we'll reet at home. 



^^^^^rf^j pAff f a 



324 i^yA/ <A« gaodflght 

2 WeVe girded on our armor bright, 

Battling for the Lord I 
Our Captain's word our strength and might, 

Battling for the Lord 1 — Cho. 

VICTORY. 7. 



3 We'll stand like heroes on the field, 

Battling for the Lord ! 
And in his strength we'll never yield, 

Battling for the Lord ! — Chq. 

Mrs. X. A. Xldder. alt. 



J. B. CAUU5. 




ZJP 



^^^^m 



1. Sol • dlara who to Ohrlat be - long, Trnat ye In hla word, be strong; 



i: 
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Hrri j-i-^ ^m 



For hia prom - i - sea 



are 



anre. 



Hia re - warda Ibr aye en - dare. 



^ \ i U\ f~^ 



226 TKb gwe reward. 

2 His no crowns that pass away ; 
His no palm that sees decay ; 
His the joy that shall not fade ; 
His the light that knows no shade. 

8 His the home for spirits blest, 
Where he gives them peaceful rest, 
Far abovQ the starry skies. 
In the bliss of Paradise^ 



4 Here on earth ye can but clasp 
Things that perish in the grasp; 
Lift your hearts then to the sides ; 
God himself shall be your prize. 

6 Praise we now with saints at rest. 
Father, Son and Spirit blest ; 
For his promises are sure, 
His rewwl shall aye endure. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



SEEDS OF PROMISE. 



Fhkd. a. Fillmobb. 



p^^^^. 







1. Oh Mat<4«r seeds of lov-ing deoda, A - loxig the in - tile field, For grain will grow from 

4 







Chorub. 
Then day by day a-loagyoor 






what yoa eow, And fmitfiil har-vest yield. 



Then day hy dxg 






^^ 




y, Theseedsof prom 



• • lee oaet, 






.. That ripened 



"5, 

a-long your way 







^e eeeds of promise oaet^he seeds of promise east, 







T * 



' 1^ I _u 



^5 



grain from hill and plain, B^gatheredhome. 



last 



^^^m^m 




That ripened grain 



from hill and plain, Be gathered home at last,be gathered home at last. 



s 



^ 




> » i- 



^^ 
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226 '* In (^ 9iiomin<7 «oto <Ay .feed. ** 

2 Tho' sown in tears thro' weary years, 

The seed will surely live ; 
Though great the cost it is not lost, 

For God will fruitage give. Cho. 



Be gathered home at last.. 

3 The harvest-home of God will come» 

And after toil and care ; 
With joy untold your sheaves of gold, 

WiU all be garnered there. Cho. 



160 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



I LOVE TO SING THE STORY. 



Bev. S. AuTAR. 




1. I loy« to cisg the sto - rf,Bo pradoiui and so tm* ; It comforts mnd It gUddencAs 




^■m^ 



^^^^^ 
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aoth- ing oIm oaa do. In tlmoo of deop-oat aor* row,Whonallseemadarkanddrear; I 




n \ I I =>db{a 




Chokub. 




J. /J J„ 




^ atnrff^ 




J07- fill Btralns pro-long ; I lova to aing tha ato - rj, Tha grand old Oos - pel aong. 



BifllillH. lai. by PkUBpa ft Bui 



227 "^y ^o'HT^ ^^^ '^ oioud." 
2 I love to sing the story, 

'Tis such a joyful strain ; 
It tells nie of my Saviour, , 

All glory to his name. 
It helps to keep me faithful, 

To overcome the wrong; 
I love to sing the story 

'Tis such a cheerful song. 

Cho. — I love to sing the story, &c. 

H 



3 I love to sing the story. 

Of Jesus' dying love ; 
Of pardon and of promise. 

And blessings from above. 
When life on earth is ended, 

And here is hushed my song. 
In heav'n I'll sing the story 

That here I've sung so long. 

Cho. — I love to sing the story, &c. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
^VORK SONG. 7, 6, S. 



LOWXLL MlBQir. 



D.a 




I ] ¥«H[jirtheiii9htueMii]if,Workf^*tbeBUiru9gbMin; ) [Ik^riowiBirni: 

** ( Work,wliil«tiied«wU>parkIiig,[Omi< . . . .) Work UBpriiigiiglkwm ; Work. wWtlie day gT«wibnghttf,W«rkii 

])l<1 Work,f(vtkeiigktiH(»ii8; [Omt< . . Wknaaiwofkudosfl. 




^^^m^^^^ 



r 

228 W6rk, while U is daif, 

2 Work, for the night is coming. 

Work through the sunny i^oon ; 
Fill brightest hours with labor. 

Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 

Something to keep in store : 
Work, for the night is coming. 

When man works no more. 



CALEDONIA. 7, 7, 7, 0. 

i 




C«p)T%hl, aa«A by pennluton of Ollrar Ditaon A Co. 

3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies; 
While their bright tints are glowing. 

Work, for daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work while the night is darkening. 

When man's work i^ o'er. 

JLima X<. Walker. 





>IS r fii ; g ^ 1 3 1 » tii\ ^:^ 



t BoUien of tke cnii, ariie! IdljMrLcadfffiwitkeBkiM Warei before jmi glorj*8priie, Tke prin of liMo - ly. 



^^g^ ^ ^ ^ 



BeittjonranDor, gird ii ob; How tke kii - tie will ke won; See, tke rtrife will mob ke dou; Tka itngglo ■aihQy. 
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229 The tpiriiual vfar/are. 
2 Now the fight of faith begin. 
Be no more the slaves of sin. 
Strive the' victor's palm to win, 

Trusting in the Lord : 
Gird ye on the armor bright, 
Wamors of the King of Ught, 
Never yield, nor lose by flight 

Your divine reward. 

S Jesus conquered when he fell. 
Met and vanquished earth and hell ; 
Now he leads you on to swell 
The triumphs of his cross. 
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Though all earth and hell appear. 
Who will doubt, or who can fear ? 
God, our strength and shield, is near ; 
We cannot lose our cause. 

4 Onward, then, ye hosts of Godt 

{esus points the victor's rod ; 
*ollow where your Leader trod ; 
You soon shall see his face. 
Soon, your enemies all slain. 
Crowns of glory you shall gain, 
Soon you'll join that glorious traun 
Who shout their Saviour's praise. 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



SOME WORK TO DO. 

AUegreOo, ^ ^ 
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larg*, th« reap - era few, There mnst be work for mei Work lit - ted for 1x17 hand 
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til life's lat - eet honr. GriTe me lome work to do, Some work 



to do. 
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230 "-^^^o*^, wfccrf tea ihm. haw metodof ' 

2 If I may never bear 

Rich sheaves of golden wheat, 
I still may glean an humble share. 

To lay at thy dear feet. 
And should thy reapers fail. 

Scorched by the noontide heat ; 
My hands though weak, may then avail 

The harvest to complete. 
Give me some work to do, 
Some work to da 



V£/ 



8 Show me thy will, O Lord, 

What seemeth to thee best, 
ril gladly do, helped by thy word. 

Leaving to thee, the rest, 
Thrice happy if at last 

Beneath life's setting sun, 
All labor o'er, the harvest past, 

I hear thy sweet '* Well done.** 
Give me some work to do. 
Some work to do. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
SOUND THE BATTLE-CRY I 



Wu. F. Shsbwik 
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1. Soand the Iwttle-crj! S««lth0fo« U iii|d^; 

jftaUe th« ataadard high :^or the Iiord; 



Gird fout annor oa. 

Stand firm 
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•▼err one; Beet your caaee npon His holy word. Boose, then eoldiersyrally ronndthe banner yBeady, ateady, 
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paae the word along; Onward, forward} ehoat alond Hoaanna! Ohriat ie Oaptain of the mighty throng. 
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Oavjright. \wm, by Wm. F. Ikarvm. 

231 Fight the good JigJU, 

1 Sound the battle-cry I 
Seel the foe is nigh; 
Raise the standard high 

For the Lord ; 
Gird your armor on, 
Stand firm every one ; 
Rest your cause upon 

His holy word. Cho. 

2 Strong to meet the foe, 
Marching on we go. 
While oiir cause we know. 

Must prevail; 

KEEP TO THE RIGHT. 



Shield and banner bright 
Gleaming in the light; 
Battling for the right 
We ne'er can ^L Cho. 

8 Oh! thou God of all, 
Hear us when we call. 
Help us one and all 

By thy grace ; 
When the battle's done, 
And the vict'ry won. 
May we wear the crown 

Before thy face. Cho. 

Wtai.F. Sharwin. 



Wli. B. Braububt. 
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1. March a-loag to<^otb*er, Ev - er firm and tnie,Ma«ny eyee are watching, Taking note of yon; 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
KEEP TO THE niGHT.— Concluded. 
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Pleasant winds or fool on<rs, Oloady da^ or bright, Esap to the right^bojs, Keep to tha r%ht. right 



232 T^ conquering army. 
2 Raise on high your banner, 

That its folds may fly 
Like the wing of eagle, 

Sweeping to the sky; 
If you wish to conquer 

Every foe you fight, 
Keep to the right, boys, 

Keep to the right. 



3 Of your heavenly Father, 

Strength and courage seek; 
Swords are ever worthless. 

If the heart be weak; 
Every hedrt endowing 

With a warrior's might, 
Keep to the right, boys, 

Keep to the right. 



4 Z^TT/^should be your motto, 

Dtify be your aim ; 
Ever ** overcoming," 

Till a crown you claim ; 
For a fame undying, 

Strive with all your might. 
Keep to the right, boys. 

Keep to the right. 

Josephine Follanl. 



STRIKE FOR VICTORY. 
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W. H. DOAVE. 
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1. Strikal O strike for Tio-t'rf Soldiers of the Lord, Hoping in his mer-cr, Tmstlns In his word; 

2. Strike! O strike for Tio-t'rf He-roes of tha cross, Sac • ri'flc-ing pleasure, Glo-rj^mg in loss,* 
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Lift the gos-pel ban-ner High above the world; Let its folds of beaatr Et - er be on - farl'd. 
Ev - er pressing onward,Onward to the li ght, inil we reach the Jordan, With onr home in sight. 
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Strike? strike for Vict*r7,Heroes bold; Strike! till the Vict'rr Yon behold; Strike! strike for Vict'r7,Ne'ergiYV 
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o*er; Best then in glo - ry Er - er • more 
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233 ITnfurling the gospel banner^ 
f=^- — -1 1 3 Hand to hand united, 
J"- j~H Heart to heart as one, 
• j ^ • Let us still keep marching 



ITllJitlN. Iin. Ij tlglll > Mill x 
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Till our journey's done, 
Till we see the angels 

Come in glory down. 
With the shining garments 

And the victor's crown. 
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^WEBB. 7, 6. 



OaoMi J. 



Wi 




1. Stand up, stand np for Ja - aaa, Ta aoldiars ot tha oroaa; Ufi Ms^ hia roy - al 





i , ,1 Hij^j:,;i^ | .| J | Lj 
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han • nar, 



It mnat not anf - far loaa: 



From via - torj nn - to tIo - tory Ela 




■r • my ahall ha laad. Till ar - ary 16a Is vanqniakad And Ohzlat la Ziord in-daad. 




234 Stand up for Jenu, 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in his stren^^h alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you ; 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armor, 

Each piece put on with prayer ; 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 



COURAGE. 7. 



8 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song : 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eteritally. 

Oaorge Dufteld, J^. 
Hnrar J. Gavictlbtc 
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1. Oft in dugv, oft in wo^OiwviC!hiiitian»Mfirdgo: ?igiitA# fight, aaiitaiQ the itri&,8tniig(lei*diitktk«kiMd of liia. 
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236 Oiiward march, 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go. 
Join the war and face the foe : 
Will ye flee in danger's hour ? 
Know ye not your Captain s power? 

8 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March in heavenly armor clad : 



F^=PR 




^ 



Fight, nor think the battle long. 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 

4 Onward then in battle move. 
More than conquerors ye shall prove : 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 
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ON\VAHD. (Ghristus Victor.) 6, 8. Ajrbub Bmrmon Bduetav. 

l Ai J J -UUJ^M III , I I . . J jn^ J kH 




;ha^f-^ii^ 
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1. Onward, OhxUfdmu soldion! KfaTchlng as to war, With the crosa of Joaoa CJolng on bo -foro. 
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Christ, tho royal Master, Loads against the foe ; Forward into bat - tie. See, his banams got 
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Onward, Christian soldierel Marehing as to war, With the cross of Jesus Oolng on be • fore. 
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236 Onward^ Christian toldien. 

1 Onward, Christian soldiers I 
Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus 

Going on before. 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle. 
See, his banners go ! 

Onward, Christian soldiers ! 

Marching as to war. 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 

2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan's host doth flee ; 

On, then, Christian soldiers. 

On to victory! 
Hell's foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices. 

Loud your anthems raise. 

8 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God ; 



Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod ; 

We are not divided. 
All one body we. 

One in hope and doctrine. 
One in charity. 

4 Crown's and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane 

But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain; 
Gates of hell can never 

tainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise. 

And that cannot fail. 

5 Onward, then, ye people! 
Join our happy throng, 

Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song; 
Glory, laud, and honor 

Unto Christ the King, 
This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing. 
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ELMSVVCX3D. S. M. 



Isaac B. WooDBirmT. 



p^'a'j I j j j=^ 
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. ( Sol • diers of Christ, a - rise, . . . . And pot jom armor on, ) 

*" { Strong in tb« Btrongth which God rappUes Thro' his e-tsr-nal Son; > Strong in the Iiord of hosta, 
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And in his mighty power, Who in the strength of Jesns tmsts Is more then conqaeror. 
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133 7 The toliole armor of Ood. 

2 Stand, then, in his great might. 

With all his strength endued ; 
But take, to arm vou for the tight, 

The panoply of God : 
That, having all things done. 

And ail your conflicts passed. 
Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone. 

And stand entire at last. 



AWAKE, MY SOUL. C. M. 



3 Leave no unguarded place. 

No weakness of the soul ; 
Take every virtue, every grace. 

And foitify the whole : 
Indissolubly joined. 

To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourselves with all the mind 

That was in Christ, your Head. 

Charles Wesley. 



GaoBOs Fbbdbbxck Haxbiu 
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heavenly race demands thy seal. And an immortal crown, And an Immortal crown. 
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238 The race for glory. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 

And onwara urge thy way. 

8 Tis God's all-animating voice 
Th^t calls thee from on high; 
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. . I I ' 

*Tis his oNyn hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye : — 

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee. 

Have I my race bejjun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 

I '11 lay my honors down. 

Philip BoddxidgOb 
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P 



UP FOR JESUS STAND. 



Mm. JoflBPB F. EvAPP. 



1. Sol- di«rs of th'« - ter • nal K^. Speed the watchword, sire it wins. Let it thro' the 
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1. Sol • diers of th'e - ter -nal K^y Speed the watchword, gire it wing. Let 
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churches rlngi Up! for Je • ens stand. Write it on the tern • pie's ^tre 
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Ut - ter it with tongues of fire, Sire to son and son to 



sure. 
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up! for Je - sns stand. 
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Crorub. 
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Sire to son and son to sire, Up! for Je-sns, Je - sns stand. Up! for Jesos stand. 




f , ^ ^ J esns stana. 
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Up! for Je-sns stknd'; ' Speed the watch-word, give it wing, And np! for Je-sns stand. 

Jesns stand; £ * 2l fil £ .^ ^ 
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I <^ I I ' Copyrlfht, 1881, ky J«Mph F. Kupp. 

239 Soldiers of the eterrud King. 
2 Label it on every door. 






Place it hiffh the pulpit o'er. 
Let it stand for evermore I 

Up ! for Jesus stand. 
Blazon it in mansion halls. 

Pencil it on prison walls; 
Do and dare, as duty calls ; 

Up ! for Jesus stand. 



8 Place it on the chiseled stone. 

Where the mourners weep alone; 
'Grave it on the monarch's tnrone ! 

Up ! for Jesus stand. 
Let the press, whose wheels of might 

Roll for reason and for ri^ht. 
Flash it on the nation's sight ; 

Up ! for Jesus stand. 
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AUSTRIA. 8, 7, d. 



FbjuicdJ( 
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. ( Glo - lions things of thee ars spok - en, Zi - on» dt • r of onr (Sod ; ) 
*" (He. whos«wora can - not b« bro - ken, Formed thee for his own a • bode if 



of onr (Sod ; 
own a • bode 
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With tal -va - tlon*s walls snr - rotindedi Thon may*st smile 
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240 t?0(; tn ihe midst of her. 

2 See, the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love. 
Still supply thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows our thirst to assuage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver. 

Never fails from age to age. 

ST. THOMAS, S. M. 



r—f—f 
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8 Round each habitation hovering. 

See the cloud and fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is near I 
He who gives us daily manna. 

He who listens when we cry. 
Let him hear the loud hosanna 

Rising to his throne on high. 

John Ifewtosu 
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The house 

J. 
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The Church our blest Re - deem - er saved 
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With his own pre - clous blood. 
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SONGS OF THE 

ST. THOMA.S.— CbfUintMd. 
241 Zoveo/Zhn. 

2 I love thy Church. O God ! 

Her walls before thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graven on thy hand. 

S For her my tears shall fall. 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be eiven. 

Till toils and cares shall end. 



GARDEN. 



CHURCH. 

4 Beyond my highest joy, 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows. 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sure as thy truth shall last. 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

Timothy Dwli^t. 
Jkb. Ingalls. 






1. Tha Lord in - to hU garden eom«t, The «pl«ces yield th«ir rich porftimM, The lil-les grow and 
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thriTe; Tha lU.lasgrowandthrWa; Ra > firaali4ng ahow'ra of graca di-vina, From Ja - aos 
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flow to ar - 'ry vlna, And maka tha dead ra - Tlra, And maka tha daad ra • rlra. 
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242 The Lord '« garden. 

2 O that this dry and barren ground, 
In springs of water may abound, — 

A fruitful soil become ; 
The desert blossoms like the rose, 
When Jesus conquers all his foes» 

And makes his people one. 



8 Come, brethren, you that love the Lord, 
Who taste the sweetness of his word. 

In Jesus' ways go on ; 
Our troubles and our trials here. 
Will only make us richer there, 

When we arrive at home. 
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AURELIA. 7, 6, d. 



Sahukl Skbabtian Wtmr. 
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X. TheOhnrch's one fonn-da-tion It Je - sua Ohxiit her Lord; She is his new cre- 
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be his ho - If bride ; With his own blood he booght her, And for hor life he died. 
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243 3^ Church his Bri k. 
2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One Holy Name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food. 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 



3 Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won : 
O happy ones and holy ! 

Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly. 

On high may dwell with thee. 

Sairmel John Btona, 



ENDSLEIGH. 7, 6. 



8. Saltatori. 






^ (With hearts in love a •bounding, Pre- pare we now to sing, ) 
'( A loi%-f theme resonnding, Thjr praise, Almightf King. ) Whose lore rich gifts be-stowing, 
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ENDSLEIGH.-Cbnciwded. 




^3 i'i J \ >i ^ \f^ ^^ ^ ^$M 



BedeMnedthehnnuui race; whose lip* with saalo'ar-flow-lnc, Br«athe words of txuth and grmoe. 
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8 And let each Gentile nation 

Come gladly in her train, 
To share thy great salvation, 

And join her grateful strain ; 
Then ne*er shall note of sadness 

Awake the trembling string; 
One song of joy and gkidness 

The ransomed world shall sing. 

Harriet Anber. 



WX. J. KiRKFATBICK. 



11 



244 The Redeemei's kingdom, 

2 So reign, O God, of Heaven, 

Eternally the same ; 
And endless praise be given 

To thy Almighty Name. 
Clothed in thy daoling brightness 

Thy Church on earth behold, 
In robe of purest whiteness. 

In raiment wrought in gold. 

BLOW THE TRUMPET. 







1. Watchman hlow the gospel tnim-pet, Et - 'ry aonl a warning give, 



Who • so - eT- er hears the 
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9| BCaf repent, and torn and lire. Blow the tnunpet, tmsty watchman. Blow it load o'er land and 
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Ood commissions, sonndthe mes - sage, Br - 'ly oap-tlTe may be free. 
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land and 

345 The glad tidings. 
Sound it loud o'er cv'ry hill-top, 
Gloomy shade and sunny plain; 

Ocean depths repeat the message, 
Full salvation's glad refrain. --CHO. 

8 Sound it in the hedge and highway. 
Earth's dark spots where exiles roam, 
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Let it tell all things are ready, 
Father waits to welcome home. — Cho. 

4 Sound it for the heavy-laden. 

Weary, longing to be free; 
Sound a Saviour's invitation, 

SweeUy saying, ''Come to me.'*-CHa 

XL X«. OlhnoiWi 
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WEBB. 7, 6. 



WWMB. 
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1. Ibi iMniBgligku InikiBg; tUMncHduippiin; Th» Midfoirthmvak-iig V9 pa-hteititltan; 
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246 ^ morning light is breaking, 
2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love. 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing. 

The gosoel call obey. 
And seek the Saviour s blessing, 

A nation in a day. 



8 Blest river of salvation. 

Pursue thine onward way: 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor In thy richness stay : 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home : 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, " The L->rd is come !" 

Samuel T, Smith. 



MISSIONARY HYMN. 7, 6. 



LowxLL Oamol 





1. From OreenUnd's 1 - qr monxilainf, From India's eor - al strand ; Whsre AMo's smmy 



fivanlains Roll down their gold-on sand ; From many an an - cisnt rir - «r, From 
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MISSIONARY HYMN..-Continiied. 
247 Mwnonary hymn, 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains. 
From India's corakstrand : 

Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand ; 

From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain. 

They call us to deliver 
Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o er Ceylon's isle ; 

Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ? 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God arc strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 



8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life denv ? 
Salvation ! O salvation 1 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole : 
Tillo er our ransohied nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer. Kmg, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



OVER THE OCEAN WAVE. 

J,^— I N-WH c . 1 1 



WlLLXAK B. BrADBTTBT. 



^^^ 



nxE. 




1. O - T0r tha o- OMLBwsT«,£ur,ikr a • way, Thar* the poor heathen live, waiting for daf ; 




U I • ^ ' I » I i 

Ciia—Pit - y them, pit - y thea, Christiana at home, Haate with the bread of liiot hasten and oome. 



D. C. CHORUS. 




Qroping in ig - norance, dark aa the night, Ho blessed Bi • ble to give them the U^^t. 




^i ?s^f irffm^^ 



^ ¥f^Vim 



248 ^'The heaihen for ihint inheriianeey 

■A Here in this happy land we have th ^ light 
Shining from God's own word, free, pure, 
and bright ; 
Shall we not send to them Bibles to read, 
Teachers, and preachers, and all that 
they need ? 
Pity them, pity them. Christians at 
home, 
Haste with the bread of life, hasten 
and come. 



8 



Then, while the mission ships glad tid- 
ings bring, 
List I as that heathen band joyfullv 

sing, 
Over the ocean wave, O, see them come, 
Bringing the bread of life, guiding us 
nome." 
Pity them, pity them. Christians at 
home, 
Haste with the bread of life, hasten 
and come. 



ITS 



SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
JESUS SHALL REIGN. L. M. 



^^^^^^^^^^p 



Karl WtvssjM, tar. 



^ 



1. J0 • MOM ahaU raign wh«r-e'«r the mn Does his me-oet-siTe jour- 11079 nm; 

}--, K— 1 U-l > J . J -, . fc* f- . I j-r-j^i 



T^ 



^^ 



I 




F^==rFB 



e 



|feg ^.i^^fei^B^^ ^^feEfe^^ 



Hit king - dom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 






IS 



r^o* 



^^^^PPp^^^^ 



From north to south the prin • ces meet, To pay their horn 



his feet; 




I^ 



-t== 



■t 



^^l 



V— r 




r-^^ 



^^^^^^m^^m 



While western em • pires own their Z/ord, And ear- age tribes at - tend his word. 






«-#- 



T 

249 ChrisVa aU-embradng empire, 

2 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. 






People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 



HBmRICH Chbibtoprbr Zkukbb. 

/5N 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
ARISE, GO FORTH TO CONQUER. 



HuBKBx P. Main. 




r>^t>A 1 l J-T=^ 



T 






I 



t 






:?5; 



V 



f=F' 



1. A • iIm, go forth to con - qa^r, TonngchampioiuforthoXiord; Fling out the roj -al 



^M 



i^ 



I 



u.^ 




F^- 



^^p^^^ 




^ff^i? 



Standard, Unahoath the mighty tword ; The church that aword has wloldad In many a draadfnl fray, 



M 



ijU-^ 



^ 



T 




±:p=4 



^^^W^f^E^ ^^p^ 




S^^3ES±=if3 




Till Satan's ar-my tramhlad,And,TaaiiDiahad4l0d «-way. Ar«ls0, go Ibithto oon-qner, Tonng 



g^^i^^Mgg 






P 



mae#foio. 




champions for the Lord; Fling out tha toy • al stan-dard| Unshoath the might - y sword. 




250 Toang recruUs. 

2 Go forth, go forth, young soldiers. 

The grand old cause defend ; 
Take up the cross and bear it, 

Be faithful to the end ; 
Go forth to fill their places. 

Whose work is almost done, 
Whose course is well-nigh finished, 

Whose crowns are nearly won. 
Arise, go forth, &c. 
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8 O swell our ranks, young soldiers. 

And, by our Captain led. 
From conquering still to conquer, 

March on with fearless tread ; 
Fight manfully and bravely. 

We'll die with sword in hand, 
And leave, for those who follow, 

Our foot-prints in the sand. 

Arise, go forth, &c. 

J. 



17T 



SONGS OF THE CHURCH, 



CHURCH RALLYING SONG. 



JXO. K. SWEJTET 




1. A-wake! a-wska! th« Matter now is calllngnSiA- rlM! a- rlta! and tmst-lng In hia word^Oo 











forth, go forth! proolaim the year of ja-bi-loo.And take the cro8s,thebleaa-ed oro88,of Ohriat our Lord. 










Chobub. 




On, on,8weUtheGho • rus; On, on, the mornlng-atarla ahintng o'erna; On, on,whilebe- 
On,on,oni awellthe ohoraa,On, on, on, ... _ On, on, on, 



^ III Tim -r-r-r^zr^z^^f-ir^^^rlPr^ — 



^-^T-fTlTl 



^^^g^^^^^l 



fore oa Onr might7,might7 Savionr leada the waj: 
while before, 



{Olorjr, glo-rf, hear the everlastii 
Shorn hosanna, while we boldly marohalongl 




while before, leads the way, ^^^ ^^^ 

1— I— ^ h ' U & i> - K UD U B ' — ^ ■ St— +f+:— Vi-H- ^^ 



II I I 



7-lrfV-l^-t 




^^^^^^* 



Faithfiil soldiers here belowyOtt- If le-aaa will we know,Shoatlng "free aalvation'* o'er the world,we go. 



J^^-J!S=^=tfcte^q 



O.VyHcU.l«n.byJ«uJ 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 

CHURCH RALLYING SONG.- Omduded 
26 1 SMiera of the cross, 

2 A cry for light from dying ones in heathen lands: 

It comes, it comes across the ocean's foam ; 
Then haste, oh, haste to spread the words of truth abroad. 

Forgetting not the starving poor at home, dear home.>--CH(X 
8 O church of God, extend thy kind maternal arms 

To save the lost on mountains dark and cold. 
Reach out thy hand with loving smile to rescue them, 

And bring them to the shelter of the Saviour's fold. — Cho. 

4 Look up ! look up ! the promised day is drawing near. 
When all shall hail, shall hail the Saviour King, 

When peace and joy shall fold their wings in every clime, 
And *' Glory, hallelujah," o'er the earth shall ring. — Cho. 

STAND UP FOR JESUS. Aba Hull, by per. 



^^^^^^ 



o-cean'fl strand! 





in that roll, Llka ng • Ingfloods, a -round tnjr coaU 



Stand op for Ja - nia, no - llj acand! Firm as a rook oa o - oaan's strand ! 







Stand 



up, * lus rig] 



;litaoQs oansa da - fand; Stand np for Ja » sns your bast frland. 




CorTrighl 18M, by Asa Hitu. 

262 Work and voatfare, 

2 Stand up for Jesus, Christian stand ! 
Sound forth his name o'er sea and land I 
Spread ye his glorious word abroad. 
Till all the world shall own him Lord I 
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8 Stand up for Jesus, Christian stand t 
Soon with the blest immortal band 
We'll dwell for aye, life's journey o'er 
In realms of light on heaven's bright shore. 

B.Tiorr«7aJ>p. 



SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 



RESCUE THE PERISHING. 



W. H.DOA1IB. 




y—i^—l^ > 1 I 



1 — r 



kd: 



m 



^?^=^ 



t?4=4 






-^- 



^—S: 



# 



t 



J 



i 



j^ 



I 



(In and the grave ; W««p o'er the err • lag ona, Lift np the fidl • eoi 



,^ ^ * -* 1" » r-^ = "• ^ '• tF ^ F f -f 1 



Chobub. 




Tell them of Je • sns tha might • 7 to laTS. Baa - oim the per - lah - Ing, 



S 



w- 



■4 — 



c 



^ 



^ 



i=:»-^ 



-f 



r 



33^ 



:^ 



f 









Oare for the 



^y* 



^ 



dy - Ing ; ' Je - ana 



mer 



ol - All, Je - ana will aave. 



ifezzfet 



T 



f 



t * ^ *» r f* r ^ ^ T < ° i-i 



F 



larotToaoB. 



G«ryri|kt. im. kj W. H Domh, la { 

253 " C^fnpel them to come in." 

2 Though they are slighting him. 

Still he is waiting. 
Waiting the penitent child to receive. 

Plead with them earnestly, 

Plead with them gently : 
He will forgive if they only believe. 

8 Down in the human heart, 
Crushed by the tempter, 
Feelings lie buried that grace can restore 



Touched by a loving heart. 
Wakened by kindness. 
Chords that were broken will vibrate once 
more. 

4 Rescue the perishing, 

Duty demands it ; 
Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide: 

Back to the narrow way 

Patiently win them ; 
Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died. 

Paany J. Oroalqr* 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 




TO THE WORK. 

K-4 — ^-ft4 



H^m f= p*tffii ^^ 




Vr.M.DoAXE, by pe& 




1. To the work! to the work! we are serrants of Grodj Let ne fol- low the path that oar Master hau tro4{ 



-0—ft 



-t 1 . t > > I t 1 1 1 ^-r^- — I — = — i — »— 



i 



^ 0^^^^ ^ ^=z;u ii4^ 



N /^ 




With the halm of his oonn-sel oar atrength to renew. Let ns do with oar might what oar hands find to d^w 



f.r .^ 



ig^g^^ 



) " t 



■tf— !/-H b* 



£ 



■fc*— ^ 







Ghobub. 



^^{^ 



»— 2. 



£ 



lit: 



BEE 



-s- 



-P^ 



-«^ 



^ 



Toil - ing on, Toil - Ing on. Toil 

Toil • ing on, Toil - Ing on. 



ix^ on, Toil - Ing 

Toll-lne on, 



Tou-ingon, Tou-ing on. 



^ 



n 



3 



v—9- 



^^ 



b.^J. (4 ^ 



iii 



?-<H^ 






T~r 









i I > 
on, Let lu hope, Let as watch, And la-bor till tha.Mas- ter oom«i. 

Toil- ing on, and trnst, and pray. 



^M 






I 



i 



^^^ 



t 



^^i 



U ^ I 



ISn, hr BiglMr * Mala. 



254 m)rfc/oraa. 

2 To the work I to the work 1 let the hungry be fed; 

To the fountain of Life let the weary be led ; 

In the cross and its banner our glory shall be 

While we herald the tidings, " Salvation is free/** — Cho. 

8 To the work 1 to the work f there is labor for all, 
For the kingdom of darkness and error shall fall; 
And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be 
In the loud swelling chcurus, ** Salvation is free / " — Cho. 

4 To the work I to the work ! In the strength of the Lord, 

And a robe and a crown shall our labor reward ; 

When the home of the faithful our dwelling shall be. 

And we shout with the ransomed ^^ Salvation is free/** — Cho. 

Vsanj J. Groetar* 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 



THE CALL FOR REAPERS. 
SpiriUd, ^ 




|A^^^ 



1. Far and near tba fl«lds are teem - ing» With tha warea of rip • anad grain ; 




sa 



m 



^ 



y 



Bi 



^^^ 



m 



«.- 



i 



U 



m 



■Of- 



^ 

^B^^ A 



Far and near thatr gold is glaam - ing. Car tha aon - vj alopa and plain. 



m 






^ 



rs^ 



r 



.^ 



«. £«. 



R^F^m^^ 





Chorub. 



Xford of Har< 

t. 



raati aend forth reap -era! Hear na, Lord, to thee wa crf{ 



^ ? . -g- J 



,e^ 



(O — ^— r^- 



I 




'■-1 



•»- 



r » # — ^r ^ » — r[ — 



E^E 



I 



a: 



t 



SI 




^^^i^j^ ^ ^^j g 



-*- 



8E£ 



^ 



'^- 



Send them now tha ahaaToa to gath - w^ Era tha har - reet time paaa bf. 



^R? 



i i^ 



Oopyriglit, 188B, by Phtlllpi * HnnU 

255 •' The harvest is great,"* 

2 Send them forth with mom^s first beamingi 
Send them in the noontide's glare ; 

When the sun's last rays are gleaming. 
Bid them gather everywhere. 
Cho. '—Lord of Harvest, &c. 

8 O thou, whom thy Lord is sending, 

Gather now the sheaves of gold, 
Heavenward then at evening wending 
Thou shalt come with joy untold. 
Cho. — Lord of Harvest, &c j. o. shorn: 
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" SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
GATHER THEM IN. 



Oso. C. STSBimm. 




1. Oath • er tham in for thara yet to room, At the feast that a King hat spread, 

> ^. . J ?-? ,y ? ? f ^ 

ti. - t g r- . . ■« ■ t I W 





O gath • er them tn, let his honse be filled, And the han*s;r7 and poor be fed. 

I 



^ ^r_rjL j4-f4-? - fj -C:: ^^ 



Chorus. 




Ont in the high - way, out in the bf 




way, Ont in the dark depths of sin. 




Qo forth ! go forth with a Iot • ing heart, And gath • er tha wand'rers In. 




Cavyr^M. Mn. by Ow. U •tebbim 



256 " Cmipet eA«m to come in." 

1 Gather them in for there yet is room, 
At the feast that a King has spread, 

O gather them in, let liis house be filled, 

And the hungry and poor be fed. 
Ch. Out in the highway, out in the byway, 
Out in the dark depths of sin, 
Go forth ! go forth with a loving heart, 
And gather the wand'rers in. 

2 Gather them in for there yet is room, 
But our hearts how they throb with pain, 

To think of the many who slight the call, 
That may never^be heard again. 



Ch. Out in the highway, out in the by way, 
Out in the dark depths of sin, 
Go forth ! go forth with a loving heart, 
And gather the wandVers in. 

3 Gather them in for there yet is room, 

Tis a message from God above, 
O gather them in to the fold of grace. 
And the arins of the Saviour's love. 
Ch. Out in the highway, out in the by way. 
Out in the dark depths of sin, 
Go forth I go forth with a loving heart. 
And gather the wand'rers in. 

Vsnny J. Groetagr. 



183 



r tmidt 



TELL IT OUT. 

ftJ-, 




w^ 



SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 



^i-l^-t. 



Arr. by Iba D. SANUnr. 



^^ 



^ j, ' j. i # — # 4 4 #— ^-L[- # — J^ 4-x-4-^ \ 4 .-4-^0^ . g g— ' 



1. Tell it out among the nations that the Lord la Xfatg; Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell it 

2. Tell it oat among the people that the Savioor reigns; Tell it oat! Tell it out! Tell it 



rrc- 



-I \— 




^^^ 



j? ¥ 







oat 
oat 



i^£l 



I- 

a-mong the na-tions, bid them shoat and sing; Tell it out! Tell it ont! Tell it 
a-mongthe heathen, bid them break their chains;TeIl it oat! Tell h ont! Tell It 

i . JU,r-J^. 



4-j taH^ ^ 



F=F= E 





J- 






ont with ad • o • ra-tlon that h* shall lnar*ai*,ThattiM might-y King of (lo -rf Is ths 
ont amongthaireopiiigoiiestliat Jaans llres, ToUit ont amonf th« ir«a*rf oaaswhat 



±-«:S:2:S:-f:S:- 



^teE |ddrzli=|i^ 



5=|^nti=? 



ii-V- 



t 






t*. 



J3-^3i^E 



g ;^ ^-_j^ =gz=g: 




King of Peace; Tell it oat with Ja- bi -la- tion,l«t the song i 
rest he giTes,Tell it oat among the sinners that he came to saTe;Tell it ont! Tell It oati 






GtyTTightadl, 1«U. by In D S«kn 



257 



The Lord is King. 



8 Tell it out among the people, Jesus reigns above; 

Tell it out ! Tell it out I ' 
Tell it out among the nations that his reign is love ; 

Tell it out 1 Tell it out I 
Tell it out among the highways and the lanes at home, 
Let It ring across the mountains and the ocean's foam^^ 
That the weary, heavy-laden, need no longer roam ; 

Tell it out I TeUitout! 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
FINAL VICTORY. 



W. F. SHSBwnr. 



^m 






1. Wkmi that glo - lions mom chall ooma, Xiong foro - told bf proph - ots old. 



^ 



t=^ 



fH^ 



^ 



r " I I ^ 



t 



* 



f 



i 



P 



«=i 



^ , Pi • o — • ^ 



Whon the church shall be call'd home. Saints ehall stand with coor - age bold ; 



^^ 



I r 

ji — * — (t. 



I 



5^^ 






»--*^ 



t 



■fit- 



f 



f 




I^^M^ 



Shall Ae erown of Ufe re - 





er with their Lord a - bide.— 






Oipyil^t, lOi. bf PkiUipa & Bait. 

258 7^ church triumphanL 

' 2 All their warfare now is o'er, 

Ail their foes are left behind ; 
Safe on Canaan's peaceful shore — 

Rest eternal they shall find, 
No more wanderings to and fro, 

In the wilderness of sin ; 
No more pain or earthly woe, 

When their heavenly joys begin. 

8 See ! the everlasting doors 
Lift their shining portals high ; 

Light divine, effulgent pours, 
As the banntfr'd host draws nigh; 



Shouts of joyous welcome rise, 
From the arch angelic throng. 

Hallelujahs rend the skies, 
While the saints awake the song. — 

4 Unto him who hath redeemed. 

Washed us in his precious blood, 
Sav*d us from a world of sin 

Made us kings, and priests to God— 
Unto him the praise belongs. 

Unto him all glory be. 
Unto Christ, our choicest songs 

We will raise eternally. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 



DENNIS. S. M. 



HaXS ObOBO NAttKLL 




1. Bl«ct be 



tha 



tie 



that Unde Our hearts ixL Ghxla • tiaa lore; 



^m 





The fel - low • ahlp 



dred minda 



fhipi i pj i ^m 



Uke to that a • bore. 




^^ 



T 

259 Sympathy and muttuU love, 
2 Before our Father's throne. 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are ore, 

Our comforts and our cares. 

8 We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

NUREMBERG. 7. 
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f 



t 
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T 



■€^ 



i 



i 



And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part. 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart. 

And hope to meet ag^^in. 

Johnl 



JouAinr BiTDOir Ahlb. 




1. Qlo - rf ba to Qod 



Hiri-i-i 




m 




^ 




a - bore, Gtod, from whom all bleaa*lxiga ilow| 





t 



m 



£=£: 



^^r r h \ 



P 'ii Li^. '' ^ 1 H=^j ^ 1 '' f^^m 



lAake wa mention of hia lovoy Pnb-liah wa hla pnlia be -low: 




k- L i I f 



ff 



m^^^m^ 




P 



Jo 6 Sweet counsel, 

2 Called together by his grace. 

We are met in Jesus* name ; 
See with joy each other's face, 

Foll'wers of the bleeding Lamb. 

8 Build we each the other up ; 
Pray we for our faith's increase ; 



■ 

Solid comfort, settled hope. 
Constant joy, and lasting peace. 

4 More and more let love abound ; 

Let us never, never rest. 
Till we are in Jesus found. 

Of our paradise possessed. 

Oharlee Wetfay. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN, 



HEAVEN IS MY HOME, 6,4. 



Abtbub Setmoub Sdllivav. 




- a> ' ^ V"»^,gr-^g: 



1. I'm but s BtrangOT h«re, Heaven la nif home; Earth ia a deaart draar, BaaTen ia my home. 






^^^^^^^#^ 



a 



Danger and Borrow atand Round me on ererj hand, Beareniamf fhther-land, Heavenia my home. 



s# Hf^ff^ ^^ ^>^^ ^^^^^ 



26 1 7&0 C^rufian'tf i'lit^^and 

I Tm but a stranger here. 

Heaven is my home; 

Earth is a desert drear. 

Heaven is my home. 

Danger and sorrow stand, 

Round me on every hand, 

Heaven is my fatherland, 

Heaven is my home. 

3 What though the tempest rage, 
Heaven is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage. 
Heaven is my home. 



Time's cold and wintry blast. 
Soon will be overpast, 
I shall reach home at last, 
Heaven is my home. 

3 There at my Saviour's side. 

Heaven is my home; 
I shall be glorified. 

Heaven is my home. 
There are the good and blest. 
Those I loved most and best. 
There, too, I soon shall rest, 

Heaven is my home. 

Thoe. a. Taylor, •!%. 



OAK. 6,4. 



[Sbcovd Tuhb.] 



Lowell MAsoir. 







1. rm bat a atranger here, Heaven ia my home; Earth la a dea-ert drear, Hearenia my home. 



^^^^^0 



^^» 



^^^^^^f^i^im }i\ ^^^m 



Danger and aorvow atand Roand ma on aTer7hand,He«Ten ia mf lather-land, Heaven ia my home. 

JO. 



^ Oarrrt^l, DMi k7 fti.'^O. IWiM a Oa. I 1 I 1^ | | ' | ^" | [ ^ 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 



SHINING SHORE. 
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Obo. F. Boot. 
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1. My 
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dsys are gUd • log swift - If by. And I, 

f f .f f f f ■»; 



yil - grim ttran - ger, 
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Would not d« - tsln them as thef Hj, Those hours of toU and dan - ger. 
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Sefraik. 
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For, oh, we stand on Jor- dan's strand, Onr friends ara pass* ing o - rer; 
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And, just be - fore the shin - Ing shore We may 

— b — r— F-'- 



al - most dls - got • er ! 



^ I — *— a — f — 1 h-^ L7 — h 



Gofyrig^t bj O. DItaM a 0«. ^ 

262 ^^ ^est of Heaven, 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our heavenly home discerning; 

Our absent Lord has sent us word, 
Let every lamp be burning. — Rf.f. 

8 Should coming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease our singing; 



* 



f—*'-+^ 






That perfect rest naught can molest. 
Where golden harps are ringing. — Ref. 

i Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow. 
Each cord on earth to sever; [home 

Our King says, ''Come," and there's our 
Forever, oh, forever. — ^Ref. 

JteTld Kelson. 



I'M A PILGRIM. 



u 



BUONA IfOTTB," Italian Melody. 



SONGS OF HEAVEN. 



I'M A PILGRIM.—Cbnc/wded. 



p^^^M^f^ ^ ^^^^m 



Do not do • tain me, for I am go - ing To where the streamlets are er - or flow-ing . 



5=fc:jz: 
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Chorus. 



^i^ 



^^^ 






I'm a pil-grim, and Fm a atran-ger: I can tar-rj, I can tar- rf bnt a night 







:l^ 
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V^— g - V - i^- 



J^=f=P=:c: 
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263 Longing for Heaven, 

2 There the sunbeams are ever shining, 
Oh^ my longing hearty my longing heart is 

there. 
Here in this country so dark and dreary, 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary. 
Cho. — Vm a pilgrim. 

NORTHFIELD. C. M. 



v-y- 



■^—y y \> '- 



^ 






3 Of that country to which Tm going, 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the hght; 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing. 
Nor any sin there, nor any dying. 
Cho. — I'm a pilgrim. 

Xzs. ICmry 8. B. D. Shlndlar. 

JKRB1IU.H IkOALLS. (1804). 

I'll bid farewell, I'U 



1: 



t 



t 



A, — r 
1. When I can read my ti - tie clear To mansions in the skies. 



I I I I 1 I I J ^ " °^^ zareweiii I'u 

#->-TV--FS=iF-F7-t!j^Tg-.^yj-f^ ^ 
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I'U bid farewell to 
rU bid fareweU, I'll 

I 



^^^M 



t=t=t: 



Pll bid iareweU to 



bid fsrewell to er-'ry fear,And wipe my weeping eyes. 



l/44-U\^m 
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»-rf»- 



tezif! 
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W 



ev-'ry fear, 111 bid farewell to ev - - »ry fear, And wipe my weep-lng eyes. 

bid farewell to eT-'ry fear, I'll bid fhre -well to er-'ry fear, 



^3 



er-'ry fear, m bid farewell to or • • 'ry 
264r Heavenly rest aniicipated, 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And tiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

8 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 
Let storms of sorrow fall. 



fear, 



I 



^m 



So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
ALIDA. C. M. Double. 



B. B. TB0MP80X. 
IXHK. 




« C How hap • p7 •▼ • erf child of grace, Who knows hU aina for - giv-ea; I 

(The eartn, he cries, ia not my place, I lOmit - • • • • > seek mf place in 



^^ 



^ 



iz: 



r 

D.O.— The land of rest, the aaints' de - light, The [Omit 



^^ ^m 



j heaven prepared for 




heaTen. A ooon - try far from mor • tal aight, Yet O, by faith 1 



aee. 




me. 



265 The fall aaauraiuie of hope, 

2 O what a blessed hope is ours I 

While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 

And antedate that day: 
We feel the resurrection near, 

Our life in Christ concealed, 
And with his glorious presence here 

Our earthen vessels filled. 

THE SAINTS' HOME. 11. 



8 O would he more of heaven bestow. 

And let the vessels break, 
And let our ransomed spirits go 

To grasp the God we seek ; 
In rapturous awe on him to gaze, 

Who bought the sight for me ; 
And shout and wonder at his grace 

Through all eternity I 

Charles Weslay. 
Hkkbt HowLsr Bibhop. 




. ( 'Mid scenes of oon-fta-siott and oreatnre complaints, ) 

'" I How sweet to the soul is com - monion {Omtt) | with aaints 1 To find at the hanqnet of 








D. S. 




in*ro7th*r*'iioom,AndfMl liith*prMnM*of J. • ma at horn*. Bom*! homaTawMtiiwMthoaioS 
D.8. Prapara m., daar SaTioor, for glo • 17. mj homa. 






I •ji Ib 



TiT [If f f-ir"ll \ u \ f f\i I 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 



THB SAINTS HOME.— OmtinuMl. 

266 Mome / home / sweet, 9weei ktmis. 

2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of 
peace I [not cease, 

And, thrice precious Jesus, whose love can- 
Though oft from thy presence in sadness I 

roam, 
I long to behold thee in glory, at home. 

8 I sigh from this body of sin to be free. 
Which hinders my joy and communion with 

thee; [may foam, 

Though now my temptation like billows 
All, all will be peace, when I'm with thee 

at home. 



4 While here in the valley of conflict I 

stay, 
O give me submission, and strength as my 

day; 
In all my afflictions to thee would I come. 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

5 I long, dearest Lord, in^thy beauties to 

shine ; 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine ; 
And in thy dear image arise from the 

tomb. 
With glorified millions to praise thee at 

home. '^^^ DMiliain. 



>A/^ELCOME TO GLORY. 




'-jnH ^--H^^ ^. 



Hbb. Jo«ipb F. Kkapp. 



« (O, wh«a 
^ iWhatthen 



I ■hall eweep thro' the gates! The 
for mj epir - it a - wails? Willthey aing on the 



■oenes of mor - tal - t - tr o'er, 1 

glo-ri-fled shore?! 




Cbobub. 




^ 



liM 



4—t- i i-i-:^ 



3 



^ i 



Wel-oome home! 



wel-oome home! 




Welcome home! 



welcome home! 




V 9 
Welcome home! 



welcome home! 



267 Weleome to ghry, 

2 And when from earth's cares I arise* 
And pass through the portals above. 

Will shouts. Welcome home to the skies I 
Resound through the regions of love ? 
Welcome home I etc. 

8 Yes ! loved ones who knew me below. 
Who learned the new song with me here, 

In chorus will hail me, I know, 
And welcome me home with good cheer ! 
Welcome home 1 etc. 



welcome home:*^''^***' ''"' ^ ^""^ '• ^"''^ 



4 The beautiful gates will unfold. 
The home of the blood-washed 111 

The city of saints Til behold I 
For, O ! there's a welcome for me I 
Welcome home I etc. 

5 A sinner made whiter than snow, 
I'll join in the mighty acclaim. 

And snout through the grates as I go^ 
Salvation to God and the Lamb! 
Welcome home I etc. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
FREDERICK. 1 1, or 13, 1 1, 12. 



OaoMB ExsofLST. 



i:zT-iiHT =- i i ' Cy-lj 'i j I 




Ktorm lis - ei 




~^- 



^^^^*^^ 



lis - ei dark o'er the waf : The few In • rid momingi tiiat 







dawn on na here 



Are enough for 



^^i^ 






life's woes, fhU e - nonah tot its cheer. 



^ 



^ 



e=p: 



T 



f^ 



268 / woidd not live alioajfn. 

1 I WOULD not live alway ; I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the 

k way : 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us 

here 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for 

its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the 

tomb! 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its 

gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest till he hid me arise, 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

EXHORTATION. C. M. 




3 Who, who would live alway, away from 

his God ; 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode. 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns? 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet. 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

greet; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly 

roll. 
And the' smile of the I^ord is the feast of 

the souL 

WUliam A. Xohlenbeiv 
8. HXBBASD, 1SG3. 



1. On Jor • - dan's etorm-T banks I stand, And oast.... a wish - • fbX 





SONGS OF HEAVEN. 

EXHORTATION.— Omc/uifed. 

^ To Oaiiaan's faJr and hap - py land, Wbare mj pos - lea - iUhm 



eye, 
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t 



'^^ 



t 
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o Oanaan'a ialr and hap • - py 
To Oanaan'a (hlr and hap • py land, whara 



^^. ^ ^ J. 




1^ 



To Canaan's fkir and hap>py land, Whera my poa - sea - aiona lie, 

lie, To Oa • naan'a fair and hap - py land, Whera my poa - aea • siona lie. 






^Bia 



land, Whera my pba • aea • ^na lie, 
my poa - aea - lions lie,... 

1 



Where my pos - sea • aions lie. 






A i ^1:^ Ik A' 



-•««^E« 



I 



T 
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F^= 



I 



To Oanaan'a fair and 

2 O the transporting, japturous scene, 
That rises to my sight ! 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of dehght. 

3 O'er all those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 

There God the Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

VARINA. C. M. 



hap - py lamd. 



4 When shall I reach that happy place. 
And be forever blest ? 

When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest? 

5 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Would here no longer stay : 

Though Jordan's waves around me roll« 
Fearless I 'd launch awai 

raal 8tenx»att. 



6bo. F. Boot. (1849.) 




^i^p^^^^^ 



I I There la a land o/pore delight, Where saints immortal reign; ) 

(In • fl-niteday ezomdesthenight,AndpleasQrasbanishpain.r2.Thereever1istingspringaUdaa, 








fe^»^^^^^^^ 



And nerer-witharlngflowera: Death, like a narrow sea, dividea This hearenly land from onra. 



870 ^'« hMmeifiy Canaan, 

8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled betweezL 



4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 

Should fright us from the shore. 



SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN. 7, 6. 
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lam the gold - en, With milk and hon • tj 
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glo - rf , What light be • yond oom - pare. 
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271 rA« A<mi« o/ (3W« e^eet 

1 Jerusalem the golden. 

With milk and honey blest. 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprest ; 

1 know not, O I know not 
What joys await us there ; 

What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song. 

And bright with many an angel. 
And ^1 the martyr throng: 

The Prince is ever m them. 
The daylight is serene ; 

The pastures of the blessed 
Arc decked in glorious sheen. 
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8 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released. 
The song of them that triumph, 

The shout of them that feast ; 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
Forever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 O sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God's elect I 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

Semaid of CBonF* Vr> h^ 1. V. V eels 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER? 



Ber. B. Lowrt, by per. 
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1. Shall wo gath • mr at th« rir - er Where bright an - gal feet hare trod : 




ti ^"TJ ^" 







With its 



crxa • tal tide for- eT ' 
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er Flow- ing by 
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th. thron. of 



God? 
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Chorus. 
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Yea, well gath'Or at the riv - or, The bean- ti - fhl, the bean- tl - fnl rir - er,— 








Gath-erwith the laintaat tho rlv - or That flowo by the throne of 



Ood. 




P=n-F=f 



272 7*^ rtt?«r of salvatUm. 

2 On the margin of the river. 
Washing up its silver spray. 

We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy golden day. 
Cho. — Yes, we'll gather at the river, &c. 

3 Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down ; 

Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a robe and crown. 
Cho. —Yes, we'll gather at the river, &c. 



4 At the smiling of the river, 
Mirror of the Saviour's face. 

Saints whom death will never sever 
Lift their songs of saving grace. 

Cho. — Yes, we'll gather at the river, &c. 

6 Soon we'll reach the silver river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 
Cho. — Yes, we'll gather at the river, &c. 

Bot>ert Xiowry. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 



WE SHALL MEET. 



^^^m 



HuBnr P. Hadi, bj p«r. 
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l! We dull meet be - jond the liv - er. By .and bf, b7 and bf ; 
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And the daxk - neea ehall be 
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bf and bf; 
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with the toil - aome Jovr - ney done. And ti&e glo - tloiia bat - tie won. 
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OipiiltH. Vm, by BiiWt P. lklB.1 



273 By and by, 

2 We shall strike the harps of glory. 
By and by, by and by ; 

We shall sing redemption's story, 
By and by, by and by ; 

And the strains for evermore 

Shall resound in sweetness o'er 

Yonder everlasting shore. 
By and by, by and by. 

8 We shall see and be like Jesus, 
By and by, by and by ; 

Who a crown of life will give us. 
By and by, by and by ; 



And the angels who fulfil 
All the mandates of his will 
Shall attend, and love us still, 
By and by, by and by. 

4 Wearing robes of snowy whiteness, 

By and by, by and by ; 
And with crowns of dazzling brightness. 

By and by, by and by ; 
Then, our storms and perils passed, 
And with glory ours at last, 
Well possess the kingdom vast^ 

By and by, by and by, 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
'WHAT A MEETING THAT >AriLL BE I 

1. Wh«n we all meet at home la the mom-ixig, On the shore of that bright crystal aea ; 

±'±32: ±'± 











jg^ ^^g^ 






Where the lored ones who long hare heen wait-lng, What a meet • Ing ia-4eed that will be I 






Chorus. 






Gkither*!! home. gathered home» 

fA9.^ Oather>dhome, gatlMr'd home, On the shore of that bright orya-tal aea; 



±*f:«:£*2:^ 
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Oather'd home, 



gathered home 







Oather'^ home, gathered home, 

fikidier'd homey gather'd home, With onr loT'd ones for- ev - er to bew 



t.'±.± 




%^- 



¥^-g^r"? 



OaCner'd home, 

Oi^jillk. !«•. ky PhOlipa a Hairt. 









gathered home. 

Willk. !«•. ky PhOlipa a Hairt. 

2 When we all meet at home in the morning, 



VJ 



U 



!J 1 



:53^t=t 




And from sorrow forever be free ; 
When we join in the song of the ransomed, 
What a gathering indeed that will be I 

Cho. — Gather'd home, gather'd home, 
On the shore of that bright crystal sea; 

Gather'd home, gather'd home. 
With our lov'd ones forever to be. 



3 When we all meet at home in the morning, 
With our blessed Redeemer to be ; 

When we know and are known by our lov'd 
What a meeting indeed that will be! [ones, 

Cho. — Gather'd home, gather'd home, 
On the shore of that bright crystal sea; 

Gather'd home, gather'd home, 
With our lov'd ones forever to be. 

T.Wood. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER? 



B«v. B. Low^BT, by per. 



1^1^^ 
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1. When we hear the mn-aio ring-ins In the bright oe-lee-tial dome, When sweet an*gel Toic-ee 
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■ing- lng,GUd-l7 bid ne welcome homeiTo the land of ancient ato- 17, Where the apirita know no 
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care, In that land of light and glo - ry, Shall we know each oth • er there ? 



Shall we know each other there? 
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^^^^^p^ 



Shallwe know each oth - er?Shallwe know each oth - er? 

Shall we know each oth - er ? ShaU we knpw each oth • er ? 



*yj.^''V! 
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Shall we know, fta 



Shall we know, fta 




feS 
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Shall we know. 
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y — ^c?" 
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each oth 



Shall we know each oth • er? 



S 



d 



fe 



i^rzicrim 



:i?-5: 
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er? Shall we know each oth • er there? 
ShaU we know each oth>er there ? 



± 



Shall we know each 







oth - er? Shall we know each oth • ar there? 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 



SHALL ^A/'E KNOW EACH 

275 " Tken shaU I know.'' 

2 When the holy angels meet us, 

As we go to join their band, 
Shall we know the friends that greet us, 

In the glorious spirit land ? 
Shall we see the same eyes shining, 

On us, as in days of yore? 
Shall we feel their dear arms twining 

Fondly round us as before ? — Cho. 

BEULAH LAND. 



OTHER ?— Concluded, 



3 O ye weary, sad, and tossM ones. 

Droop not, faint not by the way ; 
Ye shall join the loved and just ones 

In the land of perfect day ! 
Harp-strings touched by angel fingers, 

Murmured in my raptured ear, 
Evermore their sweet song lingers, 

" We shall know each other there. *'-C HO. 




¥^=1^ 



U Tj ^ w 



Jko. B. Swenrt, by per. 
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1. 1're reached the land of corn aad wlaa,And all its rich-ea freely mine; Hera •hinaaandlmm'd one 
2. The Savioar cornea and walka with me^Andaweet commonion here have we; He gently leada me 
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oa thy high-eat mount I atand,I look a- way acroaa the aea,Wheremanalona are prepared for me, 
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276 "Sorrotoandsighing shaUfleeaipay,'* 

A sweet perfume upon the breezo, 
borne from ever vernal trees, 
And flow'rs that never fading grow 
AyriewtbfliliiuBgglo ry skore.IjlieiT'i,"jfco«efar-eT er-Bore. Where streamsoflife forever flow. -C HO. 

r^ T'^^T ^ lf:|^^a -^^^h^^-f-•rT ?^^t-^^.^ '^^^ zephyrs seem to float to me, 



in-1 



\ [ V€ ' 9 p m\\ i i i l Sweet sounds of heaven's melody, 
— k+ — u r ni -A--^\ As angels, with the white-robed throng, 



y \f\ Jomm the sweet redemption song. -Cho. 

Sdcar Page Stitea. 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
SWEET BY-AND-BY. 





Jos. P. VnOIBTBB. 



1. There's a Und that is fair - er than 
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In the sweet 



bj - and - hj. 
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meet on that bean - ti - fal shore, 
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In the sweet 
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by - and • by. 



by - and - by, by - and 
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We shall meet 



~9 # 9 S # 

on that bean - tl - fnl 



shore. 
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by, by • and - by. 

etvyriilit k| pw. OUnr DIImb a Cau 

277 The ChrisliarCs home. 

2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 

The melodious songs of the blest, 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more, 

Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 
Cho. — In the sweet, &c. 
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3 To our bountiful Father above, 
We will offer our tribute of praise. 

For the glorious gift of his love, 
And the blessings that hallow our days. 
Cho. — In the sweet, &c. 

8. llUzaore Bennett 



SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
ANGELS' SONG. 11, 10. 



«roBir BiocBin Ddoil 



m 



t 



t=x 



3f 



^ 



i 



-JBF. 



■»■ 



2=*: 



1 



S 



^ 



% 



X 



t 



r 



i 



I 1 I 



— ' ' — t- -«-.- »- ■ j u ' — 



E^i^ 



1. Hark, hark, 1x17 soul ! angsUosoogsarocw^llingO'erearth'sgreenfleldsandocean'swava-baatahors: 




11 11—^' 



SHH 



How sweet the truth those blessed straixis are telling Of that new life when sin shall be no more ! 




An -gels of Je - sos, an • gels of light, 



f^ 

^ 






^ 



Sing - ii^ to wel-oome the 




^'^ d ^ ^ ;\ a I ^ i ^ i > l|t^ 



' ^nu J J J ij i 



pOgrims of the night ! Singing to welcome the pilgrims, the pilgrims of the night ! 




278 The niffht is far gpent, the day U at hand. 

. Rom. 13: 12. 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them sing- 

ing, 
" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you 

come ; " 
And through the dark, its echbes sweetly 

ringing. 
The music of the gospel leads us home. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 

And laden souls by thousands, meekly steal- 
ing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
thee. 



4 Rest comes at length, though life be long 

and dreary ; 
The day must dawn, and darksome night 
be past ; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will 
come at last. 

5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches 

keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 
above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of 
weeping. 
And life's long shadows break in cloud- 
less love. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
FATHER, LEAD THY LITTLE CHILDREN. 



Vr. H. Boahx. 



^^ 







1* Father, lead thy lit • tie children Ver • y ear • ly to thy throne ; We will have no gods before thee ; 

B. B. We will have no gode before thee ; 




ThoaartOod,andthoaa-lone. Lead, O lead thy lit- tie ohil-dren Ver-y ear-ly to thy throne; 
ThoQ art (3rod, and thou a- lone. 



k^, ^. ^ ^ A ^ ^ .^ ^ JL* .#. ^ ^ A A .^* 



Oapyrickt, Un. bj Biglov ft Maia. 

279 Tht first Commandmerd, 

2 In the Bible thou hast taught us 
Ail our thoughts to thee are known ; 

Thou canst see us in the darkness ; 
Thou art God, and thou alone. -Ref. 

3 Though the heathen bow to idols 
They have made of wood and stone, 

JESUS LOVES ME. 



We have Christian friends to tell us 
Thou art God, and thou alone. ~Ref. 

4 Thou dost give us all our comforts. 

Everything we call our own 
Comes from thee, our Heavenly Father ; 

Thou art God, and thou alone.-REF. 

Ifmxuaj J. Croeby. 



Wx. B. Bbadbury. 




1. Jeena loves me ! this I know. For the Bible tells me so, Little ones to him belong,They areweak^ bat 

».-4L„f. , f f f f J f , 9 , p p f 






iciim: 




Chorub. 



y u u »^ 



v-v- 



t 



i-Ji-^4_L; :| 



ti^V-V- 






Itcirt 






* 



b ^ 



iA-**-» 






he is strong, Yes, Jesns lores me, Yes, Je-sns lores me, Yes, Jesns lores me,The Bible tells me so. 

±i:±' t: t:1it.1it. 







OgpyrtKht, USI, u OoUn Sk'^ww, hy W. B. BraA«r7, 

280 ^ 2ot;e /iim 5eca?i e he first loved us* 
2 Jesus loves me 1 he who died, 

Heaven's gate to open wide ; 
He will wash away my sin. 

Let his little child come in.-CHO. 

8 Jesus loves me ! loves me still, 
Though I'm very weak and ill; 
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From his shining throne on high, 
Comes to watch me where I lie.-CHO, 

4: Jesus loves, me ; he will stay 

Close beside me all the way; 

If I love him, when I die 

He will take me home on hisrh.-CHO. 

Anna Bsrtlett Warner. 



SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 



"JESUS BIDS US SHINE." 



WX. J. ElBKPATBICK, bj ptt; 




r^^^^^=«H 



i=te:ts 



^^ 




1. Ja - cas bid< vm thine with a pure dear light, Xilke a lit -tie oan - die baming In the night, 




■A — fS- >,-_>_, 



^^ 



I - J — ^ — H 1^ ^ — >^— J 




H^ 



In this world of dark -n see we most shine, Yon in jonr lit • tie cor-ner, And I in mine. 

\ ^-# ittr ^ rm — z — X — s — z — I z a i J g 



^7:±f±a^ 



u/ 1^ l; i; U U 

OiVfT^U. laM. bf W. ;. KirkpatriokT^ 



r 



JL-^-4-^ 



u !■ 'ji »-> • 



tr-p-^ 



K! 




?=|r 



J' • 



t 



t 



3 



mi 



281 Eoery one io;shi7ie. 

2 Jesus bids us shine, first of all for him, 

Well he sees and knows it if our lights are dim. 

He looks down from Heaven to see us shine^ You in, etc. 

8 Jesus bids us shine, then, for all around 

Many kinds of darkness in this world are found; 

Sin, and want, and sorrow : so we may shine, You in, etc. 



I THINK, ^A^HBN I READ. 



i\ f 









1. I think, when I read that sweet sto-rf of old, When Je - sns was here among men. 




^ ^ ^^ ^ ^^ ^^^n ^ 



How he called lit- tie children as lambs to his ibid. I should like to hare been with them then. 






^^m 



^ 



t5=:fc 



2a 



auza: 



I — i^_U-4— 9: 



.yt-l 



t 



tfc 



A-4^-4 



J— v-U- 



282 The ChOdren's m-iend. 

2 I wish that his hands had been placed 

on my head. 
That hisarms had been thrown around me, 
And that 1 might have seen his kind looks 

when he said, 
"Let the little ones come unto me." 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go. 
And ask for a share in his love; 



And if I now earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above: — 

4 In that beautiful place he is gone to 
prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven : 
And many dear children are gathering ihere^ 

"For of such is the kingdom of heaven." 



Xzs. Jemima X«ttki^ 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
JESUS LOVES THE CHILDREN. 



V Ji - N 



B. B. PuBXKTOir. 








i^^P 



1. J«-STDM lOT'd the chIldren,LoT'd them »0|loT'dthaiB ao,ThMt he died to Mve them From a world of woe. 







^^^ ^^fi^g^ ^a 



I am but a little ohild,Thi« I kxiow,thlB X know; Bot I love the SaTloar, Beoanse he loves me so. 



Oopyriftkt. lan. kf Blikw * fiyiL ^ ^ T L/ U 





283 *'5 #€r <^ /iWe chOdr n." 

2 Jesus bids the children 
Come to him, come to him ; 

Even they may find him 
Precious to redeem. — Cho. 



DEAR JESUS, HEAR ME. 



3 Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Now I pray, humbly pray, 

Ever love and keep me ; 
Take my sins away.— -Cho. 



: :j^Vq h-t^t-rs[ ^ h i fj 



D. B. P. 

Wn. B. Bkadburt. 




1. BarioBT.bleu a little chili; Teach ny heart the vay to Hift; lake it geatle^good and mild; I.oriflg8arioir,carefM'iML 






^ ^ \^ y 



CHOBU8. 



^^^^^ 




^^^iP 



hAT J«-ni,hetf mi, Hear thy lit- tleehild to- day; Hear, hear ■^ Bearae whaa 1 pray. 






?: 



;^ 



1 



I 



t 



J: 



t=^ 






284 "Hear me when IcaU." 

2 I am young, .but thou hast said. 
All who will may come to thee ; 

Feed my soul with living bread ; 
Loving Saviour, care for me. —CHO. 

3 Jesus, help me, I am weak ; 
Let me put my trust in thee ; 
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Teach me how and what to speak ; 
Loving Saviour, care for me. — Cho. 

4 I would never go astray, 

Never turn aside from thee ; 
Keep me in the heavenly way ; 

Loving Saviour, care for me. — Cho. 

Fwuay J. Oroetor . 



SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 



O W^HAT CAN YOU TELL. 



J, O. LOWBT, 1820, arr. 




BSF.~It 



yon tell, lit- tl« peb-ble, lit • tie peb-blei 
tlio lore of God in iteaT'ni 



The 



what 
God 



can you tell, 
who made 



lit - tlo 
both 




iMH-hlA. hv tk« •«■! ThA «« - erat of vonr bI . 1«mt 1lf«. IffnwpwpHiaiMir it to mfi! 



peb-ble, by the eea! The ee - cret of jonr •! - lent life, Now whisper it 
yon and me» And ev* - ry day I think his praise In «i- lence by 

SI 



to me! 
the 




285 "^'^ choruM cf praise, 

2 O what can you tell,little flower, little flower, 
O what can you tell, little flower on the leal 
The secret of your sweet perfume^ 
Now whisper it to me. 
ReF. — It is the love of God in heav'n, 

The God who made both you and me, 
And every day I breathe his praise 
In fragrance on the lea. 

B O what can you tell, little bird, little bird, 
O what can you tell, little bird upon the tree ! 

The secret of your joyous song. 

Now whisper it to me I 
Ref. — ^It is the love of God in heav'n, 

The God who made both you and me, 



And every day I sing his praise 
Upon the summer tree. 

i O what can you tell, little child, little child, 
O what can you tell, Httle child upon my knee I 
The secret of your happy smile. 
Now whisper it to me 1 
Ref. — It is the love of God in heav'n, 

The God who made both you and me! 
And every day I seek his praise 
Upon my bended knee I 
FuLLCHO.-ThustotheloveofGodinheav*n, 
The God who made both you and me, 
The praise of all things here is giv'n ! 
And evermore shall be I 

BoMitir W. Bajnumd. 



GOD IS IN HEAVEN I (8. aoatha.) 



Key. A. G. MoRnmB. 




286 ^l^f^ou Ood see* si me, 
2 God is in heaven, can he see 

When I am doing wrong? 
Yes, that he can, he looks at thee 

All day and all night long. 

8 God is in heaven, would he know 

If 1 should tell a Ue? 
Yes, tho' thou saidst it very low, 

He'd hear it in the sky. 
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4 God is in heaven, does he care 

Or is he kind to me ? 
Yes, all thou hast to eat or wear 

'Tis God that gives it thee. 

6 God is in heaven, may I pray 

To go there when I die? 
Yes, love him, seek him, and one day 

He'll call thee to the sky. 

Taylor 



SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 



LEAD ME, PRECIOUS SAVIOUR. 



mjTf ) \ i.n-ii-r^ 



Mrs. Joe. F. Khapp. 



I r 

1. Lemdme, 



e, lead mo, Lead me preoioiia SaTionr In - to the narrow way, In - to the narrow way. 






^Jji ' 5~D-4c : iZJtlE"'^-t?^I^ 



m 



Chorus. 



^ 







Fold me, fold me. Fold me to thy bo - som, And may I ner-er stray, O nov-er stray. And 




Twill praise thee er-ermore, yes er - ermore, And I will praise thee erermore, yes, ev- er- more. 




OifyH^t. 1M». Jm^ p. Kupp 

287-^ chMs prayer, 

2 I will love thee, 

Ever, ever love thee; 

May sinful thoughts depart, 

O take thAn from my heart. — Cho. 

GRO^A/'ING UP FOR JESUS. 



8 Lead me, fold me, 
Guide and ever keep me, 
And thanks my heart will give, 
Dear Saviour, while I live. — Cho. 

Xri. Joe. V. Knap^ 
TTX. J. KlBKPATRICK. 






t.arowlngnpfor Je-sns,we are tm - ly blest, In his smOe is welcome, In his arms onr rest. 




k/ if yf V y ^ I ' ' „ 






\f I l> It I 

KS. In hlstrnthonrtrei 



s- 



In his tmthonr treasure, in his love our mle, Growing np for Je-sns in oar Son -day aehooL 



D.S. fn his troth onr treasnre, in his lore our rale, Ghrowing vp for Je-sns in onr Son- day schooL 
a^irkH, tm, ^ w» i. xirk#Mtt. 206 



SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
GROWING UP FOR JESUS.— CbAc/uded. 



Chorus. 




rrr^ph i^ i 



Orowiagap for Je- sub, till in him com-plete, Growing ap for Je-rasi oh, his work is sweet: 



^- ^U^ ^^^^ 



288 miU Branches of the nne. 

2 Not too young to love him, little hearts beat true, 
Not too young to serve him as the dew-drops do, 
Not too young to praise him singing as we come, 
Not too young to answer when he calls us home. — Cho. 

8 Growing up for Jesus, learning day by day 

How to follow onward in the narrow way; 

Seeking holy treasure, finding precious truth, 

Growing up for Jesus in our happy youth. — Cho. 

TrlsoiilA J. Owens. 



DEAR SAVIOUR, EVER AT MY SIDE. 



Wm. B. Bkadburt. 



i^l^^^^i^^p^^ 



L Dear Sav-ionr, st • or at 




my side, How Iot- ingThoamnst 
-r — z — ^r-#-T^^ k— f T 



b'S7 



To leare Thf home in 



i-# # f 



&=t 




^^^^^^^^^m 



hoaren to guard A lit - tie child like me ! Thy bean - ti • fnl and 



shin 



ing face I 



m 



p— ^ #-1-1—1 I "hp 



Pi 



P=^ 



i 



tT-h- 



m 



^ 



:ir=i 



T^-r 




••• not,tho' so near; The sweetness of Thy soft, low roica I am too deaf to hear. 




riMrtl^. um, ia OffWi. I9 W. ■. Bn^tafy. 

289 Be carries them in hia hoaom. 

2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand 

With pressure light and mild, 
To check me, as my mother doth, 

While I am but a child ; 
But I have felt Thee in my thoughts 

Fighting with sin for me; 
And when my heart loves God, I know 

The sweetness is from thee. 



8 And when, dear Saviour ! I kneel down 

Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 

Which tells me thou art there ; 
Yes I when I pray, thou pray est too— 

Thy prayer is all for me; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 

But watchest patiently. 

Bmw. F. W. 
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SONGS OF THE LITTLE ONES. 
SUNBEAMS. ' 



Hn. Jos F. Khapp. 



M 



— L , p h h J 




1. We walooma yon all and our greeting shall be A song that is mer-iy and gafvandgay; It 
ft We sing of a tree that will nev-er grow old, Bat always beTerBalandhrigU,andbnght; Fro* 



»-i — y-v+F—tih-v 



^^^U^ 



yf yf 



-0 — m — •— #— #-h-F — J 



Chobcb. 




j^jy^^ 



u l^ 



oomes from the heart and It speaks la the ejre. O happy are we to • day. Hap-py to-day. yes hi^-py to-day, 
tecting a gar-den all blooming with flowers, Ana q>arkllng witii joy and light 






rrz 







t?' '^ 



^ 




^^^^^^^^ 



s^^ 



Happy dear friends are we, are we ; Joy-ftd the song now floating a-long, Happy, dear friends are we. 




OiVfi^^Un,by 



^ r^mm^^^^^ 
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Happy ehUdren. 



f 



3 The Church is the tree — t'was planted by faith, 
Our School is the garden so fair, so £Eur ; 

And we are the sunbeams, the buds and the flowers^ 
So lovingly twining there. — Cho. 

Wtaaj J. Crosby. . 



BEAUTIFUL, THE LITTLE HANDS. 

A. 



Btshop W. JoHim. 




1. Bean- ti - fal the lit - tie hands, That fU-flU the Ziord's commands ; BeaaU - fol the lit - tie eyes, 




Chobub. 




KInd-lcd with light from th. sUm. Ben-tl- iU,bMn-tI- iU Ut • fl. Iiuid*, That fill - All th* 

^ ^ ^ N N n 



U U U ' yl =V=^ 



t08 



«r 1.4.1 



SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
BEAUTIFUL, THiS OTTLE HANDS-^Cbmrfuded. 

^ h ^ ^ K > — ^ 





Ziord'Booinmands;Bttaatl • fiali bean-U - Ibl lit - tie ejes, Kindled with light from the ekiee. 



291 Something for each to do. 

2 All the little hands were made, 
Jesus' precious cause to aid ; 
All the little hearts to beat 
Warm in his service so sweet 
Cho. — Beautiful, &c. 

8 All the little lips should pray 
To the Saviour, cv'ry dayj 



All the little feet should go 
Swift on his errands below, 
Cho. — Beautiful, &c. 

4 What your little hands can do. 
That the Lord intends for you ; 
Make that thing your first delight^ 
Do it to him with your might 
Cho. —Beautiful, &c 

T. Oorben. 



LITTLE BUDS OF PROMISE. 



Mrs. Job. F. Knaff. 




t 



H 




6 I H 



i^^j^ 



•^^« 



1. Blooming all for Je - ns In a gar-den fair, Fold^edon his bo-aom, Sheltered bf hit oare. 

I I 




fFfF l P-P'tr^ 



^^^fmt^^^TJ&rr^ 




Zilt -tie trade of prom-iae, Eap-p7 noware we, SaTlovTykeepna av • ar Ver-j near to thee; 

3 



*4»;,-# 



1 "n 










& 



» u •— 





^ 



i i^-j-ti 



^i^^0 




Vear to thee, near to thee, Ver • j near to thee, SaT-lovr, O Bar- lour, keep ne near to thee. 




^^^i^ m 



293 Silver ihem to come, 
2 We would shine for Jesus, 

Don't you think we may, 
Like the pretty sunbeams 

Shining on our way. — CHO. 

14 
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8 We can work for Jesus, 

He has told us so, 
We can scatter sunshine 

Every- where we go. — Cho. 

Jfrs. Joe. P. KnasBtK 



SONGS -MISCELLANEOUS. 

COME WITH REJOICING. 
MarehUme, 



Mb8. Josvr f . KirAi%% 



m 



^■i i /y^^^^ p^^^^^^^ 






1. Oomo with r«-Jolo-ixig,ooaewitfadelitf1it, Httiira la waUag, glad and bright; Hearts ovarflow-ii^ 




i—r-»-t 



,.^_ Chorus. 



gath>er to-da^, FiU m with rapture, Lord, w« pray. Praise our Badeem-er, tell of his lore, 






Praise oar Redeemeti Gk»d a - bora. Tall of his merofi boaadless and free, None can pro-tect oa, 

■ — to — to to ' ^ '" n 




rttB. /TN 



^ 



tiord, like thee. Tell of his m«r -of, boundless and firee, N6he «fen pro^tect ns, Lord, like the^. 



I 



:p: 



|i it '- 



:pE=^ 



f 



E 



ZC 



293 Bongti of gladnen, 

1 Come with rejoicing, come with de- 
light. 
Nature is waking, glad and bright ; 
Hearts overflowing gather to-day. 
Fill us with rapture, Lord, we pray. 
Praise our Redeemer, tell of his love. 

Praise our Redeemer, God above. 
Tell of his mercy, boundless and free. 
None can protect us, Lord, like 
thee. 



^ 



»=ti- 



=g=i^ 



i 
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2 Guarded from danger, sheltered and blest. 
Under his banner, calm, we rest, 



Cc^Trlfbt. irsbt^ by JtMpd F. Kupp. 

Come we before him, come with a song, 
Tell how he leads us all day long. 
Praise our Redeemer, etc. 

3 O ! what a Saviour, gracious to all, 
O I how his blessings 'round us fall ; 

Gently to comfort, kindly to cheer. 
Sleeping or waking, God is near. 
Praise our Rwiecmcr, etc. 

4 Still may his mercy tenderly flow, 
Still may he guide us here below ; 

Then when our journey safely is past 
May we be gatherecl home at last. 
Praise our Redeemer, etc. 

Vaanjr J. Ckostv. 
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SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS. 
OUR GL.AD JUBILEE. Wil F. Shibwih. 

a J ^— ^g ! _j _ j-rj — ^^_,^^_j =^4 z_ s r-j — jzq 



1. Wakey wake th« song ! oar glad Jn • bi - 1m Once more we hall with 




D. C— Wake, wake the song ! Aeo. 



^^^^^^^^^^ 



sweet mel - o - dy, Bringizig ow hfiniu of praise nn • to thee, O moit ho - ly Lord ! 



^{^^fe^d^-i 



•^ * g-b i 



1^^^^^^ 



^ ^m^i^^^^ JL^MM 



E^ 



El^ 



i 



Praise tor thy care by day and by night, Praise for the homes by love made so bright ; 




r — D~^ I I ' i ' u ^ 



D.C. 




Thanks for the pnre and soul - cheer - Ing light Beam-ing from thy word. Then 



C.mHik«.i«i4.teSM9«reffM*af«etery. ^ \ ^ V 



^^ 



r 



f 



T 



^^m 



ZQ4t Thou erownesttfieffear wUh thy goodnesft 

1 Wake, wake the song I our glad jubilee 
Once more we hail with sweet melody, 
Bringing our hymns of praise unto thee, 

O most holy Lord ! 
Praise for thy care by day and by night, 
Praise for the homes by love made so 
bright; [hght 

Thanks for the pure and the soul-cheering 

Beaming from thy word. 

2 Marching to Zion, dear blessed home t 
Lord, by thy mercy hither we come ; 
Guide us, we pray where'er we may roam, 



Keep us in thy fear; 
Fill every soul with love all divine, 
Now cause thy face upon us to shine : 
Grant that our hearts may truly be thine 

All the coming year. 

Yet once again the anthem repeat. 
Join every voice the Master to greet. 
Love's sacrifice we lay at his feet, 

In his temple now ; 
Jesus, accept the offering we bring, 
Blending with songs the odors of spring ; 
Still of thy wondrous love we will sing, 

Till in heaven we bow. 

W. F. Sherwta. 
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SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS. 



THANKSGIVING HYMN. 
AUegromoderato. 



QUUQUAlf. 



^^^^i^^^^^ 



1. Thanks ba to God for his won- der-lhl lore! Praise je hla name for the gfAs from a- bove! 

2. Thanks for the gift of his on -If dear Son! Thanks for his goodness life's journey to run 




aff-f^ 



^^^i^^^^^^^^ ^ 



Anthems of gladness peal forth on the breeze, Seh - o his great-ness o'er land and o*er seas. 
Thanks for the sommers and winters be • tween! Thanks for |he au - tumn and spring er-er-green! 







Praise him, ye sons of the blessed and good: Praise him,Te monntains,and ral - leys,and flood! 
Thanks for the air, and for winds,and for sky! Thanks for the snn, and for stars 




Chorus. 



t 




^i^^^^pi 



ff 

Praise him^re daughters and children of men! Praise him from hill- top and for • est,and glen. 
Thanks for the moon and for day and for night! Thank him for dew, and for rain^and for light. 




Cq^rf^ im. hjf puny* h, Hatt, 



^^i 



2 9 O ^5 iDOTiderful low, 

8 Praise his great name ! let the nations adore; 
Redeemer and Saviour, God evermore ; 
Enthroned with the angels, blessed above; 
Praise him, O earth for his wonderful love ! 
Praise him ye smallest and greatest of all I 
Praise him, ye kindred that rise from the fall I 
Praise him, ye children of weakness and death ! 
Praise him ! O^ praise him, all ye that have breath t 
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SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS. 
HARVEST HOME. 

1/1 , I I ' -^ 



JTORAira A. P. 8CH17L& 



^^^^^ 



i 



i 



I 



:i^tst 



i 



I I 

1. W« plough the lleldi, and seat -ter The good seed on 



the 



^ 



td 



I 



^^^^^^0 



land, But it is fed and 



m 



F=f=R- 



;l 



^fe 



=^i 



I I 



li^lJS 



?~^rg^~j 



#^f-^77i p j 



^^ 



r 



wa-tered ByGtod'sal-mlghty hand; He sends the snow In winter , The warmth to swell the grain, 



^^ 



1 — t- 



± 






Cbobus. 



^ 



^ 



t 




l^.^^fJ sl3:^' i ' ^-to-? 



*F=I 



The breesesi and the sunshine, And soft re-freshing rain. All good gifts a - round us Are 







IPP^^^^^P^ 






sent from heaven a •bore, Then thank the Lord, Oh! thank the Ziord, for all 

>-tf--* -r ,t- .F .-r ^ »-.-r^ 



his lore. 



?3 



fe^ 



t 



296 6^ o/ <A< AartMsl 

1 We plough the fields, and scatter 

The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 

By God's almighty hand ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the grain. 
The breezes, and the sunshine, 

And soft refreshing rain. — Cho. 



^E^jte 



2 He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far : 

He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star ; 



The winds and waves obey him, 
By him the birds are fed; 

Much more to us, his children, 
He gives our daily bread. — ^Cho* 



8 We thank thee, then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good. 
The seed time and the harvest. 

Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer. 

For all thy love imparts. 
And, what thou most desirest 

Our humble, thankful hearts. — Cho. 

Jane Montgomety GampheiU. Ctr. flrom G«p. of Msfthtss Claudloa,) 
213 



SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS. 
SUMMER SUNSHINE. - 
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2 God's free mercy streameth 

Over all the world, 
And his banner gleameth 

Everywhere unfurled. 
Broad and deep and glorious 

As the heaven above, 
Shines in might victorious 

His eternal love. 



AUTUMN LEAVES. 



8 Lord, upon our blindness 

Thy pure radiance pour; 
For thy loving kindness 

Make us love thee more. 
And when clouds are drifting 

Dark across our sky, 
Then, the veil uplifting, 

Father, be thou nigh. 

Wm. WalalUBn Bow. 
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1. The year la awiftly wanlng,The aommer daya are paat; And life,brlef llfe,is epeedlngtThe end la nearlng faat 
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298 7*^ harrxsA is passing, 

2 The ever-changing seasons 
In silence come and go ; 

But thou Eternal Father, 
No time or change canst know. 

8 Oh I p'our thy grace upon us 
That we may worthier be, 
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Each year that passes o'er us, 
To dwell in heaven with thee. 

4 Our barren hearts make fruitful 
With every goodly grace. 

That we thy name may hallow. 
And see at last thy face. 

Wm. Walaham Bow* 




SONGS- MISCELLANEOUS. 



AMERICA. 6, 4. 



Hbnrt Cabxt. Ad. ftom Dr. Johk Bctll. 
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2o 9 9 National hymn. 

2 My native country, thee. 
Land of the noble, free. 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

8 Let music swell the breeze. 
And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom's song : 

MONK LAND. 7. 



Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe' partake; 
Let rocks their silence break. 
The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God ! to thee. 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might. 

Great God, our King ! 

Hamnel w, flmlflL. 
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300 fhanbfgiving ekoral. 

1 Swell the anthem, raise the song ; 
Praises to our God belong ; 

Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 

2 Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land : 
Kept by him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 



I 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
May we cheerfully obey ; 
Never feel oppression's rod. 
Ever own and worship God. 

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings : 

Let us join the choral song. 
And the grateful notes prolong. 

Vetoea Stvon^. 
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SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS. 



NO COMPROMISE. 

With vigor. 
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C«ryri(M. Itr4. by W. H. Dmm 



301 Firmness for the right 

2 See the mighty host advancing now ! 
Look ! the proud oppressors flee ! 

So our country breaks its fetters off, 
And her captive sons are free. 

Cho. — No compromise I etc. 

3 Weary watchers,cease your vigils now, 
For the morning surely comes ; 



SA/ 



Night is fleeing, joy is dawning now 

On your hearts and on your homes. 
Cho. — No compromise ! etc. 

4 Sing, Zion I no more desolate. 
Lift thine eyes, the brightness seel 

Thy Redeemer makes thee glorious. 
Thine oppressors bend to thee. 

Cho. — No compromise 1 etc, 

K. A. OoUlafr 
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SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS. 
WE'LL HELP THE CAUSE ALONG. 



W. H. DOAHft, by per. 




1. We mnst work and pray together, Working, praying for the right; We mnet fight against the e - tU, 

2. In defence of tmth and Jostioe.Like a bulwark we mast stand, And the sonl that's ftill of ooorage 

3. We mnst work and not be weary .Tho' we conquer not to- day; For the rescue of our brothers, 






Cmobus. ^ , 
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Tm we conquer by our might. ) 
Will gire courage to the hand. > We're strong to do, we're strong to dare,In faith and hope we're strong; XT • 
We must work as well as play. > 
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1 1 1 1 I I I 302 strength and prayer. 

pj -i-JfO' ^^^^ 4 Hark!the crystal streams and fountains 

• * ^-J.« Swell the chorus of our song; 
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GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. 



We're strong to do, &c. 

Josephine PollsM. 



Wm. B. BiiADBUBT, by per. 
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803 God speed the right. 

2 Be that prayer again repeated, 

God speed the right ! 
Ne'er despairing though defeated, 

God speed the right ! 
Like the good and great in story. 
If they fail, they fail with glory, 

God speed the right ! 

8 Patient, firm, and persevering, 
God speed the right 1 
Ne'er the event our danger fearing, 
God speed the right 1 



217 



r 



Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding, 
And in heaven's own time succeeding, 
God speed the right ! 

4 Still their outward course pursuing, 

God speed the right I 
Every foe at length subduing, 

God speed the right 1 
Truth, thy cause, whatever delay it. 
There's no power on earth can stay it, 

God speed the right I 

w. JL 



SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS. 
THE SPARKLING RILL. 
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Then drink yonr flU of th« gush • ing rill, And iMTe the cap of eor - rowj 
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304: Pure loater, 

2 Quietly glide in their silvery tide, 
Pearly brooks from rocks to valley ; 

And the flashing streams in the strong sunbeams 
Like bannered armies rally. — Cho. 

8 Touch not the wine, though it brightly shine, 

When a purer draught is given ; 
A gift so sweet all our wants to meet, 

A beverage bright from heaven, — Cho. 

4 O fountain clear, with a heart sincere 

We will praise thy glorious Giver ; 
And when we rise to our native skies, 

We'U drink of life's bright river.— CHO. 
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SONGS- MISCELLANEOUS. 
BENEVENTO. 7. d. 
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O O d Retrospect of the year, 
2 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward. Lord, our spirits raise ; 

All below is but a dream. 

ERNAN. U M. 
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8 Thanks for mercies past receive; 

Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And when life's short tale is told. 

May we dwell with him above. 



Lownx Habok 
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1. The mom - ing flowers display their sweets, And gay their silk - en leaves nn - fold. 
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306 Sown in dUIumor — raited in glory, 

% Nipped by the wind's unkindly blast, 
Parched by the sun's directer ray. 

The momentary glories waste. 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

8 Yet these, new rising from the tomb. 
With luster brighter far shall shine, 



Revive with ever-during bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

4 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 
If heaven must recompense our pains ; 

Perish the grass, and faae the flower. 
If firm the word of God remains. 
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CHANTS. 
807 VENITE, EXULTIMUS DOMINO. 



WiLUAX BOTOC, 




1 O COME, let us sing un-| to the | Lord ; || let us heartily rejoice in the | strength of | 
our sal- 1 vation. 



2 Let us come before his presence | with thanks-| giving, || and show ourselves [ glad 
in I him with | psalms. 

8 For the Lord is a | great — | God, || and a great | King a-| bove all | gods. 

4 In his hands are all the corners | of the | earth ; || and the strength of the | hills 

is I his — I also. 

5 The sea is his, | and he | made it; || and his hands pre-| pared the | dry — | land. 

6 O come, let us worship | and fall | down, || and kneel be-| fore the | Lord our | Maker. 

7 For he is the | Lord our | God, || and we are the people of his pasture, and the | 

sheep of | his — | hand. 

8 O worship the Lord in the | beauty " of | holiness; — || let the whole earth | stand 

in I awe of | him. 

*9 For he cometh, for he comcth to | judge the | earth, || and with righteousness to 
judge the world, and the | people | with his | truth. 

10 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

11 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || world | without | end. 

A-| men. 

* Begin at middle of Chant 



308 JUBILATE DEO. 



ICosxraoTOir. 



^^^m^^^^^^^m 



^^m^mm^^^p 



r= 







1 O BE joyful in the Lord, | all ye | lands ; |I serve the Lord with gladness, and come 

before his | presence | with a | song. 

2 Be ye sure that the Lord | he is | God ; || it is he that hath made us, and not we 

ourselves : we are his people, | and the | sheep of "his | pasture. 

8 O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts with | praise; || 
be thankful unto him, and | speak good | of his | name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | ever- | lasting; || and his truth endureth 
from gener-| ation'*to | gener-| ation. 

6 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || world | without | end. 
A- j men. 
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CHANXa 



803 BENHDICTUS. 



B. LANODoar. 
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1 Blessed be the Lord | God of | Israel, || for he hath visited | and re- | deemed his 

people ; 

2 And hath raised up a mighty sal- | vation | for us, || in the | house * *of hisjservant | 

David; 

8 As he spake by the mouth of his | holy | prophets, || which have been | since the 
world be- | gan ; 



4 That we should be saved | n'om our | enemies, 

5 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || world | without | end. A-| men. 



I and from the | hand of | all that | hate us. 
and I to the | Holy | Ghost ; 



BENEDICTUS. Bichabd Farbaht. 
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Eev. Wm. Fklton. 
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310 BEUS MISEREATUR, 



BiCHARD FABRAar. 
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1 God be merciful unto | us, and | bless us; || and show us the light of his counte- 

nance, and be | merci "ful | unto | us. 

2 That thy way may be | known up •• on | earth ; ( thy saving] health a- 1 mong all | nations. 

3 Let the people praise | thee, O | God; || yea, let | all the | people | praise thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice | and be | glad; || for thou shalt judge the folk righteously, 

and govern the | nations | upon | earth. 
6 Let the people praise | thee, O | God ; | yea, let | all the [people | praise thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring | forth her increase; || and God, even our own | God, 

shall I give us " his | blessing. 

7 God I shall — | bless us; || and all the ends of the | world shall | fear — | him. 

8 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

9 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, 1 1 world | without | end. A-| men. 
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CHANTS. 

811 BONUM EST CONFITERI. 

Okbocmuan. 



JORK ALCOCK. 




1 It is a good thing to give thanks un- 1 to * the | Lord: and to sing praises unto thy Name | 

O -—I Most -—I Highest. 

2 To tell of thy loving-kindness early | in 'the | morning: and of thy truth | in* the | 

night * — I season. 

3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up-| on • the | lute : upon a loud instrument | and • 

up- 1 on • the | harp. 

4 For thou, Lord, hast made me glad | through * thy | works : and I will rejoice in giv- 
• ing praise, for the operations ] of • — | thy * — | hands, / 

5 Glory be to the Father, | and • to the | Son, and | to 'the | Holy | Ghost; 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er| shall be, world | with-out | end. A-| men. 

312 DOMINUS F^EGIT ME. Lowbll Mabo.'^. 
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1 The Lord is my Shepherd ; 1 1 shall noi{ want ; || he maketh me to lie down in green 

pastures, he leadeth me beside the { still — | waters. 

2 He restoreth my soul ; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his | name's — | 

sake. II Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil, for thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff | they — | comfort me. 

8 Thou preparest a table before me, in the presence of mine enemies, thou anointest my 
head with oil; my | cup* 'runneth | over. || Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life ; and I will dwell in the house of the | Lord for-| ever. || 
A- I men. 

813 VENITE AD ME. 
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1 Come unto me all ye that labor and are|heavy-| laden, || and j I will j give you | rest. 

2 Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me : for I am meek and | lowly "in | heart : || 

and ye shall find | rest ** unto | your — j souls. 

8 For my yoke is easy, and my | burden "is | Ught, || for my yoke is easy, | and my j 
burden "is j light. 

4 And the Spirit and the Bride say. Come. And let him that j heareth," say,| Come, j 
And let him that is athirst come; and whosoever will, let him take the j water " of 
life — I freely. A — | men. 
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CHANTS, 



814 GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 
u PARTI. 
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Glory be to | God on | high, || and on earth | peace, good-| will* 'toward | men. 
We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, || we glorify thee, we give thanks to 
I thee for | thy great | glory. 
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O Lord God, | heaverrty | King, | God the | Father I Al 1 mighty 1 

O Lord, the only-begotten Son, Jesus | Christ, || 6 Lord God, Lamb of | God, Son | 
of the I Father, 

PABT III. 
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That takest away the | sins" • of the | world, || have mercy | upon | us. 




Thou that takest away the 
Thou that takest away the 



sins "of the 
sins* "of the 



have mercy | upon | us* 
re- 1 ceive our | prayer. 



vorld, 
world, 
Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, || have mercy | upon | us. 

Return to PART I. 

For thou I only "art | holy, || thou | only | art the | Lord. 

Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high in the | glory 'of | God 
the I Father. || A- | men. 

315 Responses to the Commandments. * ..^ 
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After the Tenth Commandment. 
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CHANTS. 
816 THY WILL BE DONE. 



Iaxac Bakbr TVoodbubt. 




" Thy willhe done." 

1 " Thy will be | done!" || In devious way 
The hurrying stream of | life may | run; 

Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | 
" Thy wiU be | done ! '' 

2 "Thy will be I done !" || If o'er us shine 
A gladdening and a | prosperous | sun, || 



This prayer will make it more divine: | 
** Thy will be I done I" 

3 "Thy will be | done! 
shrouded o'er 

Our I path with | gloom, 
Is ours: to breathe* while we adore, | 

" Thy will be | done 1 " 

JohaBowrlaff. 
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817 THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
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1 Our Father who art in heaven, | Hallowed | be thy | name. 

Thy kingdom come : Thy will be done in | earth, • as it | is in | heaven, 

2 Give us this | day our — j daily | bread: || 

And forgive us our debts, as | we for-| give our | debtors. 

8 Lead us not into temptation, but de- | liver | us from | evil ; || 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for | ever. | A \men. 



818 GLORIA PATRI. 



Charles Hkixrkb. 
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CHANTS. 



319 TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 

, , PART I. 




1. We praise | thecO | God || we acknowledge | thee* to | be 'the | Lord. 



2. All the earth doth 

3. To thee all angels 



wor - ship I thee || the Father | ev-er- | last | ing. 

crya- | loud || the heavens, and | allnhe | powers. there- | in. 



4. To thee, Cherubim and | Ser - a- | phim || con- | tin - ual- | lydo | cry: 



Sa - ba- I oth. 

majes- ty | of 'thy | glory. 



5. Holy, I Holy, | Holy || Lord | God -of 

6. Heaven and | earth -are | full || of the 

7. The glorious company | of 'the A- | postles || praise | | | thee. 

8. The goodly fellowship | of' the | Prophets || praise | | | thee. 

9. The noble | army -of | Martyrs || praise | 



10. The Holy Church throughout 
IL The Fa- I | ther || of an 



all" the I world 



I thee. 

doth I — ac- I knowl - edge | thee. 



infi - nite | Ma - jes- | ty ; 



12. Thine adorable, true, and | on - ly | Son || also the Holy | Ghost* the | Com- fort-| er 

13. Thou I art- the | King || of | glo - ry O — • | Christ. 

14. Thou art the ever- | last - ing | Son | of | — the | Fa | ther. 

'ART IT From BKBTHOVBNflyy <r. GCflB. 




15. When thou tookest upon thee to de- | liv - er | man || thou didst humble thyself to 

be I born — | of "a | Virgin. 

16. When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness* of | death || thou didst open the king- 

dom of I heaven "to | all "be- lievers. 

17. Thou sittest at the right | hand "of | God || in the | glo-ry | of "the | Father. 

18. We believe that | thou'shalt | come || to | be — | our — | Judge. 

19. We therefore pray thee, | help" thy | servants || whom thou hast redeemed ] with- 

thy I pre - cious | blood. 



in I glo - ry I ev - er- 1 lasting, 
her - it- 1 age. 



20. Make them to be numbered | with* thy | saints | 

21. O Lord, I save* thy f people || and | bless* thine 

22. Gov- I em | them || and | lift* them | up "for | ever. 

Return to PART I. 

23. Day | — by | day || we | mag - ni- | fy — | thee. 

24. And we worship | thy name | ever || world | — with- 1 out — | end. 

25. Vouchsafe, | O — | Lord || to keep us this | day -with- | out — | sin. 

26. O Lord, have mercy up- j on — | us || have | mercy* up- | on — | us. 

27. O Lord, let thy mercy | be* up- | on us || as our | trust — | is* in | thee. 

28. O Lord, in thee | have*! | trusted || let me | nev- er | be*con- 1 founded. 
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TOPICAL INDEX. 



Tbe flffuret refer to tbe bymns. 



Affliction, 69, 137. 142, 153, 162, 163, 165, 171, 

192, 194, 202. 
▲iiDivorsarj. 293, 294. 
Aasjirance, 150, 169, 177. See also "Tnist." 
Childhood: Christ's lovo for, 280. 282,283, 289. 
^ Consecrated, 116, 149, 216, 232, 250, 281, 
287, 288, 291, 302, 303. 
Death in, 306. 

Giving praise, 54, 64, 73, 76, 78, 290. 
God's love for, 285, 286. 
Home in heaven, 64, 79, 129. 
In temptation, 205. 

Seeking help, 12, 14, 82, 88, 145, 191, 279, 
284. 
Christ: Advent, 48-55. 
Ascension, 64. 

Calling, 104-106, 108, 110, 111, 114. 116. 
Character and Attributes, 68, 74, 77, 94, 134, 

167. 
Friend of children, 79, 82, 83. 
His reign, 249, 257. 
Redeemer and Saviour, 2, 3, 38, 67, 70-72, 

74, 75,96, 102, 109, 117, 132. 
Risen, 60-63. 
Songs of, 48-84. 

SoJirce of comfort, 8, 11, 23, 24, 58, 69. 70-72. 
84, 91, 94, 119, 154, 155, 160, 168, 171, 
178, 179. 
SufTeriug and death. 56, 57, 59. 
Worshiped, 2, 3. 6. 37, 65-67, 73-77, 80, 81. 
Cliristian hfe: Songs of, 133-239. See also 
" Affliction," " Consecration,'' " Trust," 
»* Providence," " Work." 
Church: Fellowship, 259, 260. 
Foundation, 243. 
Glorious, 240, 301. 
God in midst of, 242, 244. 
Songs of the, 240-260. 

Spreading the gospel, 245-248, 250-257, 301. 
Toil for, 241. 

Triumphant, 241, 249, 258. 
Consecration, 59, 77, 81, 102, 113, 116, 122. 1.35. 
136, 147-152, 163, 164, 166, 171, 177, 193, 
206, 218. 
Death, 305, 306. 
God: Calling, 47, 113. 
Creator, 1, 44. 

Goodness of, 1, 39, 40, 41-43, 45, 47, 163, 182. 
Invoked, 8, 9, 26, 126, 147. 
Praised. 1, 8, 27, 30, 33, «7, 38, 44, 46, 95. 
Reconciled, 52. 
Songs of, 37-47. 
Grntiiude, 38, 42, 66, 67, 91, 101. 
Heaven, 10, 79, 159, 210. 

Songs of, 261-278. 
HolySpint: Inviting, 124. 
Invoked, 8, 37, 85-87, 126. 
Songs of the, 85-88. 
Worshiped, 33. Sa 
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Invitation, 47, 96, 103-106. 108, 110-116, 118, 

120, 121, 124. 159, 168. 194. 
Joy. 70, 71, 80, 143, 158, 160, 179, 183, 227. 
Little ones : Songs for, 279-292. 
Missionary, 244-249, 251, 252, 256, 267. 
Miscellaneous, 293-306. 
Mercv, 47, 72, 109, 119, 126. 
Obedience, 92, 185, 203. 
Peace, 29, 48, 55, 58, 90, 106, 161, 176. 
Patriotic 299, 300. 
Praise, 1-5, 8, 10. 12, 15, 16, 33. 37, 38, 42, 44, 

70, 73, 166, 177, 207, 212, 219, 293. 
Prayer, 13, 36, 164, 165, 198, 199. 
Providence, 1, 10, 14, 20, 42, 4.3, 45, 13.% 146. 

147, 166, 176, 180, 182, 183, 186. 188, 201, 

204. 
Revival, 9, 126, 219, 242. 
Reward, 22, 41, 79, 214, 216, 226, 229, 232-234, 

238, 252, 258. 
Sabbath, Son^ of the, 31-36. 
Salvation: Offered. 96, 97, 103, 106, 127. 

Provided, 2, 3, 66. 66. 67, W, 75, 93, 95. Oft, 
100-102, 108, 112, 117, 123, 124, 129, 132, 
169, 264. 
Sought, 99, 104, 105, 109, 126, 128-130, 138, 

168, 174. 
Songs of, 93-132. 
Scriptures, 6, 8, 9, 89, 90, 97, 

Songs of the, 89-92. 
Seasons: Autumn, 298. 
Harvest, 296. 
Summer, 297. 
Watch-night, 305. 
Supplication: For blessing, 9, 25, 28, 86, 181, 
196. 200. 
For guidance, 14, 21, 28, 87, 140. 141, 144- 

146, 156, 157, 187-189. 197, 202, 203. 
For help, 8, 134, 173. 
For peace, 34. 

For revival, 9. 126, 219, 242. 
For salvation, 125. 126, 197. 
Temperance, 301-304. 
Thanksgiving, 295. 

Trust: For guidance, 170-172, 176, 180, ISX 
186, 187, 201, 204, 211. 
For salvation, 119,123, 130, 131, 155, 174, 

178, 190, 200. 
In trial, 13, 133, 139, 144, 157, 161, 163, 184, 
192 193 202. 
Warning, 107, 114, 117, 118, 120, 122, 127. 
Witnessing, 174, 195, 212, 213-216, 221, 22a, 

239, 245. 

Work, 187, 205, 208, 209, 214, 216, 217, 220, 

223, 224-239, 250-266, 302, 303. 
Worship: Morning, 1-3. 6-7, 11, 12, 36, 46. 

Evening, 7, 17-29, 188, 278. 

Opening, 1-3, 6-16, 31-36, 260. 

Closing, 16, 19-29, 166, 188, 196, 26». 

Songs of, 1-30. 




INDEX. 
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TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 

To facilitate the finding of Hymns the TUU$ are net in Caps on the margin, and First Lina in Bo- 

nian, alightly to the righL 



Hymn 

Abide with me I FaM falls the eventide. 2 1 

A Brotbkr's Cari. 8, 7 188 

Again as evening's shadow falls 17 

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 66 

Alktta. 7 175 

AuDA. C, M. D 265 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 61 

All for Thkii, 152 

All hail the power of Jesus* name. ... 65 

All my doubts I give to Jesus 190 

All people that on earth do dwell 1 

All the Way • 176 

All the way my Saviour leads me 176 

All things beautiful and fair 40 

All unseen the Master walketh v . 22 

Almighty Spirit, we confess 68 

Alomi with Jbsos 154 

AnKRiCA. 6, 4 299 

Am I a soldier of the cross 214 

Angkls' SOHO. 11,10 278 

Akqkl Voices 80 

Angel voices breathing ever . . 7 

Angel voices ever singing 80 

AirriocB. CM 50 

Ariel. C. P. M 167 

Arise, go Forth to Conquer 250 

Arise, my soul, arise 169 

Arlington. C. M 214 

Armenia. CM 89 

Art thou saddened ? Christ will cheer. . . 162 

AfiCINSIOM 64 

AcRKLiA. 7, 6. D 243 

Austria. 8, 7. D 240 

AuTOMN. 8, 7. D 67 

AuTUifii LiAVKi. 7, 6 298 

Atom. CM 186 

Awake, and sing the song 6 

Awake ! awake 1 the Master now, etc. . 251 

AwAKK, HT Soul. CM 288 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. . 288 
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Hyma 

A Wonderful Jot. 158 

A wonderful joy and salvation 158 

AzMOM. CM 2 

Balerma. cm 135 

Battling for the Lord 224 

Beautiful, the Little Hands 291 

Beautiful Saviour, King of creation. . . 77 

Benbvento 7. D 806 

Bethant. 6, 4, 6 ' 147 

Bethlehem 55 

Beulah Land 276 

Blessed Assurance 1 77 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 177 

Blest .are the hungry, they shall be. .*. . 110 

Blest be the tie that binds 259 

Blessed Hour of Prater 13 

Blooming all for Jesus 292 

Blow the Trumpet 245 

Blumenthal. 7. D 109 

Botlston. S. M 114 

Bbkad of Life. 10 90 

Break thou the bread of life 90 

Broken in spirit and laden with care. . 142 

Browns. 6,8,4.. 171 

Caledonia. 7, 7, 7, 6 229 

Called to the feast by the King are we. 222 

Calm on the listening ear of night. ... 49 

Cak Ye not Watch one Little Hour. ... 217 

Chants 807 

Blessed be the Lord God of 80f 

Come unto me, all ye 818 

Glory be to God on high 814 

Glory be to the Father 818 

God be merciful unto us 810 

It is a good thing to give 811 

O be joyful in the Lord 808 

come, let us sing unto 307 

Our Father, who art in heaven. ^V\ 



TITLpS AND FIRST LINES. 



Hymn 

Te Deum Laudamus • 319 

Responses 815 

The Lord is niy Shepherd 812 

Thy will be done 816 

Child or a Kino 211 

Christ is Nkar Thee 162 

Christmas. CM 51 

Church Ralltinq Sono 251 

Cleansing Fountain. CM 101 

Cleansing Wave 102 

Come and Worship. 7 

Gome, Christian Children 73 

ComOf Christian children, come and. . . 73 

Come, Come to Jesus Ill 

Come, Holy Ghost, in love 86 

Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. . 85 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs. . . 8 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 1 64 

Communion. CM 56 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 106 

Come, thou Almighty King 8 

Gome to Jesus 112 

. Come to Jesus and be saved 112 

Gome to the Fountain 120 

Come, thou Fount of every blessing.. . 166 

Come unto me, when shadows darkly. . 159 

Come, ye that love the Lord 212 

Gome with Rejoicing 293 

Come with rejoicing, come with delight 293 

Come with thy sins to the fountaiu. ... 120 

Come, te Disconsolate. 11, 10 194 

Come, te Sinners. 8, 7 96 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 96 

Coronation. CM 65 

Courage. 7 235 

Cowprr. C. M 101 

Crown Him with Mant Crowns 66 

Crusaders* Hymn 77 

Dare to Do Right 208 

Dare to do right, dare to be true 208 

Day is dying in the west. 27 

Dear Jesus, Hear Mb 284 

Dear Saviour, Kver at Mt Side 289 

Deep are the wounds which sin has ... 93 

Dennis. & M 259 

Depth of mercy I can there be 109 

Dover. S. M 92 

Downs. CM 94 



DuANE Street. L. M. D. . 
Duke Street. L. M 



174 
5 



Earnestly Fighting for Jesus 220 

Easter Htmn 62 

Elmswood. S. M. D 237 

Emmons. CM 70 

Ehdslbigh. 7, 6 244 

Srnan. L.M 306 

Eucharist. L. M 57 

Evan. 0. M 43 
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Hymn 

Evening IItmn. L. M 19 

EvKNiNG Prater. 8, 7 28 

Even Me 126 

Eventide. 10 21 

Everlasting Love 100 

Exhortation. C M 269 

Faithful Shepherd. 6, 5 146 

Faithful Shepherd, feed me 146 

Far and near the fields are teeming. . . 255 

Far out on the desolate billow 182 

Father, I stretch my hands to thee. ... 99 

Father, Lead Me. 7 187 

Father, lead me day by day 187 

Father, Lead tht Little Children 279 

Father, Most Holy 87 

Father, whatever of earthly bliss 181 

Fear Not 139 

Fear not I God is thy shield 139 

Feast of Blessing 110 

Final Victout i 258 

Flkmming. 8, 6 1 57 

Forever here my rest shall be 136 

Frederick. 11 268 

Free Grace 95 

Freely for Me 132 

From all that dwell below the skies ... 6 

From every stormy wind that blows. . . 198 

From Greenland's icy mountains. ..... 247 

Garden. ... 242 

Gather them In 256 

Gather them in, for yet there is room. . 256 

Give me some work to do 230 

Give Praise to God 88 

Gloria Patri 1, 818 

Glorious things of thee are spoken. . . . 240 

Glory be to God above 260 

Glory be to the Father 1, 818 

Glory to thee, my God, this night 19 

God be With You 26 

God be with you till we meet again. . . 26 

God calling yet ! shall I not hear 113. 

God Hath Sent His Angels 68 

God is Good. 7 39 

God is in Heaven 286 

God is ill heaven, can he hear 286 

God is Love 40 

God Speed the Right 808 

God's Anvil 192 

Golden harps are sounding 64 

GOTTSCHALK. 7 18 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound 98 

Grateful Praise. 7 IS 

Greenville. 8,7,4 06 

Greenwood. & M 179 

Growing Up for Jesus 288 

Guide me, thou great Jehovah 156 

Gushing so bright in the morning. . . . 804 




TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 



Hymn 

Hail, thou once despis^ Jesus 67 

Hallelujah, 'tis Donk. 129 

Happt Dat. L. M 160 

Hark, hark, my soul 278 

Hark ! the herald-angels sing 62 

Harvest Home. 296 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise 107 

Hravkit is Ht Home. 6, 4 261 

Hkayknlt Father, we Adore Thee. 10 

Heber. cm 84 

He is Calling. 8, 7 47 

He Leadeth Me. L. M 180 

He leadeth me ! blessed thought. ... 180 

Hekdon. 7 9 

HSXLET. 11,10 169 

Herald Anoels 62 

Hide Thou Me. 140 

Holt Gross. CM 71 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty. . 46 

Holt Spirit, Faithful Guide 87 

HOKTON. 7 106 

How firm a foundation 133 

How good thou art to me 89 

How happy every child of grace 266 

How precious is the book divine 89 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. . 94 

HUBSLST 23 

I am coming to the cross 181 

I Am Trusting, Lord, in Thee. 131 

11^ Believe. CM 99 

If my disciple thou wouldst be 223 

If on a quiet sea -^ 201 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 168 

I lay my sins on Jesus 188 

I love thy kingdom. Lord 241 

I love thy will, God 193 

I Love to Sing the Stort. 227 

I Love to Tell the Stort 213 

Tm a Pilgrim 263 

Tm a pilgrim, and Vm a stranger 263 

Tm but a stranger here. 261 

Tm poor and blind and wretched 104 

IXORAM. L. M 113 

1 Need Thee Evert Hour 173 

In some way or other 186 

In the cross of Christ I glory 68 

In the Fikld with Thkir Flocks 48 

In the Secret op His Presence 161 

In thy cleft, Rock of Ages 140 

In thy name, Lord, assembling 15 

Invitation. C M. D 168 

ixvitation acckptkd 116 

I Sing ok His Merct 72 

Is Mt Name Written There 210 

Is this thy time of trouble .... 187 

Italian Utmn. 6, 4 8 

I Think, when I Read 282 

I think, when I read that sweet 282 

I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God. . 161 



Hymn 

It is Well with My Soul 165 

I was a wandering sheep 170 

I Will Sing for Jesus. 196 

I would not live alway 268 

Pve found a joy in sorrow 143 

Pve reached the land of com and wine 276 

Jerusalem the Golden. 7, 6 271 

Jesus Bids us Shine 281 

Jesus, high in glory 14 

Jesus is Calling 108 

Jesus is tenderly calling. 108 

Jesus loved the children 283 

Jesus, lover of my soul 202 

Jesus Loves Mb 280 

Jesus loves me, this I know 280 

Jesus Loves the Children 283 

Jesus, My All 200 

Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone 174 

Jesus, my Lord, to thee I cry 128 

Jesus, Mt Portion 143 

Jesus, mv Saviour, thou Lapib of God. 132 

Jesus Shall Reign. L. M 249 

Jesus shall reign where*er the sun. ... 249 

Jesus, the very thought of thee 71 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet 11 

Jewett. 6 168 

Joy to the world, the LoixL 50 

Just as I am, Lord 116 

" Just as I am," thine own to be 149 

Just as I am, without one plea 130 

Just a Word for Jesus 221 

Keep roe, hide me, my Father 144 

Kee^ Thou Mt Wat..: 203 

Keep thou my way, O Lord 203 

Keep to the Bight. . .' 232 

Lead, kindly light,' amid the 188 

Lead Me, Precious Saviour 287 

Lead Thou Me 141 

Lebanon. S. M 170 

Let the love of God, like 41 

Lenox. H. M 169 

Little Buds of Promise 292 

Look Up 137 

Lo I a mighty host is rising 801 

Lord, at thy mercy-scat 200 

Lord, do not leave me 83 

Lord, I care not for riches 210 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. ... 16 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing. , . 126 

Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly 206 

Lord, this day thy children meet 12 

Lord, we come before thee now 9 

Loutan. L. M 03 

Love Divine. 8, 7. D 134 

Love divine, all love excelling 134 

Luther. S.M 6 
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TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 



Hymn 

Lux BxHIONA. 10, 4, 10 188 

Ltons. 10, U 46 

Haitland. G. H 215 

Majestic sweetneBS Bita enthroned 68 

Halyxrk. L. M. 11 

Manoah. cm 42 

Marchimo to Zioh. 212 

Marttn. 7.D. 202 

March along together 2S2 

Mknbxbas. 7, 6 88 

Merct. 1 109 

'Mid scenes of confusion and creature . 266 

Miles' Lank. CM 65 

MlLWAUKfiJB. 8, 7 191 

Missionary Chant. L. M 249 

Missionary Htmn. 7, 6 247 

MONKLAND. 7 800 

Mors Lotx to This. 6, 4, 6 148 

More love to thee, Christ 148 

Morning Red. 60 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone 216 

My country 1 His of thee 299 

My days are gliding swiftly by. 262 

My faith looks up to thee 172 

My father is rich in houses and lands. . 21 1 

My hope is built on nothing less. 178 

My Jesus, as thou wilt. 163 

Mt Sabsatb Sono 81 

Mt Shepherd ... 82 

My Shepherd's mighty aid 171 

Mr Times are in Tbt Hand 204 

Mt Youth is Thine. 216 

Naomi. CM 181 

Nearer, my God, to thee 147 

Neftlbton. 8, 7. D 166 

Never Alone. 182 

New Hayen. 6, 4 86 

Nic^A. 11, 12, 10 46 

No Compromise 801 

No Name so Sweet 84 

None but Jesus 128 

Northpield. cm 264 

Now All the Bells are Ringing 61 

Now is the accepted time 1 14 

Now )ust a word for Jesus 221 

Now let my soul, eternal King 91 

Now the daylight goes away 20 

Now to heaven our prayer ascending. . 803 

Nurembdbq. 7 260 

Oak. 6,4 261 

could I speak the matchless worth. . 167 

O day of rest and gladness 33 

for a heart to praise my God 135 

O for a thousand tongues, to sing 2 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 236 

0, God, my youth is thine 216 

happy day that fixed my choice 150 



Hrmi 

O Com AT Once to Jesus 104 

Let Us BE Glad M 

let us be glad in our Saviour.- 80 

0, holy Saviour, friend unseen 157 

Oh scatter seecto of loving deeds 226 

Old Hundred. LM. 1 

little town of Bethlehem 65 

Olivet. 6,4 172 

My Saviour, Hear Me 197 

One little hour for watching. 217 

Once more 'tis eventide and we 24 

Once was heard the sons of children. . 76 
On Jordan's storm v banks I stand. . . . 269 

now I see the crimson wave « . . 102 

Onward. 6, 6 286 

Onward, Christian soldiers S86 

Ortonville. cm 68 

Over the Ocean Wave 248 

Our Glad Jubilee 294 

What oan You Tell 286 

when shall I sweep through the gates. 267 

Pain's furnace heat* within me quivers. 192 

Parting Hymn 29 

Pass Me Not 119 

Pass me not, gentle Saviour. 119 

Peterboro. cm 8 

Pleading With Thee. 118 

Pleybl's Hymn. 7 107 

Portuguese Hymn. 11 



1^138 

Praise for His Greatness 44 

Praise, for his excellent greatness 44 

Praise God, from whom all blessings ... 1 

Praise the Rock of our salvation. 4 

Precious Name. 8,7 160 

Precious Promise. 158 

Precious promise God hath given 168 

Pressing along the narrow way 220 

Prince of peace, control my will 176 

Rathbun. 8,7 68 

Refuge. 7. D 202 

Remember Me. CM 66 

Rbscue the Perishing 258 

Reatine from his work to-day 69 

Retreat. L. M 198 

Revite us Again 219 

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise 62 

Rockingham. L M 161 

Rock of ages, cleft for me 126 

Sabbath Home 82 

Sabbath Morn. 7. 6 1 86 

Sar in the Arms or Jesus 184 

Safely throueh another week Si 

Saviour, abide with us. 26 

Saviour, agun to thy dear name 29 

Saviour, bless a little child. 284 

Satiour, Blessed Saviour. 83 



280 



TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 



Hymn 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing. . . 28 

Savioar, let me still abide. . . » 141 

8ATI0UR, Like a Shkphud 146 

Satiour, Listkh 196 

Saviour, listen to our prayer. 196 

Saviour, Teach Mb. 186 

Saviour, teach roe day by day 186 

Saviour, thy dying love. 218 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding. ... 191 

Suds op Promise. 226 

Selvin. SM 201 

Settikg Sun. S. M 26 

Seymour. 7 164 

Shall we Gather at the River. 272 

Shall we Know Each Other 215 

Shining Shore 262 

Sicilian Hvmn. 8, 7, 4 16 

Silver Street. S. M 98 

Since Jesus is my friend 179 

SiNO Always 207 

SuiG or Jesus, Sing Forever. 76 

Sing them over again to roe 97 

Sing with a tuneful spirit 207 

Softly now the light of day 18 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 237 

Soldiers of the cross, arise 229 

Soldiers of the eternal King 289 

Soldiers who to Christ belong 225 

Something por Jesus. 218 

Some Work TO Do. 230 

So near to the kingdom 118 

Song or the Angels 49 

Sound the Battle Cry 231 

Stand up for Jesus. 262 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 234 

St. Hilda. 7,6 138 

St.Martin's. C. M....- 85 

Stockwbll. 8. 7 22 

Strains of music often greet me 31 

Strike for Victory 233 

Strike, strike for victory 233 

Sr.TaoMAa S. M 241 

Summer Sunshine 297 

Summer suns are glowing i^l 

Sunbeams. 290 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear. ... 23 

Supplication. 6. 6 14 

SwABiA. S. H *. 86 

Swell the anthero, raise the song 300 

Sweet By and By 277 

Sweet Hour op Prayer. L. M. D 199 

Sweet Sabbath-school, more dear to roe. 32 

Take the name of Jesui with you 160 

Take Me as I Am 128 

Take my life and let it be 162 

Takk Up the Cross.... 223 

Tell rr to Jesus. 142 

Tell rr Out 267 

Tell it out among the nations. 267 



Hyma 

Tell me More about Jesus. 69 

Thanks be to God for his wonderful. . . 295 

Thanksgiving Hymn 295 

The Call vor Reapkrs. ^ 265 

The Children*s Friend 79 

The Christian's Hiding Place 144 

The Chui*ch'8 one foundation 243 

The Gospel Bell 103 

The Gospel bell is ringing 103 

The Gospel Call 124 

The Lord ipAo his garden comes 243 

The Loi-d's my Shepherd, VU not want. 43 

The Love op God 41 

The Lord Will Provide 186 

The morning flowers display their 306 

The morning light is breaking. 246 

The Name op Our Salvatiojc 74 

The Saints* Home. 266 

The Saviour's Tomb. 69 

The Solid Rock. 178 

The Song op the Children 76 

The Sparkling Rill. 804 

The Spirit and the Bride say *' Come ". 124 

The voice of free grace. 95 

Thk Will op God 198 

The year is swiftly waning. 298 

The Young Christian 149 

There is a fountain filled with blood.. . 101 

There is a Friend , ... 117 

There is a land of pure delight 270 

There is no name so sweet on earth ... 84 
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EXTRACT FROM THE PREFACE OF EPWORTH HYMNAL NO. 1. 

IN the old parish of Epworth, in Lincolnshire, England, lived the earnest, eccentric, and scholarly 
father, and the gifted, wise, and consecrated mother, of the illustrious John and Charles Wesley. 

The story of Samuel Wesley ^s ministry at Ep worth, extending over a period of thirty-nine 
years — from 1696 to 1736 — is alive with interest The people whom he 8erved were, for the most 
part, poor, ignorant, coarse, and cruel. Those were days of political strife, when missiles and fire- 
brands were used as arguments. The godly rector, unflinching in his devotion to conviction, paid 
Ibe price of his fidelity. 

In poverty most oppressive, in conflicts most bitter, in labors most abundant, did the old 
rectory of Epworth hold and train the remarkable family from which were to come forth two of 
the most widely known and most successful workers in the Church of God* — the one a preacher and 
bishop, the other a writer of sacred hymns. By sermon and song they two went forth to make 
known to the world the exceeding glory and the saving power of the Lord Jesus ; to defend by 
Scripture the great doctrines of redemption, and by persuasive song to win the hearts of men from 
sin to righteousness, from self to Christ 

However grand the work and its results, we must not forget that the beginnings and the most 
valuable preparations were at Epworth, where Samuel Wesley studied and prayed and served, and 
where Susannah Wesley trained her children, counseled her husband, instructed their parishionera, 
and walked with God. Before Oxford was Epworth. Before Bristol and City Road Chapel was 
Epworth. 

The poetic fire burned in Samuel Wesley. It reached white heat in the soul of his son Charles, 
''who was a poet by nature and habit," and of whose productions a distinguished critic says: 
** There are no hymns in the world of such * spontaneous devotion,' none so loftily spiritual, none 
40 unmistakably genuine and intensely earnest, as the best-known and largely used of Wesley^s.'* * 

John Wesley was also a writer of hymns, a lover of poetry, and a firm believer in the service 
of song as a means of grace for saints, and of awakening for sinners. He urged all the people to 
sing. He gave wise directions concerning the spirit and manner of singing, and his followers in al[ 
parts of the world have been famous for the ardor and power with which they have sur^ the 
praises of the Lord. 

All this carries us back to Epworth, where, in addition to the songs of the rectory at family 
worship, we hear from the church the songs of the people as the faithful rector taught them to 
sing. The biographer of " The Mother of the Wesleys " says : " Samuel Wesley regarded psalmody 
as * the most elevated part of public worship.' Notwithstanding his love for * anthems and cathe* 
dral music,' he was willing to forego his own .preferences for the sake of his uneducated flock, and 
allowed * the novel way of parochial singing.' . • . Discarding the lazy and inharmonious drawlinga 
of a choir of ignorant and self-important rustics, he resolutely set himself to teach the congregation 
and children the divine art of sacred song. His efforts were so successful that he declares * they 
did sing well after it had cost a pretty deal to teach them.' " 

Thus from the Epworth church and parsonage rang out strains of music that have attracted 
the attention of the world ; filled chapel, cathedral, and tented grove with melody ; lifted the cry 
of penitence and the shout of triumph to the heavens ; filled the mouths of children with praise, the 
hearts of believers with joy, the chamber of death with the peeans of victory. 

The Committee appointed in pursuance of the action of the General Conference to prepare this 
book has done well in calling it the The Epworth Htmnal. Besides a certain euphony in the title, 
there come with it reverent and grateful thoughts concerning the character and services of the most 
excellent father of the Wesleys, and that modem Monica, whose strength and loveliness, whose 
piety and scholarship, are so manifest in the sons whom generations honor. There come also with 
the title — The Epworth Htmnal — ^memories of family prayer and family songs, of neighbors gath- 
ered by the devout Susannah on Sunday afternoons for special services of prayer, praise, and 
admonition, and of the meetings in Epworth church for the training of all the people, old and young, 
to sing the songs of the sanctuary. 

Sweet home of Epworth, where reverent scholarship presided ; where parents goTemed and 
children obeyed; where the Holy Scriptures were continually quoted and habituiwy followed; 

* The Rev. Frederic M. Bird in B(Z>Iloe/)«ca Sacra. 1804. 
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where soogs roee from grateful hearts to the listening heavens ; where the yoice of prayer was 
scaroel J ever silent ; where neighbors were collected for worship and counsel ; where each child was 
brought into sacred conference with its mother concerning the soul, the law of God, the grace of 
Christ, and the home in heaven ! > 

May our homes be full of law and liberty, of grace and gladness ; and from them may there 
eome into Sunday-school, social meeting, and public service those who are well prepared to study 
tbe word of God diligently, pray reverently, sing heartily, listen attentively, and live consistently ! 

J. H. Vincent. 



PREFACE TO THE EPWORTH HYMNAL NO. 2, 



THE EPWORTH HYMNAL, introduced to the Church in the stirring 
words repeated above, was received with a welcome worthy of its 
merits. After six years of faithful service, and of abounding popularity, 
there arose a demand for its revision. It was decided by the Committee, in 
consultation with the Book Agents, that the original work should be left un- 
changed, and that Epwobth Hymnal No. 2, upon the same plan, should be 
prepared. 

The Committee in the compilation of this work consisted of the following: 
Mr. James M'Gee, Chairman ; Mr. A. S. Newman, Musical Editor ; the Rev. 
Jambs S. Chad wick, D.D., and the Revl Jesse L. Hublbut, D.D. To the 
industry, the judgment, and the taste of tbe musical editor the merits of 
the book are largely due. He has been assisted in the details of arrangement 
by Mr. S. V. R. Ford, musical editor of the Methodist Book Concern. The 
Responsive Services were prepared for this work by the Rev. J. E. Price, 
I>.D., of New York. 

Special thanks should be rendered to Drs. H. R. Palmer and Oeorge W« 
Warren, Mrs. Joseph P. Knapp, Messrs. Walter R. Johnston, Robert L. 
Fletcher, S. F. Ackley, William J. Kirkpatrick, Theodore E. Perkins, Charles 
H. Gabriel, F. L. Armstrong, and others for their kindness in permitting the 
use of their musical compositions. 

Since the first hymnal of this name appeared the word *' Epworth " has 
received additional impoi-t in the establishment of the Epworth League^ 
which has called forth the activities of the young people. For the chapters 
of this great organization, and for the needs of other young people's societies, 
a special department of this work has been added. We trust that these songs 
will be received with favor and sung with enthusiasm by all our young people. 

We present this work to the constituency of its predecessor with the hope 
that in the social services of the church, in the young people's devotional 
meeting, and in the Sunday-school it may aid us all to sing with the spirit^ 
aod with the understanding also. 

Ifew Yorkj July 25, 1891. Jesse L. Hublbut. 
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Sunday-School and Social Meetings. 



OPSNlIfO ftKRYICE FOB TBK SU1IDAT-8€H00L. 



ooroe, let \A worship and bow 
U8 kneel before the Lord, 



our 



Leader. 
down : 

School Let 
maker. 
' L, For tiie Lord is a great God. 

& And a great King above all gods. 

L In bis Iiands are all the corners of 
earth. 

S The strength of the hills is his also. 

L, He is tlie Lord our God. 

S. And we are the people of bis pasture, and 
the sheep of his hand. 

L, O worship the Lord in the beautj of hoH- 



the 



S. Let the whole earth stand in awe of him. 

L, The law of the Lord is perfect, converting 
the soul. 

1$. The testimony of the Lord is sure, making 
wise the simple. 

L. The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoic- 
ing the heart : the commandment of the Lord is 
pure, enlightening tlie eyes. 

S. The fear of the Lonl is dean, enduring for- 
ever: the judgments of the Lord are true and 
righteous altogether. 

L. More to be desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much flne gold : 

S. Sweeter also tlian honey and the honey- 
comb. 

L. Moreover by them is thy servant warned : 

S, And in keeping of them there is great re- 
Ward. 

AIL Let the words of my mouth, and the 
mediiation of my heart, be acceptable in tliy 
Bight, O Lord, my strength, and my redeemer. 

Singing. Awake, My Soul. No. 6. 

Pbatbe. 

CLOSIMG 8BBT1CB. 

Leader. All Scripture is given by inspiration 
of God, 
SkAaol And is profitable for doctrine, for re- 



proof, for correction, for instruction in righteous- 
ness. 

L. The grass with<>reth. the flower fadeth: 
but the word of our God Hhall stand forever. 

jS^. Blessed are they that hear the word of God 
and keep it. 

AIL Blessed are they that do his command- 
ments, that they may have right to the tree of 
life, and may enter in through the gates into the 
city. 

Singing. A closing hymn. 

OPBHIHG SERVICE FOB THE SUHDAY-SCHOOL. 

No. 2. 

Leader. PnUse waiteth for thee, God, in 
Zion: and unto thee siiall the vow be performed. 

SchooL We will go into his tabernade, we 
will worship at his footstool. 

L. Tliy testimonies are very sure : 

S. Holiness becometh thine house, O Lord, 
forever. 

L. But be ye doers of the word, and net hear- 
era only. 

S. Teach me thy way, O Lord, and lead me in 
a plain path. 

L. I am Uie wmy, the truth, and tlie Itle. 

S. And thou shalt call his name Jesus ; for 
he shall save his people from their sins. 

L. And he shall live, and to him shall be 
given of the gold of ShelM : 

S. Prayer also shall be made for him oontin- 
ually ; and daily shall he be praised. 

L. His name shall endure forever : his name 
shall be continued as long as the sun. 

S. And men shall be blessed in him; til na. 
tiODS shall call him blessed. 

L. Blessed be the Lord God, the €k>d <t 
Israel, who only doeth wondrous things. 

S And blessed be his glorious name forever. 

AIL Aud let the whole earth be filled with his 
glory. Amen and Amen. 

Singing. What Glory Gilds the Seoied Pi^«. 
No. 96. 

Pbatbr. 
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CL06IH0 SSBTICE. 

No. 2. 

AU, Now the God of peace, tliat brought 
again from the dead our Lord Jesiia, that great 
Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the 
everlasting covenant, make you perfect in every 
good work to do his will, working in you that 
which is well-pIeasiDg in his sight, through Jesus 
Christ; to wliom be glory for ever and ever. 
Amen. 

OPEKIKO SEBTICE FOB THK PBATKB-MEETIMG. 

Leader. O taste and see that the Lord is good : 
bleA}*cd is tlie man ihat trusieth in liim. 

OongrtgaUon. His favor is life, and his loving- 
kindness is better than life. 

L, Whom have I in heaven but thee I 

C. And who is there in the earth that I de- 
sire benides thee I 

L, How excellent is tliy loving-kindness, 
God I 

C Therefore the children of men put tlieir 
trust under tlie shadow of thy wing. 

Smging. Nearer the Cross. No. 177. 

ik If we walk in the light as he is in the 
lighti, we have fellowship one with another ; 

C, And the blood of Jesus Christ liis Son 
deansetb us from all sin. 

A Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean: 

C. Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

L. Create in me a clean heart, O God ; 

C. And renew a right spirit within me. 

L. Then will I teach tran.«gressors thy ways; 

C. And sinners shall bo converted unto theo. 

Singing. I Bring My Sins to Thee. No. 98. 

L» Seek ye the Lord while he may be fouud, 

C. Call ye upon him while he is near. 

L, This poor man cried and the Lord heard 
him, and delivered him out of all his troubles. 

C. The effectual fervent prayer of a right- 
eous man availeth much. 

L. Wait on the Lord : be of good courage, and 
he shall strengthen thine heart: 

(7. Wait, I say, on the Lord. 

Zw My God shall supply all your need ac- 
cording to his riches in glory by Christ Jesus. 

Pbayer. 

OPKiriMG SBBYICE FOB THE PBATBE-MBBTIHG. 

No. 2. 

Lmder. Thin is a faithful saying, and worthy 
of all acceptation, ihu; Christ Jesus came into 
the world to save sinners. 

Congregation, In whom we have redemption 
through hifl blood, even the forgiveness of sins. 

L. Grod commendeth his love toward us, in 
Uiat, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us. 

(7. He loved me and gave himoelf for me. 

L. But of him are ye in Christ Jesus, who of 



God is made unto us wisdom, and righteousnessi 
and sanctification, and redemption. 

Singing. Of Him who Did Salvation Bring. 
No. 118. 

L. Behold, how good and how pleasant it is 
for brethren to dwell together in unity 1 

C. Forsake not the assembling of yourselves 
together. 

L. A new commandment I give unto you, that 
ye love one another. 

C. I pray for them : I pray not for the world, 
but for them which thou hast given me ; for they 
are thine. 

L. And all mine are thine, and thine are 
mine ; and I am glorified in them. 

C. And now I am no more in the world, but 
these are in tlip world, and I come to thee. 
Holy Father, keep throufrh thine own name 
those whom thou hast given me, that they may 
be one, as we ara 

L. Neither pray I for these alone, but for 
them aUo which shall believe on me through 
their word ; 

C. That they all may be one ; as thou. Father, 
art in me, and I in thee, that they also may be 
one in us: that the world may believe that thou 
hast sent me. 

Singing. Consecration. No. 147. 

L. If ye then, being evil, know how to give 
good gifts unto your children ; how much more 
shall your heavenly Father give the Holy Spirit 
to them that ask him? 

C. Ask, and it shall be given ; seek, and ye 
shall find : knock, and it shall be opened unto 
you. 

L. Come unto me, all ye that labor and are 
heavy laden, and I will g^ve you rest. 

Praykr. 

OPEHlKti SKBVICK FOB YOUNG PEOPLE*^ 

■EKT1HG6. 

Leader, It is good to sing praities unto our 
God ; for it is pleasant ; and praise is comely. 

Congregation. O come, let ns sing unto the 
Lord: 

L, Let us make a Joyful noise to the Rock 
of our salvation. 

C, Praise ye the Lord from the heavens; 
praise him in the heights. 

L, Both young men, and maidens ; old men, 
and children : 

C. Let them praise the name of the Lord 

Singing. Sweet is the Work, Lord. No. 28. 

L. How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord 
of hosts I 

C. I had rather be a doorkeeper in the house 
of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wicked- 
ness. 

L, Out of Zion, the perfection of beauty, God 
hath shined. 
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C. Christ also loved the church, and gave 
iiimself for it ; 

L. That he might sauctify and cleanse it with 
the washing of water by tlie word, 

C. That he might present it to himself a glo- 
rious church, not having spot, or wrinkle, or 
any «uch thing ; but that it should be holy and 
without blemish. , 

L. One thnig have I desired of the Lord,' that 
will I seek after, 

C. Tiiat I may dwell In the house of the Lord 
all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of 
tlie Lord and to inquire in his temple. 

Singing. My God, the Sprjng of all My Joys. 
No. 180. 

L. The Lord is my shepherd ; I sliall not 
want 

C. He maketh me to lie down in g^een past- 
ures : he leadeth me beside the still waters. 

L, 1 am the good shepherd, and know my 
slieep, and am known of mine. 

C. As the Father knoweth me, even so know 
I the Father : and I lay down my life for the 
sheep. 

L, When the chief Shepherd shall appear, ye 
shall receive a crown of glory that fadeth not 
away. 

Singing. Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me. No. 13. 

Prater. 

OPENING SEBYICK FOB TOUNO PEOPLE'S 
XEETINGS. 

No. 2. 

Leader. Blessed be the God and Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

Oorigregation. Which according to his abun- 
dant mercy liath begotten us again unto a lively 
hope by the resurrection of Jesus Christ from 
the d( ad, 

L. To an inheritance incorniptible, and unde- 
filed, and tliat fadeth not away, reserved in 
heaven for you, 

(7. Who are kept by the power of God 
through faith unto salvation ready to be re- 
venled in the last time. 

Singing. Tlie Name of Jesus. No. 51. 

L. Labor not for the meat which perisheth, 
hut for that meat which endureth unto everlast- 
ing life, 

C, Which the Son of man shall g^ve unto you. 

L. Our fathers did eat manna in the desert; 
as it is written. He gave them bread from heaven 
A> eat. 

C. And Jesus said unto them, I am the bread 
of life: he that Cometh to me shall never hunger. 

L. Then said they unto him, Lord, evermore 
give us this bread. 

Singing. All the Way. No. 243. 

L, Brethren, if any of you do err from the 
truth, and one convert him ; 



C. Let him know, that he which converteth 
the sinner from the error of his way shall save 
a soul from death, and hide a multitude of bIdb. 

L. Say not ye, There are four months, and then 
Cometh harvest ? behold, I say unto you, Lift 
up your eyes, and look on the fields ; for they 
are white already to harvest 

C. And he that reapeth receiveth wages, aud 
gathoreth fruit unto life eternal. 

L. Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye 
steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the 
work of the Lord. 

C. I must work the works of him that sent 
me, while it is day: the night comeih, when 
no man can work. 

L. And besides this, giving all diligence, add 
to your faith virtue ; and to virtue, knowledge. 

C. For so an entrance shall be ministered 
unto you abundantly into the everlasting king- 
dom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

Singing. Do Something To^ay. No. 198. 

Prayer. 

A SEBYICE or PBAISB. 

Singing. Praise Gk>d, from whom all blessings 
flow. 

Leader. Praise waiteth for thee, God, in 
Zion : aud unto thee shall the vow be performed. 

Congregation. By terrible things in righteous- 
ness wilt tliou answer us, O God of our salva- 
tion; 

L Who art the confidence of all the ends of 
the earth, and of them that are afar off upon the 
sea. 

C. They also that dwell in the uttermost 
parts are afraid ut thy tokens : tliou makest the 
outgoings of the morning and evening to rejoice. 

L. Thou visitest the earth, and waterest it: 

G. Thou greatly enrichest it with the river of 
God, which is full of water : 

L. Thou preparest them com, when thou Imst 
so provided for it. 

0. Thou waterest the ridges tliereof abun* 
dantly : thou seitlest the furrows thereof. 

L. Thou crownest the year with thy gixxluesa ; 
and thy paths drop fatness. 

C. The pastures are clothed with flocks: the 
valleys also are covered over with com ; they 
shout for joy, tliey also sing. 

Singing. Lord of the Worlds Above. No. 1. 

L. For God so loved the world, that he gave 
his only begotten Son, 

C. That whosoever believeth in him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life. 

L And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt 
among us. 

C. In him was life ; and the life was the light 
of men. 

L No man hath seen God at any time ; 

C. The only begotten Son, which is in the 
bosom of the Fathbr, ho hath declared him. 
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I 
L. Gvd commendeth his love toward ua ia that, 
while we were yet siuners, Christ died lor u«*. 
C. Thanks be unto Gk>d for his unspeakable 

gift 

Singing, When Marslialed on the Nightlj 
Plain. No. 62. 

L, The wilderness and the solitarj place 
shall be glad for them ; and the desert shall re- 
joice, and blossom as the rose. 

C, It shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice 
even with juy and singing: 

L, The glory o^ Lebanon shall be given unto 
it, the excellency of Garmel and Sharon ; 

C. They shall see the glory of the Lord, and 
the excellency of our God. 

L. Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, 

C. And the ears of the deaf shall be un- 
stopped. 

L, His name shall be called Wonderful, 

C. The mighty God, The everlasting Father, 
The Prince of Peace, 

Singing. At the LamVs High Feast We Sing. 
No. 59. 

L, I was glad when they said unto me, Let us 
go into the house of the Lord. 

G. Our feet shall stand witliin thy gates, 
Jerusalem. 

L, Let us come before his presence with 
thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise unto him 
with psalms, 

(7. For the Lord is a great God, and a great 
King above all gods. 

L. But as for roe, I will come into thy house 
in the multitude of thy mercy ; and in thy fear 
will I worship toward thy holy temple. 

C. Lord, I have loved the habitation of thy 
touae, and the place where thine honor dwelleth. 

L, Ye that stand in the house of the Lord, in 
the courts of the house of our God, 

C. Praise the Lord; for the Lord is good: 
sing praises unto his name ; for it is pleasant 

L. In Judah is God known; his name is 
great in Israel. In Salem also is his tabernacle, 
and his dwelling-place in Zion. 

(7. For the £>rd hath chosen Zion ; he hath 
desired it for his habitation. 

L. The Lord loveth the gates of Zion more 
thao all the dwellings of Jacob. 

C, Sing praises to the Lord, which dwelletli 
ID Zion : declare among the people his doings. 

L. Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised, 

C, In the city of our God, in the mountain of 
ilia holiness. 

Singing, WithUi Thy House, O Lord, Our God. 
No. 2. 

Zb Make a Joyful noise unto God, all ye lands : 

C. Sing forth the honor of his name: make 
bis praise glorious. 

L. sing ur.to the Lord a new song: sing unto 
the Lord, all the earth. 

C Sny among the heathen tlint the Lord 



reigneth. Let the multitu4e oi' isles be glad 
thereof. 

L. Thus saiUi the Lord God, Behold, I will 
lift up mine hand to the Gentiles, 

C, And set up my standard to the people. 

L. I will bring thy seed from the east, 

C, And gather thee from the west: 

L, 1 will say to the north, Give up; 

C. And to the south, Keep not back: 

Z. Bring my sons from far, 

0. And my daughters from the ends of the 
oarth. 

Singing, Soon May the Last Glad Song 
Arise. No. 185. 

L. And a highway shall be there, and a way, 
and it shall be called The way of holiness ; 

C. The unclean shall not pass over it ; but it 
shall be for those : the wayfaring men, though 
fools, shall not err therein. 

If No lion shall be there, nor any ravenous 
beast shall go up thereon, it shall not be found 
there; 

C, But the redeemed shall walk there: 

Zi. And the ransomed of the Lord shall re- 
turn, and come to Zion with song^ and everlast- 
ing joy upon their heads : 

C. They shall obtain joy and gladness, and 
sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 

Singing, Rejoice and be Glad. No. 216. 

L. Whom having not Seen, ye love ; in whom, 
though now ye see him not, yet believing, ye 
rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of glory : 

0, Receiving the end of your faith, even the 
salvation of your souls. 

Is, As many as received him, to them gave 
he power to become the sons of God. 

C, The Spirit himself beareth witness with 
our spirits that we are the children of Grod. 

Singing. Still, Still with Tiiee. No. 39. 

[Here let there be a call fOr testimonies of 
thanksgiving, for which an appropriate topic, such 
as Daily Benefits, The Goodness of God, The 
Love of Christ, etc., may be announced.] 

Prater. 

L, O that men would praise the Lord for his 
goodness, 

O, And for his wonderful works to the chil- 
dren of men. 

L. The Lord is good to all, and his tender 
^mercies are over all his works. 

G, All thy works shall praise thee, O Lord ; 
and thy saints shall bless thee. 

Singing, Glory be to God on High. No. 41. 

AU, Now unto the King eternal, immortal, 
invisible, the only wise God, be honor and glory 
for ever and ever. Amen. 

A 8EBTICE WITH THE PROMISES. 

lAoder, Grace and peace be multiplied unto 
you through the knowledge of God, and of Jeans 
our Lord, 



RESPONSIVE SERVICES. 



Oongrtffaikm, Acoordiug as bis divine powet 
hath given unto us all things that pertain unto 
life and godliness^ through the knowledge of 
him that luith called us to glory and virtue : 

Xh Whereby are given unto us exceeding great 
and precious promises; 

C. That by these ye might be partakers of 
the divine nature. 

Singing, All are Mine. No. 46. 

L, The Lord is my light and my salvation ; 
«rhoro shall I fear ? 

C, The Lord is the strength of my life; of 
whom shall I be afraid ? 

Lu For in the time of trouble he shall hide 
me in his pavilion : 

C. In the secret of his tabernacle shall he 
hide me. 

L, And the Lord shall guide thee continually : 

C. I will instruct thee, and teadi^tlieo in tlie 
way which thou shalt go; I will guide tlice 
with mine eye. 

Singing. The Rock tliat is Higher than I. 
No. 139. 

L, This poor man cried, and the Lord heard 
him, and saved him out of all his troubles. 

C. The angel of the Lord encampeth round 
about them that fear him, and delivereth them. 

L. O fear the Lord, ye his saints ; for there 
is no want to them that fear him. 

C, The steps of a good man are ordered by 
the Lord ; and he dolighteth in his way. 

L. Thou shalt guide me with thy counsel, and 
afterward receive roe to glory. 

C. For this God is our God for ever and ever ; 
he will be our guide even unto death. 

Singing. Our Father Watcheth O'er Us. 
No. 29. 

L. My brethren, couut it all joy when yo fall 
into divers temptations ; 

C. Knowing this, that the trying of your faiih 
worketh patience. 

L. There hath no temptation taken you but 
such as is common to man ; 

C, But God is faithful, who will not suffer 
you to be tempted above tliat ye are able ; but 
will with the temptation also make a way to 
escape, that ye may be able to bear it. 

L. Blessed is the man that endureth temp- 
tation : 

C. For when he is tried, he shall receive the 
crown of life. 

Singing. Go Tell it to Jesus. No. 150. 

L. All things work together for good to them 
that love God. 

C. When thou passest through the waters, I 
will be with thee ; and through the rivers, they 
shall not overflow thee. 

L. Many are the afflictions of the righteous ; 
but the Lord delivereth him out of them all. 

0. The eternal God is thy refuge, and under- 
Death are the everlastmg arms. 



L. Although the fig-tree shall not bloaaom, 
neither shall fruit be in the vines : 

C. The labor of the olive shall fiiil, and Uio 
fields shall yield no meat ; 

L. The flock shall be cut off from the fold, 
and there shall be no herd in the stalls: 

C. Yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in 
the God of my salvation. 

Singing. God's Promises. No. 38. 

L. If we say that we have no sin, we deceive 
ourselves, and the truth is not in us. 

C. If we confess our sins, he is fiiithful and 
just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us'from 
all tmrighieousness. 

L. And if any man sin, we have an advocate 
with the Fatlier, Jesus Christ the righteous : 

C. And he is the propitiation for our sins : 
and not for ours only, but also for the sins of 
the whole world. 

Singing. Wondrous Love. No. 77. 

L. Let not your heart be troubled : ye believe 
in Grod, believe also in me. 

C. In my Father's house are many mausions: 
if it were not so, I would have told you. I go 
to prepare a place for you. 

L. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I 
will come again, and receive you unto myself; 
that whore I am, there ye may be also. 

C. And God shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes ; and there shall be no more deatti, 
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither sliall there 
be any more pain: for the former things are 
passed away.. 

Singing. Jerusalem. No. 211. 

[Here let all quote a favorite promise, es* 
pecially a promise tested in personal experi- 
ence.] 

L. But the day of the Lord will come as a 
thief in the night; in the which the heavens 
shall pass away with a great noise, and the ele- 
ments shall melt with fervent heat 

C. Seeing tlien tliat all these things shall be 
dissolved, what manner of persons ought ye to 
be in all holy conversation and godliness ? 

L. Nevertheless we, according to his promise, 
look for new heavens, and a new earth, wherein 
dwelleth righteousness. 

0. Watch therefore : for ye know not what 
hour your Lord doth come. 

L. Blessed are those servants, whom the lord 
when he cometli shall find waiching : 

C. Verily I say unto you, that he shall gird 
himself, and make them to sit down to Baeat^ 
and will come fortli and serve them. 

Singing. I am Sheltered in Thea No. 168. 

AU. Now unto him that is able to do ezceed- 
mg abundantly above all that we ask or think, 
according to the power that worketh in us, 
unto him be glory in the church by Christ 
Jesus, throughout all ages, world without end. 
Amen. 
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Tins BEATITUDES. 

BLE88KD are the poor in spirit: for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mouru : for tliey shall 
be oomrorted. 

Blessed are the meek : for they sliall inherit 
the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst 
After righteousness : for they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful : for they shall ob- 
tain mercy. 

Blessed are the pare in heart: for they shall 
see Ood. 

Blessed are the peace-makers: for they shall 
be called the children of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for 
righteousness* sake: for theirs is the kingdom 
of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, 
and persecute you, and shall say all manner of 
evil against you falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad : for great is 
your reward in heaven: for so persecuted they 
the prophets which were before you. 

THE TEN COMMANDIEinrS. 

And God spake all these words, saying, 

I. Thou shalt have no other gods before me. 

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any g^ven 
image, or any likeness of any thing that is in 
heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, 
or that is in the wuter under the earth: tliou 
shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve 
them : for I tho Lord thy God am a jealous God. 
visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the 
children unto the tliird and fourth generation of 
them tliat hate me; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, and keep my 
commandments. 

III. Thou shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord will not 
hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain. 

IV. Remember the Sabbatli-day, to keep it 
holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and do all thy 
work: but the sevetith day is tlie Sabbath of 
the Lord thy God : in it thou shalt not do any 
work, thou« nor thy sou, nor thy daughter, thy 



man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cat* 
tie, nor thy stranger that is withm thy gates: 
for in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, 
the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the 
seventh day: wherefore the Lord blessed the 
Sabbatli-day, and hallowed it 

y. Honor thy father and thy mother: that 
thy days may be long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God givetli thee. 

VI. Thou shalt not kill 

YII. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness agahist 
thy neighbor. 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, 
thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's wife, nor 
his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his 
ox, nor his ass, nor any thing that is thy neigh- 
bor's. 

BAPTISMAL COYEHAHT. 

I RBNOUNOB the devil and all his works, tlie 
vain pomp and glory of the woild, with all 
covetous desires of the same, and the carnal de- 
sires of the flesh, so that I will not follow nor 
be led by them. 

Tub Apostles' Creed. 

I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesus 
Christ his only Son our Lord; who was con- 
ceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Vu^n 
Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate; was cruci- 
fied, dead, and buried; tho third day he rose 
from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and 
sitteth on the right hand of God the Fatiier 
Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge 
the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the Holy Cath- 
olic Church,* the communion of saints ; the for* 
givenoss of sins; the resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting. Amen. 

Having been baptized in this faith, I will 
obediently keep God's holy will and command- 
ments, and walk in the same all tlie days of my 
life, Gkxl being my helper. 

* By the Holy CathoUo Cburcli Is meant the Ghnrcb 
of God in generaL 




Order of Arrangement. 

aTMlIB 

80NGB OP WORSHIP 1-30 

SONGS OP THE SABBATH 31-38 

SONGS OP GOD 39-43 

SONGS OF CHRIST 44-87 

SONGS OP THE HOLY SPIRIT 88-91 

SONGS OP THE SCRIPTURES 93-96 

SONGS OP SALVATION 97- 1 88 

SONGS OP THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 189-181 

SONGS OP THE CHURCH 183-191 

SONGS POR YOUNG PEOPLE'S SOCIETIES 193-306 

SONGS OP HEAVEN 307-316 

SONGS POR THE LITTLE ONES 317-338 

SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS 339-353 

TOPICAL INDEX Page 337 

INDEX OP PIR8T LINES " 338-383 



NOTICE. 

AU persons are hereby cautioned acrainst printinir any of the oopyrlghted hymna 
or tunes contained In this book without the written consent of the owners of copy- 

riffht. 
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THE EPWORTH HYMNAL. 

No. 2. 



LORD OF THE WORLDS ABOVE. 

I 



S. y. R. FoBO. 



m^iii\ \ ii \ iiiH'^\Uiif^ 



I. Lord of the worlds a -bove,How pleasant and how fair The dwellings of thy 




lore, . . . Thy earth - ly tern - pies are ! 



i 



ii: 




1 



To . thine. 



a - bode 
Tb thine abode 



S 



^ 



^^ 



n^ 



+■ — t 



t 



f=F=F 



m 




W ■ — ^1 ' M c r^ 



My heart 






as - pires, With warm de - siires 
My heart aspires, i^ I 

£ r-rrr 4 = £ 



S 



r? 
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To see my God. 




2 O happy souls, that pray 
Where God appoints to hear I 

O happy men, that pay 
Their constant service there! 



They praise thee still: 
And happy they 



That love the way, 
To Zion's hilL 



3 They go from stren^h to stren^h 
Throngh this dark vale of tears, 

Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears; 



O glorious seat; 
When God our Ejng, 
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Shall thither bring 
Our wUling feet. 

Inac Watik 



i 



SONGS or WORSHIP, 



1 



BELMONT. C. M. 



Sakusl Wbbbx. 




f/wottng dt9ine MeMfn^. 

2 As we thy mercy-seat surround, 
Thy Spuit, Lord, impart; 

And let thy gospel's joyful sound, 
With power reach every heart. 

3 Here let the blind their sight obtain; 
Here give the mourner rest; 



LIGHT OF LIFE. 



^ 



U=t- 



^^ 



Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
Enthroned in every breast. 

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy 

And fervent prayer arise, 
Till higher strains our tongues employ, 

In realms beyond the skies. 

Unknown* 
Btkbs. 



^^=fcU=J = 



3i 



I. Light of life, se - raph - ic fire, Love di - vine, thy - self 



)^ ^^^^^^ 4J^4 ^ 



im - part: 



)g 



^^^H=pF ^m 



'ry droop- ing heart; 




2 Every mournful sinner cheer, 
Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 

Son of God, appear, appear ! 
To thy human temples come. 

3 Come in this accepted hour ; 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in ; 
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Fill us with thy glorious power, 
Rooting out the seeds of sin : 

4 Nothing more can we require. 
We will covet nothing lese ; 

Be thou all our heart's desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace. 

Charleft We^ley. 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



THE PLACE OF PRAYER. 



ROBBBT L. FLKTCHSB. 




I. How sweet the pUce of pray'r, Where kindred spirits meet ; From ey-'ry earthly care. 



^m 




''rfflg I 

1/ L/ i> I { I 




How pre-cious a re - treat : Be - fore the throne of grace,Our of - fer-ing» we bring. 



^^lyfj}' p4=N^ 




mf Chobus. 




fm 



And worship on- \y thee, Our SaTioar,Priest and King. How sweet the place of pray'r I 




'f ' \f ^ ^ ^ 



^^^ 



iW^X^^^^ 



How sweet the place of pray^ Each time more precious seems The hallow'd place of piay'r. 




2 Here, at the place of prayer, 

So near to thee, and hearen. 
Dear Lord, thyself reveal, 

And speak oar sins foi^giyen: 
And, free from conscioos gailt, 

W^ own thy matchless grace, 
Tin prayer shall end in pndse, 

When we behold thy face. 



3 How sweet the place of prayer. 

With gratefol memories crowned; 
How sweet to linger near, 

Where liying streams abound; 
Oh, sacred trysting place. 

For Jesns meets us here; 
Each waiting sonl to bless. 

That feels his presence near. 



13 



iLur. 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



SING HIS PRAISE. 



T. C. O'Kjihb. 




I. Sing the praise of bim for • ev - er, Whore - deem'd us from the graTe; 






it 






-T 



■h-^ 



<cs 



H?tN-J-J-^ 



r 



Waih'd us in his blood most pre- cious, Free- ly all 




^- bJ -i -rT n-f^-f-rh j 



^P^^^^^^fe^^^^ 



Youthful Toi - ces swell the cho - ms Of the ran- som*d from the fall : 



^^ 



1 — r 



f— F — r 
I — U»-i 






^^^^^^ 






3 (- 



1— r— 1 4 



Sing of par • don through his mer - its. Own and crown him Lord of alL 





^iS3^^ N 



Refbain. 




^^ 




Praise, O praise him, our Re-deem-er, Loud bo - san- nas we will sing ; 



OopTTlght, im, bj T. 0. 0' 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 

SING HIS PRA1SB.-Qmduded. 

-fc — S — I 1 h- 



lyLJLLJ 




Piaise,0 praise him, our Re. deem-er, Priest and Prophet^ 



heav*nly King. 




2 Children in the temple praised him, 
Sang hofiannas to his name; 

Shall not we who know his favor 
TeU abroad his wondroos fame ? 

Angels, too, with harps and voices, 

' Lond their notes of raptore raise; 

How mach more shall we, his children. 
Spread his glory, sing his praise! 

AWAKE MY SOUL. L. M. 



3 Every star that shines above as 

Adds a lostre to his fame; 
Every flower that blooms aronnd as 

Yields a fragrance to his name; 
All the heavenly host adore him 

On the bright, eternal shore; ^ 
There, with tiiem oar voices blending, 

We shall praise him evermore. 

Robert L. Fletcher, by per. 




I. A - wake,my soul, in 




joy • fill lays. And sing thy great Re- deemer's praise ; 



F=F=F 



hMHi frT i r m^^^ 




He just - ly claims a song from thee, His lov. ing kind- ness, oh, how free ! 
J. M.M.J.M.^^J.J. ^.S. ^J . 



^^^^^^M 





m 



Lor - ing - kindness, lov - ing - kind-ness, His lov - ing - kind- ness, oh, how free * 



^=^ 



^m 



t 



m 



6 




2 lie saw me rained in the fall. 
Yet loved me notwithstandi^ all; 
He saved me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness, oh, how great I 



8 Thongh nomeroas hosts of mighty foes, 
Thoagh earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my sool along, 
Wb loving-kindness, oh, how strongi 
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/ SONGS OF WORSHIP. 

HEAVENLY FATHER GRANT THY BLESSING. 
Devoutly. Chorus. i. | 



L. Wn^Di 



^ ^ ^=i± H^ 



I. HeaTenly Fa - ther, grant tfay bless- ing, While thy praise we htim - Uy sing, 





Sin - fill hearts and lires con-fess - ing, 

-0. 



Noth.ing wor - thy can we bnng 




fe^ =aM=i 



^^ 



Yet thy book of 'love hath taught us 



4t- 



til Ci f r p H 

c c r t nl ^ 



nr tTT rr^ 



r^Ff^F^^Tf 




Thou wilt kind • ly bow thine ear : 



i 



^ 



I 



t=t 



it— t— r 



I 



t=t 



tcrC 



-0- 0- 



nr 



Chobus. 



F=F 



u i^ j 



ITT-f 



N^ 





JTj :i;;jhi 



sake of him who bon^^t ii% 

#-r-# ^i P ^ 




We nuy call, and thou wilt hcax* 




2 What a boon to ub is giyen, 

Thus to lift our voice on high, 
Well aisnred the ear of heaven 

Hears oar wants, and will supply. 
Weak and sinful, oh how often, 

Most we look to God alone, 
For his grace our hearts to soften, 

And sustain us as his ownl 
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8 Bless, Lord, this happy meeting, 

While we stay, and when we go: 
Here our hearts in friendly greeting. 

Gladly join thy praise below; 
But all earthly unions sever, 

All thehr pleasures quickly fly: 
Oh for grace to praise^thee ever. 

In that better world on high. 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
THE SHADOWS OF THE EVENING HOURS. 



H. HlLBB. 



\y 



ptj ^ ^h^zU^,^ ^ 



s 



1=:t 



S 



f=^ 




I. The shad-ows of 

'w- 



w^ ff' \} ^ r j 



the eve- niDg hours Fall from the dark- 'ning sky. 



^ ^+44N 



fes^ 



^ 



^^ 



i=T=t 




^^ 




t 



PI 



Up - on the frag- ranee 




t 



f f=f=r=i 



of 



the flow'n The dews of eve - ning lie; 



r — b— 1 






# — -r — f- — t^i — ^ 1 



^ 



M^UxXx -^^ 



fe^ 



l: 



r 



z: 






H 



Be - fore thy throne, O Lord of heav'n I We kneel at close of 

tJSL tl ^ ti 



day; 



T 



F 



P 






f 



t 



r 



T 



§ 



^ 



f 



? 



1 




2 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord, 

Oh, do not thon despise, 
Bnt let the incense of onr prayers 

Before thy mercy rise; 
The brightness of the coming night 

Upon the darkness rolls; 
With hopes of future glory chase 

The shadows from oar sools. 

8 Slowly the rays of daylight fade; 

So fade within oar heart 
The hopes in earthly love and Joy, 

That one by one depart; 

a* 



Slowly the bright stars, one by one. 

Within the heavens shine: — 
Give as, Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 

And trust in things divine. 

4 Let peace, Lord I thy peace, Qodf 

Upon our sonls descend. 
From midnight fears, and perils, thou 

Oar trembling hearts defend: 
Give us a respite from our toil, 

Calm and subdue our woes; 
Through the long day we suffer, Lord, 

give us now reposel 

AdcUidtt A. ProctM'. 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



TRURO. L. M. 



Chablis BuBirxT. 




^^H ii ' i^ 



sus, thouev - er- last- ing King, Ac-cept the trib - ute which we bring; 



^tti-i H\^'hf-j 



p 



i 



p 



gi4ff 



9- 



a 



Ac^^ thy well. 



^"tm 




■w 



I I ^- ^- - , 

Ac^^ thy well, de- serv'd re - nown. And wear oar prais - es as thy crown. 



^ 



2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the blest hour, when from above 
We first received the pledge of love 



>/ .- 




MORNINGTON. S. M. 



^ 



^=B 



3 Let every moment as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing thy Name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

Isaac Watts. 
EaBL of MORiriNQTON, AD. BY LoWELL MaSOV. 



I 



I. llie pray- ing spir - it breathe. 



ithe. The 



LiliJ jM 



r 

watch - ing pow'r im • pait. 




I \) The spirit cf prayer. 
2 My feeble mind sustain, 

By worldly thoughts oppressed; 
Appear, and bid me turn again 

To my eternal rest. 

8 Swift to my rescue come. 
Thine own this moment seize; 



18 



Gather my wandering spirit home, 
And keep in perfect peace. 

4 Suffered no more to rove 

O'er all the earth abroad, 
Arrest the prisoner of thy love, 

And shut me up in Ood. 

Charles Wesley. * 



i-:Ji^tti 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



NEAPOLIS. L. M. 



Haydn. 



i 



^ 






a 



¥ 



t:^: 



I. Forth in thy name, O 



t=r. 



^-t 



2:1 a — flL-ZS 



-^- 



-1^ 



«: 



Lord, 






My dai 



S 



.a. 



E3: 



^ 



f=t=p^ 



f 



-^- 



?=*. 



1, 1 ; ^ J J T\\ fi 1 1 , I 



^ 



3 



-^- 



'rj ^ ft 



X- 



thee, 



S 



la 



^ 



- bors 



to 



■£^iti irA 



pur - sue; Thee, on - 



re - 



P^ i, ' ^ ^' (' 



J- At 



k 



-€^ 



g^ 



■^- 



i 



-^- 



-^- 




^ y. 1 .g. ^ 



s=J 



2z: 



^ 



solved to know. In 



« 



g 



aU 
.jGL 



think, or spea 



Efe 



g— I Jg 11 



lU^ 



speak, or 



do. 



I 



^ 



zc 



z: 



is 



t 



-^- 



? 



3z: 



-^- 
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1 Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go, 
My daily labors to pursue; 

Thee, only thee, resolved to know. 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

2 Thee will I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes mine inmost substance see, 

And labor on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 

8 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray; 

And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

4 For thee delightfully employ 

Whatever thy bounteous grace hath given; 
And run my course with even joy. 

And closely walk with thee to heaven. 

Chariet Weskf . 
10 



SONGS OF WORSHIP 



PRAYER. 



John Beitham. 



( Pray.without ceas- ing pray. Your Captain gives the word; H is summons cneer- iiil. 
'\ To God your ev - 'rywant. In in- stant pray' rdis- play; Pray al- ways; pray and 







Chobus. 




ly o- bey, And call up- on the Lord.) Ask, and it shall be giv- en; 
nev - er faint. Pray, with - out ceas - ing pray, j 



S 



^^^^i^^^^fe 




§ 






t 



^^^ 



f 



Seek and ye shall find; Knock and the door shall be o - pen*d an - to you. 

^ - vr. I -ft -ft 






1 



1?^ 

Oepyiicht, 1881, by HaDt 4 Baton. 

12 

S In fellowship, alone 

To God with faith draw near; 
Approach his courts, beseige his throne, 
With all the power of prayer. 






II 



His mercy now implore, 

And now show forth His praise; 
In shouts, or silent awe adore 

His miracles of grace. 

Charies Weslej^. 




JESUS, SAVIOUR, PILOT ME. 



^t¥=J 



fe^:^ 



=i^ 



k= 



J. E. Gould. 



^^m 



^^^^ 



-f^i^ 




±± 



m 






f 



•^-L J . i -f-a-g-J-H 



r 



^ 



3^j 
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§ONGS OF WORSHiP. 
jfeSUS, SAVIOUR, PILOT ME.-ConWuded. 
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Un-known waves be - fore me ndl* Hid - ing rock and treach*rous shoal ; 




Chart and com - pass come from thee : Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot 



me. 
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2 As a mother stills her child, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boist'rous waves obey thy will, 
When thou sayst to them " Be still I " 
Wondrous Sov'mgn of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 



HEAR MY PRAYER. 

^ ^ _ 1^ fV-fs — ^ — Sl 




fczfet 



F 



I 



3 When at last I near the shore, 
And the fearful breakers roar 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest. 
Then, while leanmg on thy breast, 
May I hear thee say to me, 
" Fear not, I will pilot thee I " 

Rev* Edward Hopper 
8. V. R. Ford. 
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I. Hear thou my prayV in heav'n thy dwelling place O Lord of hosts; I humbly seek thy face ; 
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For peace I cry, for sovereign mer- cy plead, And grace to help in ey'ry time of need. 




Oopjrlf ht, \an, bj Html * lalon. 
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2 hide thy face forever from my sin: 
Cleanse me from guilt and make me pure 

within; 
An pride destroy, all yanity remove 
And make my heart the temple of thy 

love.* 
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3 When dangers fierce beset my trembling 

soul 
Be my defence, the tempters pow'r control; 
When tempests rage my heart shall fear no 

ill, , 
If I but hear thee whisper, "Peace, be stilll • 

S. V. R. FodL 



y 



i 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



PILGRIM, WATCH AND PRAY. 



T. E. PXBKINS. 
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( Soft- ly on the breath of evening Comes the tender sigh of day ; 
' ( Lonely heart,by sorrow la - den, ( Omif, ) 'Tis the 



time to pray 
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Weary pilgrim,cease thy mourning; Weary pilgrim,cease thy mouming,Rest beyond foreven 
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Bj pennltaioa of T. B. Parkins. 
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2 Tis the hoar when hallowed feelings 
Chase oor donbts and fears away; 

TRs the hour for calm devotion, 
Pilgrim, watch and pray. — Cho. 

MAINZER. L. M. 



rrF 




3 Though temptations dark oppress thee, 
Jesus guides thee on thy way; 

He will hear thy lightest whisper, 
Pilgrun, watch and pray. — Cho. 

Fanny Crosby; 



Joseph Maikzeb. 
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I. O thou to whom, in an- cient time, The lyre of He -brew bards was strung, 
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Whom kings a-dored in song sub-lime. And prophets praisM with glowing tongue. 
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A O q>rue worship every-vjfiere accepted, 
2 Not now on Zion's height alone 

The favored worshiper may dwell, 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 

Sat weary by the patriarch's well. 

8 From every place below the skies, 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
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The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 O thou to whom, in ancient time, 
The holy prophet's harp was strung. 

To thee at last in every clime. 
Shall temples rise and praise be sung. 

John PieipoBL 
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^ SONGS OF WORSHIP. 

IN THE ROSY LIGHT OF MORNING BRIGHT. 



C. M. WtMAH. 



I 



fc 



I I I- 




t=t 



--H 3 1 1 1 ^ J 



sf 



t 



^jE^i 




5 



4r-t 



I. In the ros - y light of the morning bright,Lift the voice of praise on high; 
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From the lips of youth to the God of Truth,Let the joy-ful echoes fly. 
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Let your songs a - rise to the loft - y skies,And ex - ult in God our King. 




VMd by pcralMiett of Oliver MtMn * CVk 
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2 Let his praise be spread, for the Lamb 
who bled 

To deliver us from woe, 
Has endured the cross, the disgrace, the loss, 

Let his praise forever flow. — Cho. 

8 Now exalted high over earth and sky, 
He delights in mercy still; 



Bends his gracious ear our requests to hear. 
And our longing souls to fill. — Cho. 

4 On the cross he hung for the old anj 
young, 

But he loves the children best; 
To his arms we'll fly, on his grace reiy, 

And secure the promised rest -- Chow 
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SONGS OF WORSHIP. 
PRAISE THE LORDl YE HEAVENS, ADQRE HIM. 

W. J. KiBKPATBicK, by per. 
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I. Praise the Lord! ye heav'ns,sudore 
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him; Praise him, an- gels in the height; 
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San and moon,rejoice be - fore him ; Praise him, all ye stars of light 
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Hal- le . lu - jah ! hal- le - lu - jah ! Praise the Lord and mag- ni- fy his 
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name ! Hal- le- lu • jah I hal - le - lu - jah! Praise the Lord! his mighty powV proclaim. 
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Copyrlcht, 1886, hj W. J. Kirkpatrlok. 
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2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed; 

Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance he hath made. — Cho. 

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious; 
Never shall his promise fail; 
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God has made his saints victorions; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. — Cho. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation; 

Hosts on high his power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Land and magnify his name. — Cro. 

John Kempthonie* 



SONGS Of WORSHIP. 
HEAVENLY FATHER, SEND THY BLESSING. 



Hehbt Smabt. 
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I. Hearenly Fa - ther, send thy bleas - ing On thy children gath- er'd there ; 
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May they all, thy name con - fess - ing Be to thee for - ev - er dear. 
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Ho - ly SaT - iour, who in meek- ness Didst vouch, safe a Child to be. 
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Guide their steps and hdp their weakness,61ess and make them like to thee. A - men. 
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2 Bear thy lambs when they are weary 
In thine arms, and at thy breast; 

Tbrouj^h life's desert, dry and dreary, 
Bring them to thy heavenly rest. 
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Spread thy golden pinions o'er them. 

Holy Spirit from above; 
Gnide them, lead them, go before them, 

Give them peace, and loy, and love. 

Bp. Christopher Wordsworth, D.IX 



SONGS OF WORSHIP. 



SWEET SAVIOUR, BLESS US EkE WE GO. 
Animation. 
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Sweet SaT- iour, bless us ere we 
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go : Thy words in - to our minds in • still ; 
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Through life's long day,and death's dark night, O gen- tie Je • su, be our light. 
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2 The day is gone, its hoars have ran, 
And thon hast taken count of all, 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark night, 
gentle Jesu, be our light. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release; 

And bless us, more than in past days. 

With purity and inward peace. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark night. 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 

4 Labor is sweet, for thou hast toiled; 
And care is light, for thou hast cared; 

Ah, never let our works be soiled 



With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark nighty 
gentle Jesu, be our light. 

5 For all we love, the poor, the sad< 
The sinful, unto thee we call; 

O let thy mercy make us glad; 

Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark nighty 
gentle Jesu, be our light. 

6 Sweet Saviour, bless us, night is come. 
Through night and darkness near us be. 

Good angels watch about our home. 
And we are one day nearer thee. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark night; 
gentle Jesu, be our light. 

F. W. Fabtt 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
SOFTLY FADES THE TWILIGHT RAY. 



H. S. G* 








I. Soft • ly fades the twi • light ray Of the ho . ly Sab- bath day; 
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Gent - ly as life's set - ting sun. When the Christian's course is run. 
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Night her sol - emn man 



' tie spreads O'er the earth as day - light fades; 
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All things tell of calm re- pose. At the ho • ly Sab 
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- bath's cloi 



close. 



B7 permiMloB. 

^ •■> Sabbath, evenino. 

1 Softly fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life's setting sun, 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads 
Cer the earth as daylight fades ; 
All things tell of calm repose, 

At the holy Sabbath's close. 
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3 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies. 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 

Samuel F. Smith. 



SONGS O^ THE SABBATH. 



.LISCHER. H.M. 



LowKLL Mason. 
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Welcome, de-light-ful inorn,Thou day of sacred rest ; > 

We hail thy kind return ;Lord make these moments blest; / From the low train of mortal toys. 



^ 



—1; I I J=C 



^^ 



r 



P^ 



r 



^^» 







S^ 



3=^ 



* 



^1 



1 



We soar to reach im - mor- tal joys, We soar to reacli 



im - mor • tal joys. 
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^ ^ WeleorM. delightful mom. 
2 Now may the Lord descend 

And fill his throne of grace. 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 

While saints address. thy face; 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 



3 Descend, celestial Dove! 

With all thy qnick'ning powers; 
Disclose a Saviour's love. 

And bless these sacred hours; 
Then shall our souls new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbath's be bestowed in vain. 
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H. K. Oliver. 
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ray. Inspires with joy my long . ing breast. 
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Rel - ic of E ■ den's fair - est day. And type of heav'ns ex- alt - ed rett. 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 



FEDERAI^ STREET. ^Omcluded. 
^ ^ Hdy, holy mom. 

2 Thy sacred memories impart 
A charm to thj returning light; 

They thrill devotion's glowing heart, 
With rapt emotions of delight. 

i Hallow'd in Eden was the dawn 
That harbingered thy rising sun — 

Proclaiming night's dark veil withdrawn, 
The day of holy rest begun. 



4 Sacred of old I thrice sacred now I 
On thee th^enshroaded Prince of Life 

Wrested the crown from Death's dark brow 
And rose triumphant from the strife. 

5 Then hail I all hail I sweet Sabbath moro 
Let earth and heav'n their voices raise. 

To celebrate thy glad return, 
In anthems of divinest praise. 

S. V. R Ford. 



HUMMEL. C. M. 



H. C. Zkuiteb. 
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I. The Lord of Sab - bath let us praise; In con- cert with the blest, 
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Who» joy - ful, in har - monious lays 



Ekn - ploy an end - less rest 
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^4 Easter Sunday. 

1 The Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 

In concert with the blest, 
Who, joyful, in harmonious lays 

Employ an endless rest. 

S Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 

We blest and pious grow; 
By hymns of praise we learn to be 

Uumphant here below. 



3 On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was displayed. 

By the eternal Word, than when 
This universe was made. 

4 He rises, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme: 

'Twas great to speak the world from naught ; 
Twas greater to redeem. 

Samud Wesley, Jiv 



SONGS OF TKE SABBATH, 

COME, MY SOUL, THOU MUST BE WAKlko. 
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t. Come, my soul, tfaoa must be wak - ing, Now » break - ing 
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: Come, to him who made this splen>aor 



O'er the earth an • oth - er 



day; 
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1 Come, my soul, thoa must be waking, 
Now is breaking 

O'er the earth another day: 
Come, to him who made this splendor 
See thoa render 

All thy feeble strength can pay. 

9 Oladly hail the son retnming: 
Ready burning 

Be the incense of thy powers: 
For the night is safely ended; 
Ood hath tended 

With his care thy helpless hoors. 

8 Pray that he may prosper ever 
Each endeavor, 

When thine aun is good and tme; 
Bnt that he may ever thwart thee. 
And convert thee, 

When thoQ evil wonldst pursne. 
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Rev* Il« J* MKfcflik 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
LORD I IN THE MORNING THOU SHALT HEAR. 
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1 Lord I in the morning thon shalt hear 
Mj Toice ascending high; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift np mine eye: — 

9 XTp to the hills, where Christ has gone 
To plead for all his saints. 
Presenting at his Father's throne, 
Onr songs and onr complaints. 

t Thoa art a Ood, before whose sight, 
Tlie wicked shall not stand; 



Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dweU at thy right hand* 

4 Bnt to thy honse will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there; 
I will freqaent thy holy conrt, 
And worship in thy fear. 

6 Oh, may thy Spirit goide my feet^ 
In ways of nghteonsness; 
Make every path of duty straight. 
And plain before my race. 

Rev. baac Watti, D.IX 
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SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 
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CHIME ON. 
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I. We leave the world of care, To greet one day in seven; To 
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join 'in praise and pray'r, And learn the way to heav'n; The Sab - bath bells 

The Sabbath bells 
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in-vite us all. Faint emblem of God's ho • ly calL 
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Chime on, . . chime on, . . chime on, sweet bells, your cheer - ful ring. Shall 
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tune our lips God*s praise to sing, Chime on, sweet bells, chime on. 
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Chime on,chime on, chime on,chime on,chime on,sweet bells,chime on,sweet bells,chime 



Chime on, chime on, 



32 



SONGS OF THE SABBATH. 



CHIME Oli.-Omduded. 



lySweet bellsjchime on^weet Dells,chime on,sweet beUs,chune on^sweet 1 




^"TP 



27 

2 We leave all cares this day, 
To read the "Book Divme;" 

There we are tanght the way 
To joys that ne'er decline; 

The music sweet of Sabbath bells, 
How gently on the ear it swells I 
Cho. — Chime on, &c. 



3 We leave our earthly home, 

To seek that blest abode, 
Where loved companions come 

To lift their hearts to God; 
List to the sound, the sound that tells 

The music of those Sabbath bells; 
Cho. — Chime on, Ac. 

Australis. 



SWEET IS THE WORK, O LORD. 



J. Babkby. 
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To praise and pray — to hear thy word. And grate - f ul off - 'rings bring. 
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1 Sweet is the work, O Lord, 
Thy glorious name to sing; 

To praise and pray — ^to hear thy word, 
And gratefd offermgs bring. 

2 Sweet — at the dawning light. 
Thy boundless love to tell; 

And when approach the shades of night. 
Still on the theme to dwell 

8* 



3 Sweet — on this day of rest, 
To join in heart and voice, 

With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given, 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

MiM Harriet Anbcit 
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SONGS OF GOD. 

OyR FATHER WATCHETH O'ER US. 
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May we e'er con - fide. 
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2 Pities all our sorrows, 
Goanteth all oar tears; 

Manifold his mercies. 

Better than our fears. — ^Ref. 

8 Oraciously be follows, 
If from him we stray; 

Ever quick to hear us 
If to him we pray. — Rrf. 
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4 Lovingly he calls us 
Back from paths of sin, 

To the way of safety — 
Bids us walk therein. — Rep. 

5 Faithfully he leads us, 
By his own right hand, 

Through our pilgrim journey 
To the Fatherland. — Ref. 

H H. Gnea. 
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CULrFORD. 78. 



^m 



J — I- 



E. J. HopKiire. 



i 



P^^ 



i 



* 4 -^ 



3(: 



3 



9=^ 



I. Ho . ly, ho - Ij, ho • ly Lord 






rn-iti - f 



^^-m=ffi 



m 



^ 



5 



* 



God of * Hosts I when heaT^n and earth. 
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30 Holy, holy, holy Lord. 

8 Holy, holy, holy I thee, 
One JehoYah eyennore, 
Father, Sod, and Spirit I we, 

Dost and ashes, would adore; 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sing we here with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord I 
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8 Holy, holy, holy I all 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing, 
While the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King: 
Then shaU saints and seraphim, 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn. 
Blending in sublime accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord I 



SONGS OF GOD. 



OLMUTZ. S. M. 



Arr. by Lowkli^ Masoet. 
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I. How gen • tie Go<V's com • mands ! How kind his pre - cepts are ! 
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Comey cast your bur - dens on the Lord, And trust his con - scant care. 
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Q 1 27it/ gefUleness hcUh made me great, 
0± Ps. 18:35.. 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell; 

That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guard his children well. 

8 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 
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Haste to your heavenly Father's throne. 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day: 

111 drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

Philip Doddridge. 
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I. Shine on our souls, e - ter - nal God, With rays of beau - ty shine ; 
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Oh, let thy fa - vor crown our days, And all their round be thine. 
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2 With thee let every week begin, 

With thee each day be spent. 
For thee each fleeting hour employed, 
Since each by thee is lent. 
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3 Thus cheer us through this desert road. 

Till all our labors cease; 
And heaven refresh our weary souls 

With everlasting peace. 

PhUip Doddridge, xj^ok 
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A JOYFUL 30NG. 



Mrs. Joseph F. Knafp. 



I. Yes. I will bless the< 






Yes, I will bless thee, O my God, Thro' all my fleet - ing days ; And to e - ter - ni 
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- ty prolong Thy vast,thy boundless praise. Thro' all e - ter • ni - ty, to thee A 

rrf-n 



g* p g l:£ 



^ 



i. 



^ 



i 



f 




-J J— f^.i_ H-r 



Fd=i 



_ »---*-t-l^ f-3r-*-f 



joy - ful song I'U raise ; But oh I « e- ter - ni • ty's too short To ut - ter all thy 
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oraise. Bat oh ! e • ter • ni . ty's too short To ut - ter all thy praise. 



praise. Bat oh ! e • ter • ni . ty's too short To ut - ter all tny praise. 
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Cepyrlglit by JoMph F. 

2 Nor shall my tongae alone proclaim 

The honours of my God; 
My life, with all its active powers, 

Shall spread thy praise abroad. — Cho. 

8 Nor will I cease thy praise to sing, 
When death shall close mine eyes; 



My thonghts shall then to nobler heights 
And sweeter raptures rise. — Cho. 

4 Then shall my lips, in endless praiseu 

Their grateful tribute pay; 
The theme demands an angel's tongae, 

And an eternal day. — Cho. 

HeginbotlnuBb 
37 
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I. Fa-ther, to thee mj soul I lift; My soul on thee de - pends; 
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need that ev - 'rr per - tect gift From thee a - lone de - scends. 




ry per - tect gift 
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^ TT 27ie Aut/U>r qf every perfect gift 

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone. 
And power and wisdom too : 

Without the Spirit of thy Son, 
We nothing good can do. 

8 We cannot speak one osefnl word, 
One holy thought conceive, 

Unless, in answer to our Lord, 
Thyself the blessing give. 

FORTRESS. 8, 7, 6. " 



4 His blood demands the purchased grace: 
His blood's availing plea 

Obtained the help for all our race, 
And sends it down to me. 

5 From thee, through Jesus, we receive 
The power on thee to call. 

In whom we are, and move, and live ; 
Our Ood is all in all. 

Cbaries Wesley. 

Martin Luther. 
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Our Help - er he, a - mid the flood Of mor - tal ills pre - v ail - ing. 
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FOKTRESS.TOmdiided. 






or still oar an-cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and power are great, 
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And, arm - ed with cruel hate, On earth is not his 
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Qod a mighty fortren. 
2 Did we in oar own strength confide. 

Oar striving woald be losing ; 
Were not the right man on oar side, 

The man of God's own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be ? 
Christ Jesus, it is he ; 
Lord Sabaoth is his name, 
From age to age the same, 

And he mast win the battle. 

GIVE YE TO JEHOVAH. 



3 That word above all earthly powers- 
No thanks to them — abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Throngh him who with as sidetlt 

Let goods and kindred go. 

This mortal life also : 

The body they may kill : 

God's trnth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever. 

Martin Luther. Tr. by F. H. Hedge. 

H. R. Palmbb. 
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Give ye to Je-ho-vah th# hon - or and glo - ry; In heau - ty of ho - li-neas kneel and ador* 
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2 The voice of Jehovah comes down on 

the waters ; [nigh : 

In thander the God of the glory draws 



CopyrlKht, 1878, bj B. B. Palmer. 






39 



Lo, over the waves of the wide-flowing 
waters 
Jehovah as King is enthroned on high / 
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HERMAS. 11b, with Chorui. 
Joyotu. ^ I 
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I. On our waj le - joic • ing as we homeward moveyHearken to our prais - es 
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O Thou God d[ love I If there grief or sad - ness? Thine it can « not be 1 
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o / On our way rejoicing* 

S if ^th honest-hearted love for Ood and 

inan. 
Day bj day thou find us doing what we can, 
Thou who giv'st the seed-time wilt gife 

large increase, [with peace. — Cho. 
Crown the head with blessings.fill the heart 

8 On our way rejoicing gladly let us go; 
Cronquered hath our Leader, yanquished 
is our foe' 



Christ without, our safety, Christ withim 

our joy; [destroy?— Chol 

Who, if we be faithful, can our hope 

4 Unto God the Father joyful songs w« 
sing; [bring; 

Fnto God the Saviour thankful hearts we 
Unto God the Spirit bow we and adore, 
On our way rejoicing now and eyer- 
more. — Cho. 
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GOD'S PROMISES. 



Wm. J. Ki]1|:patbick. 
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I. O, glo - rious prom -is - es of God 1 Each one a price-less gem ! Tlie rich • est 
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diamonds of the earth Are naught compar*d to them. Most bless- ed boon to mor- tals 
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giv'n. To cheer life's drear- y way ; Bright lights let down to show the path To 
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D& — these I'm rich,witb these le • cure, While 
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ev - er - lasting day. Sweet promises I God's promises ! Dear treasures of my soul : With 
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end- less a • ges rolL 

Cop7rl<ht, 1066, b7 W. J. Klrkpatriek. 
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2 No failure in his promises. 

Bat steadfast, firm and sure; 
The word of our nnchaDging Ood 

Forever shall endure. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And all we love may die, 
God's promises to us remain, — 

On these we may rely. — Cho. 
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3 Believing them, the Spirit's pow'r 

Renews and purifies. 
Thro' Christ's ali-cleansing, precious blood, 

Our perfect sacrifice. 
O, glorious legacy of heaven, 

So rich, so vast and free. 
These precious promises divine, 

Securing all to me. — Cho. 

Muy D. James* 





SONGS OF GOD. 
STILL, STILL WITH THEE. Arr. Felix Mbkdelbsohh Babtholdt, (18(»-1847.) 
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still with thee, when par -pie morn - ing break • eth. When 
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wak - eth, and the sha - dows flee; Fair - er than mom - ing, lov - 11 - er than 
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light, Dawns 



the sweet con - sciousness, I am with thee. A - men. 




2 Alone with thee,amid the mystic shadows, 
The solemn hush of nature newly born; 

Alone with thee in breathless adoration, 
In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 

8 As in the dawning, o'er the waveless ocean. 
The image of the morning-star doth rest; 

So in this stillness, thou beholdest only. 
Thine image in the waters of my breast. 

4 Still, still to thee! as to eaci) new-born 
morning, 
A fresh and solemn splendor still is given, 
8o does this blessed consciousness awaking, 



Breathe each day nearness unto thee ana 
heaven. 

5 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to 

slumber. 
Its closing eye looks up to thee in prayer; 
Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o'er* 

shading, [there. 

But sweeter still, to wake and find thee 

6 So shall it be at last, in that bright mom- 

iug, [flee; 

When the soul waketh, and life's shadows 

O in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning. 

Shall rise the glorioas thought — I am 

with thee. Amen. 

Harriet fieecber Stowe (18x4 — ), tSss 



PR AISE. MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN. 8s.7s. Six lines. r.^_„^ 
li. RfJA Oerman. 
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I. Pinaise, my soul, the King of heav - en. To 
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his feet thy tri - bute bring; 
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SONGS OF GOD. 
PRAtSE, MY SOUL, ETC. -Omduded. 
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Ransomed, healed, re • stored, for - giT 



IT - en, Ev - er - more nu prais-es sing; 
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Al - le - lu • la! Al - le 
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- lu - ia ! Praise the ev - er • last - ing King. 
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2 Praise him for his grace aud favor, 
To our fathers iq distress; 

Praise him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless; 

Alleluia! Alleluia I 

Glorious in his faithfulness. 

3 Father-like, he tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame he knows; 

In his hands he gently bears us, 

DIJON. 7. 
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Rescues us from all our foes; 
Alleluia I Alleluia I 

Widely yet his mercy flows 

4 Angels in the height adore him I 
Ye behold him face to face; 

Saints triumphant bow before himi 
Gathered in from every race: 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Praise with us the God of grace. 

J. G. BiTTHAUEB. 
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I. Glo . ty be to God on high, God, whose glo - ry fills the sky! 
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Peace on earth to man for - giv'n, Man, the well - be-lov*d of Hear'n. 
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2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now presume to sing; 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove 
Qod of power, and God of love. 
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8 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father's only Son, 
Lamb of God for sinners slain. 
Saviour of offending man. 

Charles Wesley. 
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HARK, HARK, MY SOtJLI THY FATHER'S VOICE IS CALLING. 

H. Smabt. 
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( Thy Father's Toice is 
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life's dark trou-bled sea; That gra-cious voice like heavenly dew is fall - 
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Fa • ther of love t Thee would we fol - low to our own dear home a • bove 1 
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2 Hark, hark, my soul I from heaven that Yoice is pleading 

With thee ere evil days draw darkly near; 
Now, in thy dawn, the Father's hand is leading, 

From sin and shame, from sorrow, donbt and fear. 
Father of mercy, Father of love I 

Thee would we follow to our own dear home abovel 

8 Hark, hark, my soul! still, still that voice is sounding. 

Like music sweet from some far distant shore; 
While angel bands, our daily path surrounding. 

Lead God's dear children on forever more. 
Father of mercy. Father of love! 

Thee would we follow to our own dear home above! 

Rev. J. Page Hoppi. 
44 
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GOD CARETH FOR ME. 
Moderaio, ^ 
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G. £. BOWLET. 
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I. O join with the wor • - ihip-ing ed - gds to 

O join with the wor - ship- ing an - gels to 
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Of Gody our Cre - a - - - tor, Pre- senr - er and King ; 

Of God, our Cre - a - tor. 

rr r r r 




I 



tc 




-r ^ M ^ c ' ' ^ ' 



^E^^=H=\ 






He das - zles with q>len . ' - dor the san in the 

He das- sles with splen - dor, 



sky. 
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9 AH Nature proclaims him ; the oatermost 
Star 

Hat harries away on its nussion afar, 

Chants abroad, as it flies o'er the wonder- 
ing earth, 

rhe praises of Ood in the song of its birth. 

A The Sea shonts alond to the dond-cleay- 

ing hflls, [rills, 

The Vales swell the song with the mosic of 



The earth Is his footstool, and heaven hlf 

throne; 
God reigneth foreyer, he relgneth alone. 

4 His breath is the wind, and his robe ift 

the light, 
His voice is the thnnder, his shadow is night ; 
He rides on the tempest, he walks on tlM 

sea, 
Yet feedeth the sparrowB,and careth f(x ma 

Rev. T. c 
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JESUS LIVES. 7i, 88. 
Bold. 
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I. Je-sus lives too long-er now Can thy ter-rorSyDeathyiq) -pall nt; Je • m 
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lives! by this we know Thoti, O GraTe,canst not en- thrall 
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Pare in heart may we abide. 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

Allelnial 

4 Jesus livesl our hearts know well 
Nought from us his love shall sever; 

Ufe, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from his keeping ever. 

AUeluial 

Wm. F. SHSBwnr. 
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2 Jesus lives! henceforth lb death 
But the gate of life immortal; 

This shall calm our trembling breath. 
When we pass the gloomy portal 

Alleluia! 

8 Jesus lives! for us he died; 
Then, alone to Jesus liTing, 

HEART OF JESUS. 
With deep pathos. 




I. Heart of Jesus, rent in twain By thy dying passionTpain, I to thee for ref-uge run* 
a. Anns of Jesus, cm . ci-fied. To the a- ges opened widq To thy fold I fainting flee^ 
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LifelesBjoveles8,and undone. From myself, and from my stn,Heart of Te- sas,take me in I 

of Je- 



From the foes that compass me. From myself,and from my sin. Arms 



sus,takeme iat 
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8 Love of JesuB, wider fxt 
Than the widest heavens are; 
Deqier than my sin can be, 
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Who shall separate from thee f 
Safe from self and safe from sin. 
Love of Jesus shut me in. 

ICuyA. 
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ALL ARE MINE. 



W. J. KiBKPATBioK, by per* 
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I. All the prom • is - es of Je-sus, All his bless - ed words di-vine; 
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All his prom • it - es of fa - ror. All are mine, for . er - er mine. 
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2 All his promises of pardon, 
Coming from the throne above, 

All his promises of cleansing, 
All his promises of loye. — ^Ref. 

8 All his promises of comfort, 
Br'ry promise of relief ; 
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All his promises of gladness, 
Promises of joy in grief. — Ref. 

4 All his promises eternal, 

Honored in the ages past, 
Words which must remain unbroken. 

Promises of heav'n at last. — Ref. 

Rev. E. H. StnlcM, OJX 
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SING WITH ALL THE SONS OF GLORY. 
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Arr. fV. Bkethotw. 
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Death and sor - row^earth^s dark sto - ^y. To the for • mer days be - long ; 
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All a- round the clouds are break - ii^:. Soon thestormsof time shall cease. 
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In God's like - ness, man a - wik - ing. Knows the er • er - h 
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2 Oh, what glory, far excee<Ung 

All that eye has yet perceived! 
Holiest hearts for ages pleading, 

Never that full joy conceived. 
God has promised, Christ prepares it. 

There on high our welcome waits; 
Every humble spirit shares it, 

Christ has passed th'etemal gates. 

8 Life eternal I heaven rejoices, 
Jesus lives who once was dead; 

Join, man, the deathless voices. 
Child of God, lift up thy head! 
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Patriarchs from the distant ages, 
Saints all longing for their heaven. 

Prophets, psalmists, seers and sages, 
All await the glory given. 

4 Life eternal! oh, what wonders • 

Crowd on faith; what joy unknown. 
When, amidst earth's closing thunders, 

Saints shall stand before the thronel 
Oh, to enter that bright portal. 

See that glowing firmament. 
Know, with thee, God immortal, 

** Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent! * 

Rev. Wniiam J. Irons. DM 
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sheep. On a cold win- ter*s night that was 
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2 They looked up and saw a star, 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And 80 it continued both day and night. 

3 And by the light of that same star. 
Three wise men came from country far; 
To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 

4 This star drew nigh to the north-west, 
CKer Bethlehem it took its rest, 
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And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 

5 There entered in those wise men three, 
Full reverently upon their knee, 

And offered there in bis presence, 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense 

6 Then let ns all with one accord, 
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord, 

That hath made heaven and earth of nought^ 
And with his blood mankind hath bought 



• The wotd Nod. or Nowell, or Nowel, signifies Christinas, but is more specifically api^ied to a Christnut Carol 
It Is from the Frencn word NarnvtlUt. ** tidinii^.'' 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



WORGAN. 
M Joyful. 



Hekbt Cabkt. 



I. Cnrist,the Lord is risen to - day, Har'"^'^ - le - lu - jah I 



rist,the Lord is risen 




CTlrM is risen. 
2 Love's redeeming work is done; Hallelujah I 
Fonght the fight, the battle won: Halleligahl 
Lol the sun's eclipse is o'er; Hallelujah 1 
Lol he sets in blood no more. Hallelujah! 

8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, Hallelujah* 
Christ has burst the gates of hell: Halleligahl 
Death in vain forbids his rise; Halleligahl 
Christ hath opened paradise. Hallelujah I 

4 Lives again our glorious King; Hallelujah! 
Where, Death, is now thy sting? Hallelqjahl 
Once he died our souls to save; Hallelujah! 
Where's thy victory, boasting Grave ? Hallelujahl 

50 Charlet Wfldcy. 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 



WELCOME, HAPPY MORNING. 58. 



A. S. SrLUVAH, 




:--^sJin. j'Jj . ^-fr+ti 



I. •■ Welcome^uippy morning 1 " i^ to age shall say: Hell to-day is vanquish*d; Heay'n.jt 



m 




won to - dayl Lo ! the dead is Ut • ing,God for - ev - er- more ! Him their true Cre- 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



r i r;.r;>r i rf 4r-rx Ji^tH-^ 




a - tor, all his works a- dore t <«Welcome,happy morsing! ** age to age shall say. 







2 Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for Sprtnn^, 
All good gifts returned with her retoming Eling: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bongh. 
Speak his sorrows ended, hail his triumph now. 
Hell to-day is vanquished; Heaven is won to-day, 

8 Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health to all, 
Thou from Heaven beholding human nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst pnt on. 
Hell to-day is vanquished: Heaven is won to^iayl 

4 Thou, of Life the Author, death didst undergo, 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come, then, True and Faithful, now ftilfil thy word, 
1!\b thine own Third Morning! Rise, buried Lord I 
''Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say. 

6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan^s chali; 
All that now is fallen raise to life agam; 
Show thy face in brightness, bid the nations see; 
Bring again oar day-light; day returns with theel 
Hell tOHiay is vanquished; Heaven is won to-day. 

61 



SL 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 



THE NAME OF JESUS. 



8. V. B. FeBOi. 




I. I love the name of Je • sua, I love but can- not tell The tweetne« of hit 




Rkfraik. 




J I J i J Jj i 



pretence*- Af he in medoihdwelL And thro* the bright for • ev - er. My 




^ i,rf i | f f -f m 







ransomed loul shall sing In praise the name of Je - sua, My Saviour, and my King. 



rrf-f- p F r 




Copjrif hi, UBl, y^ Hnat 4 iMoa. 
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2 I love the name of Jesus, 
I love it more and more, 

Because the pain and sorrow 
Of sin for me he bore— Ref. 

8 I love the name of Jesus, 
It grows to me more dear 

As tlu'ough life's joys and trials 
I find him ever near. — Ref. 



^M 
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4 I love the name of Jesus, 
My dearest, truest Friend, 

Whose loving hand will guide me^ 
Unto my journey's end. — ^Rif. 

5 I love the name of Jesus, 
Eternally the same, 

I love, I love the Saviour, 
I love his precious name. — Ref. 

ReT. Fimnk £. GiaiC 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 



i 



r 

WHEN MARSHALED ON THE NIGHTLY PLAIN. 



vW^ 



/^ 



I 





star a - lone of all the train. Can fix the sm- ner's wand'ring eye. 




i 



■J — u— ifc- =t 





Hark! hark ! to God the cho - rus breaks From er - 'ry host,fTom er - 'ry gem ; 



— P i 




w^r"^ 



the Star of Beth-le-hem. 



^^ 



8 Once on the raging seas I rode, 
The storm was loud, the night was dark, 

The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

' The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 

Deep horror then my vitals froze; 

Death-fitruck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 

When suddenly a star arose, — 
It was the Star of Bethlehem I 



3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 

It bade my dark forebodings cease. 
And through the storm and danger's thrall 

It led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 

111 sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 

The Star, the Star of Bethlehem! 

H. K. White. 



63 




\ 





/ 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 



THE BANNER OF THE CROSS. 



m=^ 



WA.LTEB R. JOHKBTON. 

5.i 




I. Ye that lore the name of Je - sus^ Lift bie glo - rioas ban - ner high; 



hfr^r^ i f f r: 



lit 



^^ 



i 



:&: 



^ 



^^P^W^^^ 



float it out up • on the breez • es» Let it catch the sin - ner's eye. 



£=^ 



9r - V4 =M 



=3^ 




»— fM^-ff^^^ r^^ 



^ M-LT-P - 



i=t 



a 



P 



CHOBU& 







Hail the ban - ner of the cross, O'er the world its folds shall wave, 

n — T— 



^ 



t 



t 



± 



E 



^^^ 



All be - sides is worth-less dross, 



^^^;=H^^ ^^^^ 



This a - lone the woild can save. 



g 



^=£ 



-f: 



— r 

Obprrlgbt, IWl, bj Hunt 4 Baton. 
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S Lift it high upon the moantain. 
Spread its folds* in every vale, 

Let it float beside the fountain, 
Till the world its beanties hail. — Cho. 

8 Yonthful hands aloft maj bear it, 
Children rally 'neath its folds, 



■_r_4_;i^ f f r 1 ^ 




*=* 



I 



What an honor, all may share it, 

God from none his grace withholds.-CH(fo 

4 Glorious banner! rally round it, 

Bear it on trinmpbantly, 
Sin's dark hosts shall ne'er confound it, 

It shall float eternally. — Cho. 
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SONGS O* CHRIST. 



GLORY BE TO GOD MOST HIGH. 



^^^^^^ 



Frank L. Abmstbono. 



X 



=f 



t 



^m 



Z. HarkI what mean those ho-Iy voi- ces. Sweetly sounding thro' the skies? Lo! th'angel- ic 
2. Peace on earth,good«wiU from heaven, Reaching far as man is found; Souls redeem'd,and 




t 







hoit re- joic - es,Loud- est hal - le- lu - jahs rise. List- en to the wondrous sto • ry, 
sins for- giv- en, Loud our golden harps shall sound. "Christ is bom,the great A- noint-ed ; 




=: fr-r r N-J. 




]^I3 



t 



irzriidt 



f: 



i 



^t 



^^^^^p 



Which they chant in hymns of joy: •• Glo - ry in the high- est, glo - ry, 
Heay'n and earth his glo - ry sing : O re - ceive whom God ap - point - ed^ 



-T-T-'M^. 



^ 



istz 



I i i tr 



^ 



± 



t 



^ 




CH0RU8. 

Play melody oa Bells an Octave higher. 



For you7pr5he!°IW.3King> } ^°&y« ^^"^^ wondrous rto - ry.Ring o'er mountain- 






t. 



m 



^^^te 




iH-i-lir^ UJT^ 



- top and plain; Sing, ye mor - tals, and a-dore him! Christ hath come in peace to reign 

J. Cawood. 




' u^-jffif^ 
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VroB the Helper, by per. 
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sokes OF CHRIST. 
THE BETHLEHEM BABE. 



H. R. Palmke. 



I. Sweet, sweet, sweet the swelL The swell of Sab - bath bell : Bat 



I. Sweet, sweet, sweet the swell. The swell of Sab - bath bell; 




the notes of praise,The notes of praise our voic-es raise When 



&i 



f 



F 



^ 



Je - sus* love we're tell - ing,When Je - sus' 



Vf - S - f --=Hf i 




f 



^ ^f'f i :tx[ ^ 



m 



t 



4 Love, love, love unknown I 
Unknown to leave a throne, 

A fallen race from death to save, 
From death to save, and in the grave 
To lay his head so Kingly, 
To lay his head so Kingly. 

5 Loud, loud, loud well raise, 
We'll raise our notes of praise I 

The Bethlehem Babe in manger laid, 
In manger laid, to death betrayed, 
We'll sing, we'll sing for ever, 
Well sing, we'll sing for ever 



Ooprright, 1887, bj H. B. Palmar. 
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2 Cold! cold I cold the night, 

The night was starry bright. 

When Shepherds heard the angel note, 

The angel note from heav'n afloat. 
That told to earth the story, 
That told to earth the story. 

8 Low, low, low the bed, 
The bed on which his head 
Among the beasts was pillowed there- 
Was pillowed there 'mid want and care. 
When God became incarnate. 
When God became incarnate. 



JESUS, THESE EYES HAVE NEVER SEEN. 



Gbo. Kinoslet. 



P 



^44-4^^^ . 



J^ 



r 

1. Je . 




-•—i — ^ 



sus, these eyes have nev - er seen That ra - diant form of thine! 




#^^ T Ig * , ig I ^ ; — P ^ ^ r" g I 
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SONGS or CHRIST. 
JESUS, THESE EYES HAVE NEVER SEEUr-Qynduded. 




PG 

p 



i between Thy blessed ikce and mine. A - men. 



\ 



The veil of sense hann dark between Thy 
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2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 

Yet thoa art oft with me; 
And earth hath ne'er 80 dear a Bpot, 

As where I meet with thee. 

8 Like some bright dream that comes 
nnsonght, 
When slumbers o'er me roll. 



ART THOU WEARY ? 



I 



U-J J — \ - 



^ 



!=i 



and mine. A - men. 



Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms mj ravished souL 

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 

Must rest in faith alone; 
I love thee, dearest Lord I — and will, 

Unseen, but not unknown. 

Rer. Ray Palmer, tr. 
Arr. by W. H. Monk. 



^^^y^ 



^ 
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1 — r 

I. Art thott wea - xy, art thou Ian • guid ? Art thou sore dis- tressed ? 

«- t t i t J. 
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f 
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t 



hLf r fW^ 
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^^ 



^ 



•* Come to Me/' saith One, ** and com - ing, Be at rest 



ft 



A . men. 



f 



t 



t 
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2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 
If he be my guide ? 

" In his feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And his side." 

3 Is there diadem, as monarch, 
That his brow adorns ? 

" Yes, a crown in very surety, 
But of thorns! " 

4 If I find him, if I follow, 
What his guerdon here ? 

" Many a sorrow, many a labor. 
Many a tear.'' 
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5 If I still hold closely to him. 
What hath he at last ? 

" Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan past.'' 

6 If I ask him to receive me. 
Will he say me nay ? 

** Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

7 Finding,following,keeping,Rtmggling, 
Is he sure to bless ? 

** Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes." 

RcT. John Mason Nealc 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 




PRINCETHORPE. Gs. 58. D. 
Moderato. i 

' — t 




1. Je • lus is our Shep . herd, Well we know his Toice; How the gentlest whi^ - per. 



f^ 




Makes our hearts re - joice ! E • Ten when he chid - eth. Ten - der 




■ff— <— P = ^ 






^ M il4r_^y^_^ 







^ ^^^^ 



f 



t 



fj^^^rf 



None but he shall guide us; We Are his a - lone. A - men. 






I 



O O J€9u» our Shepherd. 
2 Jesas is our Shepherd; 

Guided by his arm, 
Though the wolves may raren, 

None can do as harm; 
When we tread deatli's valley, 

Dark with fearful gloom. 
We will fear ao evil, 

Victors o'er the tomb. 

INNOCENTS 78. 



8 Jesus is our Shepherd; 

With his goodness now 
And his tender mercy, 

He doth us endow I 
Let us sing his praises 

With a gladsome heart, 
Till in heaven we meet him, 

Never more to part. 

Anon. Arr. by W. H. Mon. 



^^P^^^^^^ H=f^ 




I. At the Lamb's high feast we sing Praise to our vie - to - rioui Kin^^ 



J=B? 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



INNOGENTS.-amc*«(ferf. 




tHe tide Flow - ing from his pierc - ed side 



^^-^-^■-^=[ ^ ^^ 



Praite to our tfictotiouB JSTiti^. 

\ Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Pasehal Yictim, paschal Bread; 
97ith sincerity and love 
Sat we manna from above. 

\ Mighty Victim from the skjl 
Sell's fierce powers beneath thee He; 

JESUS. ONLY JESUS. 
AUegretto moderato, | • 



Thoa hast conquered in the fight, 
Thoa hast brought ns life and light: 

4 Now no more can death appaU, 
Now no more the grave enthrall; 
Thoa hast opened paradise, 
And in thee thy saints shall rise. 

Roman Breviary. Tr. by R. Campbdk 
J. H. Tknney, by per. 




- sns, on - ly Je - sus 1 Nbth- ing 



we need,Christ,who doth in 




2 Jesos, blessed Jesns! 

Came from heav'n above, 
Bore onr pains and sorrows, 

Proving " God is love.^^ 
More and more like Jesus 

May we ever grow: 
In our daily duties, 

Love to Jesus show. 
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8 Jesus, holy Jesus! 

Bids us God to serve; 
From that blest obedience 

May we never swerve I 
Jesus, fidthfhl Jesns, 

Never will forsake; 
From his constant presence 

Let us courage take. 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 

WHO Ig THIS? 

mf IstOhoir. (Divide the schoolinto two choirs.) 



H. P. Davks. 



I. Who is this, so weak and heip - lessyCnild of low - ly He - brei 



m 



brew maid. 



iSE 



t=t 






t 



1 — r 



f 
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^: 



=P=?= 



f 



•p — gr 



FTr=r=g 
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e^ 



^ 



^ 
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Rude 



^r=<^ 



m 



X 



H H 



i 



- ly in a sta - ble shel- fer'd, Cold - ly in a man - ger 



m 



k^? 




2d Ohoir 



Tis the Loid of all C 

: J. J J Jj fe 



i 

an Cre • a - tion,Who this wond'rous path hath trod ; 

:-4— J 



^^f-H=^ i ; t I i\i^^ 



u -rij-f-nim 






He is Goc 



[ from ev - er - last - ine. And to ev - er - last - ine God. 



^^m 



is God from ev - er - last - ing. And 

t=f ^. r r r 




r3E 



er - last - ing God. 



^ 



3 



a^ 
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OepTTlght, IWO, by H. P. Dankt. 



1 



2 Who 18 this — a Man of Sorrows 
Walking sadly life's hard way, 

Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan's sway ? 

Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 
Who above the starry sky 

Now for us a place prepareth. 
Where no tear can dim the eye. 

3 Who is this — behold him shedding 
Drops of blood upon the ground f 

Who is this — despised, rejected. 
Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound ? 



Tis our God, who gifts and graces 
On his Church now poureth down, 

Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
All his foes beneath his throne. 

4 Who is this that hangeth dying. 

While the rude world scoffs and scorns, 
Numbered with the malefactors, 

Tom with nails, and crown'd with thorns? 
Tis the God, who ever liveth 

'Mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glorious golden city 

Reigning everlastingly! 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS. W. J. Kikkpatbick. by per. 



ptri i jHiu^ 



— t 

I. Ti* w tweet to trust in Je • sua. Just to take him at his wotd| 







t 






^ J. c i f f i I'H^^^ 



i H-i j: i \ i ;H J lj J i: AH =g 



Jolt to reit up- on hu prom - be; Just to know, « Thus saith the Lord.' 



^ 



11 




j_r p: CiP^^ j 



Bdsais. 




Je . sn^ 



Je- 



suSv how 



I trust him ; How Vrt prof'd him o*er and o'er, 



'>'ji> f r f r i ^f f I f L-tl-B ^ 







Je - sus, Je - SOS, Pre • cious Je - los I O for grace - to trust him more I 



h^-J4:i^^J= ^i4 H iF-f=f l 



••pjrIgM, im, bj W. J. Klrkpntrtok. 
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8 O, how sweet to trust in Jesus, 

Jost to trust his cleansing blooid; 
lost in simple faith to plunge me 
'Neath the nealing, cleansing flood. — Rsr. 

8 Yes, 'tis sweet to tmst in Jesos, 
Just from dn and self to cease; 



ei 



Jost from Jesus sfanplj taking 

Life,and rest, and joj, and peace. — ^Rir 

4 Pm so glad I learned to tmst thee, 
PredoQS Jesos, Sayionr, Friend; 

And I know that thon art with me, 
Wflt be with me to the end. — Hkf. 

Mn.LoiiiMM.R. Stead 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 



SILENT NIGHT. 
PP 




I. Si. lent night! Ho - ly night! AU 



n-n^-^ 



MiCHAXL HaTOV. 



E^jj J ;■ j J j _ ^^ 



4- 



is calm. All 



5g 



t 



^ 



bright 



^-S— F-3 




j_jiijZj:i^ji;n^ 



Round yon yir - gin moth - er and Child ! Ho- ly In-fant,so ten -der and mild, 
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It r i r:rr 
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Sleep in heaT - en-ly peace, 



Sleep in heav-en-ly peace. 



V^-l^ — w^ 
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2 SQent night I Holy night ! 

Shepherds qnake at the sight 1 
Glories stream from Heaven afar 

Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia. 
Christ, the Saviour, is born I 

Christ, the Saviour, is born I 

TRUSTING IN JESUS. 




r-f-t—it 



8 Silent night I Holy night I 
Son of God, love's pure light 

Radiant beams from thy holy face, 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 

Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. 

Waltsb R. JOHRnOK. 

^ 
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I. Thott Son of God, my in -most soul With all its wants to thee is known; 



N ^fW^f^f^^ 




SONGS OF CHRIST. ♦ 



TRUSTING IN JESUS. -Canduded. 




Copyrtflbt, IWl, by H«nt * Baton. 
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2 ThoQ know'st my longing heart aspires 
Thy love to know, thine all to be I 

But, Lord, these are bat vain desires 
Unless thy Spirit leadeth me. 

3 May I the simple lesson learn 

To tmst thy word, in thee t'abide ; 
And as from earthly hope I turn 
Be thou my strength, be thou my guide. 



4 O Spirit of the living God, 

Wilt thou now take me as thine own ; 
Make me, who paths of sin have trod, 
An heir to an eternal throne ? 

5 O glorious truth I thou dost receive I 
The cleansing of thy blood I feel I 

I do in Jesus' power believe. 



On me is set the Spirit's seal. 

By Rev.C. C Wilbor, Ph. D. 

HAIL, TO THE LORD'S ANOINTED. From Lindeman's Koral Bok. 




^^^ 



, / Hail, tothe Lord's Anoin-ted,GieatI>avid'sgreater Son! I „, ^.„k— v— ~— :™. 

•• \ HaU, in the time 15^ point -ed. His reign on ^hbe-gun! / Hecome8tobieakoppre».on, 




^g^^ 




To set the cap-tive free; To take a- way trans gres^on^ And rule in eq-ui - ty. 
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Theffloties cf Christ's kingdom. 
2 He comes with succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

8 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : 
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Before him, on the mountains. 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to vaUey flow. 

4 To him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is Love. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



PRINCE OF PEACE. 



RoBSST L. Flrchxb. 







I* Prince of peace,the Lord's Anoint-ed^Whom the prophets did fore-tell; In the time that 



Ftf-fff^ 
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God ap • point-ed, Lo, he comes on earth to dwell ; Mild he leaves his 
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home in glo - ry For the man - ger in the stall ; Roy - al Babe of 






la - cred sto - ry I An- gels hail him Lord of all. An- gels hail him Lord of aH. 



Cteyricht, 18W, bj Bobvt L. Flttehcr. 
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S Prince of peace, and King forever, 

He shall rule the world alone; 
Through all ages he will never 

Leave again his lofty throne; 
Peacefully his reign is spreading 

To the confines of the earth; 
Orace and truth his Spirit shedding 

O'er the world that gave him birth. 



8 Prince of peace! his name how glorioutl 

Victor-crowns adorn his brow; 
O'er his mortal foes victorious; — 

Raise the voice of triumph now I 
Shout, ye heralds of salvation, 

Give the tidings joyful wingsl 
Bear the news to every nation, 

Jesus reigns the King of kinga. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



THE JOYFUL MORN. 



<. 
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I. The joy - fill mom is break - ing, The bright - est mom of earth, 
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I 
Through all ere - a - tion wak - ing The joy of Je • sus* birth. 
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the earth is list - 'ning The car - ol 
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2 High strains of praise are swelling 

From angel hosts on high, 
And one soft yoice is telling 

Glad tidings from the sky; 
ndings of free salvation, 

Of peace on earth below; 
Through every land and nation 

The blessed word shall go! 
5* 



V 



3 His children's songs shall name him 

Id many a tongue to-day; 
His Church shall yet proclaim hii 

To people far away; 
Till idols fall before him, 

Till strife and wrong shall cease; 
Till all the earth adore him, 

The eternal Prince of Peacet 
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THE DAY OF RESURRECTION. 
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2 Oar hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection light; 
And, listening to his accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain. 
His own " All hail I '' and, hearing, 

May raise the victor-strain. 



8 Now let the heavens be JoyM, 

And earth lier song begin, 
The ronnd world keep high triomph, 

And all that is therein; 
Let all thiDgs seen and unseen , 

Their notes of gladness blend, 
For Christ the Lord is risen. 

Our Joy that hath no end. 

Rer. John M. Katie. 




SONGS OF CHRIST. 
GLORY TO GOD I PEACE ON EARTH I 
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I. *• do - ry to God 1 peace on the earth ! Good-will to men!'' sang the angels a-bove ; 
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Glo - ly to God 1 peace on the eaitht Good will to men) — sound the chonu of love ! 
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Bright dawns the morning, when heav'n is so near; Sweet be our anthem^for Je - sus is here; 
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Come, let us sing^ sing of his grace, Grateful thanksgivings shall ut - ter his praise. 
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S Praise je the Lord I lift to his name 

High hallelajahs from each happy voice; 
Strike the load chord I praise ye the Lordt 

Let every soal in his glory rejoicel 
Oh, for a strain snch as angels repeat, 

When the redeemed cast their crowns at 
his feet: 
'^ Worthy the Lamb I once he was slain, 

l^ow on his throne he is reigning again!" 
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3 Christ of OodI risen and crownedl 

Gome with thy presence,thy Spirit imparti 
Come with thy love I come with thy power 1 

Breathe on oar sonls, and enrich every 
heart! 
Sad were thy snfferiogs, sbamefnl thy cnss, 

Sharing our punishment, bearing onr loss; 
Now, Lord of all, thee we adore! 

Bring we onr sonls to be thine evermore I 

Rer. Oiarles S. Robiaaon, D.D 
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I , SONGS OF CHRIST. 

COME, JESUS, REDEEMER. 



I COME, JESUS, REDEEMER. T. E. 



T. E. Pkrkiits, bj per. 





I. Come, Je • sus. Re • deem - er, a - bide thou with me; Come,glad den my 
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spir - it, that wait • eth for thee ; Thy smile ev - 'ry shad - ow shall 
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chase from my heart. And soothe ev - *ry sor - row though keen be the smart 
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2 Without thee but weakness, with thee I 

am strong; [my song; 

By day thou shalt lead me, by night be 
Though dangers surround me, I still every 

fear, [art near. 

Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, 

3 Thy love, oh how faithful I so tender, so 

pure I [and sure I 

Thy promise, faith's anchor, how steadfast 

REX INFANS. Ss, 7s. 
Voices in unison. 



That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold 

heart can warm, [storm^ 

That promise make steady my soul in iVg 

4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft 
fled, thy peace: [heart 

From restless, vain wishes, bid thou 

In thee all its longings hence forward sM 
end, [asc^ 

Till, glad, to thy presence my soul st 

Rev. Ray Palmer J 
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I. Once in Beth - le - hem 
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of Ju - dah, Far a - way a- cross the ' 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 



REX mFAl^S,-Qmcluded. 
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Sav - iour, gen . tie Sav • iour I Hear Thy lit - tie chil - dren sing, 
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The God of our sal . va - tion. The Child that is our King. 
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7 X Once in Bethlehem. 

2 It was not a stately palace 
Where that little Baby lay, 
With his servants to attend him, 

A.nd with guards to keep the way. — Ref. 

3 Bat the oxen stood around him 
III a stable, low and dim: 

In the world he had created 
There was not a room for him. — Ref. 

4 For he left his Father's glory, 
And the golden halls above, 

And he took our hnman nature 
In the greatness of his love. — Ref. 



5 Of his infinite compassion 

He can feel our want and woe; 
For he suffered, he was tempted, 
When he lived our life below. — Ref. 

6 Still his childhood's bright example 
Gives a light to our poor homes; 

From the blood of his atoning 
Still our hope of pardon comes. — ^Rik 

7 Still he stands and pleads in heaven 
For us, weak and sin-defiled, — 

God, who is a man for ever, 
Jesus, who was once a Child — Ref. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE ROSE OF SHARON * Words and Moalo by H. R. Palmbb. 
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I. There's a Rose that is blooming for you, friend. There's a Rose that is blooming for me ; 
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its perfume is per-vading the world, friend, Its perfume is for you and for me. 




m 



i 



fei 



I 




Refrain 
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There's a Rose, .... alove-Iy Rose, . . . . And its beauty all the woild shall see) 
Rose that blooms for me, A Rose that blooms for you, 
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Copyright, 1878, by B. R. 



Pftliuer. 



* Of the many names given to our Saviour, **The Rose of Sharon" is the most beautifol. This litde hymn was 
written on the shores of the Mediterranean, aihid the fragrance of ever-blooming roses, and beneath the matchless 
beauty of Italian skies. Thoughts of the Holy Land on the farther shore, and of the purity and loveliness of the 
life ot our Saviour mingled unconsciously with the surrounding beauty, and took form in this little 



^oaoiAfkd mdody 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



THE ROSE OF SHARON. -Omc/udsi 




- ^muniuin 



There's a Rose, .... a love -ly Rose, . . . !% Its perfume is for you and for me. 
Rose that blooms for me, A Rose that blooms for you. 
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2 Long ago in the valley so fair, friend, 

Far away by the beautiful sea, 
This pure Rose in its beauty first bloomed, 
friend, 
And it blooms still for you and for 
me. 

HOW I LOVE JESUS. C. M. 



3 All in vain did they crush this fair flowY, 
friend, 
All in vain did they shatter the tree, 
For its roots, deeply bedded, sprang forth, 
friend. 
And it blooms still fbr you and for me. 

American Spiritual. 
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I. There is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; It sounds like 



^^m 



t 




^^^^^^M 



CHOKUa 



^m 








mu - sic in mine ear — The s w e e t e st name on earth. 



Oh, how I love Je - sus, 
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Oh, how I love Je . sus. Oh, how I love Je • sus, Be-causehe first loved meT 




• O The Dearest Name, 
d It tells me of a Savior's love. 

Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of his precious blood, 

The sinner's perfect plea. 

8 It tells me what my Father liath 
In store for every day. 
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And, though I tread a darksome path, 
Yields sunshine all the way. 

4 It tells of One, whose loving heart 

Can feel my deepest, woe. 
Who in each sorrow bears a part, 

That none can bear below. 

Fwderick WhitlielcU i8» 
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HAIL SACRED MORN. 



Robert L. Fleicksb. 





I. Hail sa - cred morn whose golden light Shed o'er the world its ray ; 
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Christ a-rose from deepest night,And brought the promised day; Our Lord forsakes the 
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drear - y tomb. While earth lies still in sleep ; He ends the reign of death and gloom. And 
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comforts those who weep, Our Lord forsakes the drear-y tomb, While earth lies still in 
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sleep ; 
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He ends the reign of death and gloom,And comforts those who weep. 
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Oopyrtght, 1801, hj Boberi L. Ptotehw. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



HAIL SACRED MORl^— Concluded. 

74 

i A radiance lights the Victor's brow, 

As he ascends on high; 
He lives, our glorious Sovereign now, 

He lives no more to die; 
rhe portals in the sky swing wide. 

And harps of glory ring, 
for death gives back the Prince who died, 

To be forever King. 



THE PRECIOUS LOVE OF JESUS. 



3 We celebrate the day he rose, 

A victor from the grave; 
Triumphant now o'er all his foes, 

He still delights to save; 
He dwells in realms of bliss above, 

Who suffered here in pain; 
And sends the blesising of his love 

Through all his righteous reign. 

R. L.F 
W. J. EiRKPATRicK, by per. 




sing the pow'r of love di • Yine, The pre - cious love of Je - sus, That 
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O precious, pure, un - changing lore. The bound - less love of Je - sus ; It 




binds our hearts 
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un - ion sweet, And makes 




Oopyrigbt. 1885, by W. J. Kirkpatrlok. 



\ Tis love that conquers every fear, 
The precious love of Jesus, 

And now by faith has brought us near 
The bleeding side of Jesiis. — Cho. 

8 Tis love that fills the joyful heart. 
And draws it up to Jesus, 
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Where neither life nor death can part 
The sacred bonds from Jesus. — Cho. 

4 When faith and hope have ceas'd to shine. 

And we are safe with Jesus, 
We'll praise the power of love divine 

That brought us home to Jesus — Cho. 

Fanny J. CrMby. 
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THERE IS A GREEN HILL FAR AWAY. 
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We may not know, we can - not tell What pains he had to bear; 



^^^i 



£ 



r^ 



ir ; f~r 





gfeg 




But we be - lieve it was for 



s for US He hung and suf - fer'd there. 
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i He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heaven, 

Saved by his precious blood. 
There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin; 
He only conld nnlock the gate 

Of heaven, and let us in. 
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3 Oh, dearly, dearly has he loved. 

And we must love him too, 
And trust in his redeeming blood, 

And try his works to do. 
For there's a green hill far away, 

Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified. 

Who died to save us all. 

Mrs. Cecil F. Alernndi 
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bONGS OF CHRIST. 



WONDROUS LOVE. 



8. F* Acscunr. 
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I. Oh my Sov - iour, how I love thee, Thou did'stshed thy blood for me. 
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Thou did'st give thj lift to sav« bc, Naught will I with- hold from theCi 




+7 t'h-Kl:^ 






t 



^^ 
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Wondrous lore ttat acal'd my (Mtr - don. Wondrous 



At makes me free ; 




Wondtous love that died for sin - Ben,Teach me. Lord, to love like thee. 




Copjrltht, IWl, b7 Hunt * laton. 
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2 Blessed Jesus, how I love thee, 
Mind, and strength, and heart, and soul, 

Help nae tell the wondrous story, 
How thy power hath made me whole. 

3 Oh my Sayiour, how I love thee, 
Never was a love like thine; 

rhou hast purchased my redemption, 
I am saved by love divine. 

4 Oh my Saviour, how I love thee, 
For salvation foil and free; 
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All my life shall be devoted 
Unto him who died for me. 

5 Oh my Saviour, how I love thee, 
Thou dost smile from heaven abore^ 

Thou dost guide me by thy Spirit, 
Thou dost fill with perfect love. 

6 Blessed Saviour, how I love thee, 
How I bless thee and adore; 

Source of life, and ligbt, and loving. 
Teach me, Lord, to love thee more. 

Maggie E. Gregom 



SONGS or CHRIST. 
MASTER, THE TEMPEST IS RAGING. 



H. R. Palmsb. 
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sky is o'er - shad owed with black -ness. No shel- ter or help is nigh; 






+■: •- 






r-r- 



^ 



^ 



ft K- 



D 1^ y ^^ 

** Car - est thou not that we per - ish ? '' How canst thou lie a - sleep. When each 



^^^ 



#=*:zi^i= g= # If ' f I r r L ^-= ^ 



tr-\? — &■ 



y y \j 



rFTm 




fee 






mo- ment so mad - ly is threat-'ning A grave in the an - gry deep? 
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Peace, be stiU4 pesce, be still t 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 

MASTER, THE TEMPEST IS RAGING .-Omduded. 
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Whether the wrath of the8torm-toss*dsea,Or demons or men, or what-ev - er it be, 
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No wa- ten can iwal-low the ship where lies The Master of ocean, and earth,and skies; 





bey thy will. Peace, be still ! Peace, be still ! 

r r T Tit ^ ' ' 



They all shall sweetly o 





They all shall sweetly 



bey thy will« Peace, peace, be 
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i Master, with aDgnish of Spirit 

I bow in my grief to-day; 
rhe depths of my sad heart are troubled- 

Oh, waken and save, I pray I 
rnrents of sin and of anguish 

Sweep o'er my sinking soul; 
And I perish! I perishl dear Master— 

Oh, hasten, and take control I — Oho. 
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3 Master, the terror is oyer, 

The elements sweetly rest; 
Earth's sun in the calm lake is mirrored. 

And heayen's within my breast; 
Linger, blessed Redeemer I 

I^ye me alone no more; 
And with joy I shall make the blest harbor, 

And rest on the blissful shore.-~-CHo 

MaryA.Bakci^ 
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WELCOME, JESUS, WELCOME. 
Slaw 
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I. In the ark most holy,Once the Lord appear'diThere to bless his [>eople,Who his mandate 
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Wheresoever this symbol Found a resting place,There were sweetest tokens,Of Jehovah's grace 
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Welcome,Je- sus,wel- come. Welcome to my heart, M^e it now thy dwelling-place, And 
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nev - er more de - part, Make it now thy dwelling.place,And never more depvt 
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2 Now God's chosen temple, 

Where he will impart 
Heaven's richest blessings, 

Is my sinful heart; 
At the door he's knocking, 

Waiting to come in, — 
Welcome, Jesns, welcome, 

Cleanse my heart fix)m sin. — Cho. 
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8 Wheresoever Jesns 

Is a welcome guest, 
In the heart or household. 

There is sweetest rest; 
Welcome, blessed Saviour, 

Show me now thy grace. 
Make my heart thy temple. 

Thine own dwelling-place. — Cho. 

Rev. J. B. Atchuuon 
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REJOICE 1 THE LORD IS KING. 




^^^m 
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And join with ns to praise hi* love. And glo • ri ■ fy his name. 
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'!o }e - sus* name give thanks and sing, Whose mer - cies nev - er 
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2 We for his sake fount all things loss*, 
On earthly good look down; 

And JDjfally sustain the cross, 
Ml we receive the crown. — Cho. 

3 O let ns stir each other up, 
Our futh by works to approTe, 

By holy, purifying hope, 
And the sweet task €^ lora — Oho. 
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4 Let all who for the promise wait^ 
The Holy Ghost receive; 

And, raised to our unsinning states 
With God in Eden live. — Cho. 

5 Live, till the Lord in glory come. 
And wait his heaven to share: 

He now is fitting up your home; 
Go on, well meet you there.^CBo. 

Charles Wcd«» 
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GRATEFUL PRAISE. 
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I. We bring iA> glitt'-ring treasures, — No gems from earth's deep mine ; We come^with 
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cheerful meas- ures To chant thy love di • yine. Children, thy fav - ors shar-ing, 








Their voice of thanks would raise ; 
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song of grateful praise. Sing ! sing 1 joy> ous - ly sing Grate-ful ho . san- nas to 
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Je SOS, our Ring! Sing! sing! joy- ous -ly sing! Prais-es un - ceasing bring. 
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•* Ofe«valaf Triamph," by par. F. A. Hortk * 0*. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



GRATEFUL PRAISE.-Onusluded. 
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2 The dearest gifts of heaven, 

Love's written word of truth; 
To OS is early given 

To guide our steps in youth. 
We hear the wond'rous story, — 

The tale of Calvary; 
We read of homes in glory, 

From sin and sorrow free. — Cho. 



3 Redeemer, grant thy blessing, 

Oh, teach us how to pray; 
That each, thy fear possessing. 

May tread life's onward wav. 
Then where the pure are dwelling, 

We hope to meet again; 
And sweeter numbers swelling, 

Forever praise thy name. — Cho. 

Harriet Ph!IIi|M^ 



AGAIN, O'ER ALL THE CHRISTIAN EARTH. 
mf 2n?fiipo di marda. 



VrVIAW VlWCENT 
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call us to re - joic - ing, While round about his birth-day tree,The children gath-er 
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full of glee With hearts and voic-es full and free, Their joy-oua car - ols voic - ing. 
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2 O earth I forget the chill and frost, 
Porget the treasures thou hast lost. 

And still thy winds' repining: 
The fir-tree and the cedar come 
To decorate both church and home, 
AH bright with hearts that beat as one 

Where green festoons are turning. 

6* 61 



3 hearts! forget the ills of life, 
Forget the toQ and care and strife. 

The sorrow and repining I 
And see again, by Fancy's aid. 
The Baby in the manger laid, 
Adored by Shepherds sore afraid, — 

And Star of Bethlehem shining! 

Lilian Grefi 



SONGS OF CHRIST. 
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CopTiifht, 1891, bj Thto. K. Perklaa. 
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2 Overwhelmed with gailt,would8t thou be 

blest? 
Trust not the world; it pves no rest: 
I bring relief to hearts opprest 
O weary sinner, come to me. — Cho. 

3 Come leave thy burden at the cross; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross, 

THE SONG OF SALVATION. 
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My grace repays all earthly 

O needy sinner, come to me. — Cho. 

4 Come,hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy flowing tears, 
Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears; 
O trembling sinner, come to me. — Cho. 

8. V. R. Ford. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE SONG OF SALVATION.— amc/i«foA 




O - ver the hills of Ju - de - a Floated 






a wonderful song: 
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Peace,ana good-will to men ! " Peace and good*will,Feace,and good-will; Peace^and good-will to' 
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Glo- ry to God in the high - est I Peace,and good-will to men ! 
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2 Tip from the slamberiDg ages, 

AH through the years gone by, 
Swelleth the song that the angels 

Sang to the efu*th and sky; 
Song of a world's salvation, 

Wonderful now as then: 
" Glory to God in the highest, 

Pea;ice, and good- will to men.'* — Cho. 
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8 Now from the loftiest temple, 

Now from the lowliest home; 
Over the world's wide borders, 

Up through the heaven's blue dome; 
Kingeth the song of redemption, 

Blessing where sorrow hath been: 
" Glory to God in the highest, 

Peace, and good-will to men I " — Cho. 

Mary B. Toucey. 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 
THE ANGELS* STORY. 



ROBEBT L. FlBTCHRB. 
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StoNGS OF CHRIST. 
THE ANGELS' STORY -anc/ud«i. 
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2 Sing his praises, O ye mortals, 

Strew the earth with vernal flowers; 
Jesus passes through death's portals, . 

Rises o'er its gloomy powers; 
Angel guards the way attending, 

Lo, he goes to dwell on high; 
Seraphs there, before hira bending, 

Chant his praises in the sky. 



ABBA, FATHER. 
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3 Graci s Saviour, live forever, 
Victor o'er the prince of night; 

And from thee no power can sever 
What is thine by blood-bought right: 

Thine the kingdom, thine the glory. 
Fairest of the heavenly train; 

Ours the joy to wait before thee. 

Till we rise with thee to reign. 

R. L F. 



Theo. E. Perkins. 
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I. Ab- ba^ Father,hear thy child, Late in Jesus reconciled; Hear,and all the graces showV^ 




All the joy,and peace and pow'r; All my Saviour asks above, All the life andheav'n of love. 
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Copjrfsht, IWl, by Thao. E. Pcrklos. 
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2 Lord, I will not let thee go 
TOl the blessing thou bestow: 
Hear ray Advocate divine; 
Lo! to his my suit I join; 
Joined to his, it cannot fail; 
Bless me, for I will prevail. 

8 Heavenly Father, Life divine, 

Change my nature into thine; 

Move, and spread throughout my soul, 
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Actuate, and fill the whole: 
Be it I no longer now 
Living in the flesh, but thou. 

4 Holy Ghost, no more delay; 
Come, and in thy temple stay: 
Now thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear: 
Spring of life, thyself impart; 
Rise eternal in my heart. 

Charles Wedefk 
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SONGS OF CHRIST. 



THE TRIUMPH-SONG. 
Jubilant J j 
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I. Christians, lift your voic - es, Your Re-deem- er praise; To his throne in glo - ry. 
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Ev - er-more we sing ; Hon- or,praise and glo - ry, Be un - to our King. 
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2 For his great redemption, 
By the cross he bore, 

Come with praise before him, 
Worship and adore; 

Hasten thus his kingdom, 
O^er the earth begun, 

Spreading from the rising 
To the setting sun. — Rep. 

3 Shrink not back nor falter. 
Ye who serve the King; 

Christ, the mighty Conqu'ror, 
Will deliverance bring; 



Sing your Leaders triumphs, 

Holy Church of God; 
Follow in the foot-prints 

Of the path he trod. — ^Ref. 

4 On this day of battle. 

Rise and meet the foe; 
Clad in heavenly armor. 

Christians, forward go; 
Forward with your banners, 

Spoil the hosts of wrong; 
Christians, on to victory, 

Raise the triumph-song. — ^Ref. 
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SONGS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



GERAR. S. M 
Moderaio, 



Lowell Masov. 



Moderaio. i i i • 1 i i w . 



I. Come^Ho - ly Spir - it, come, With en - er -gy di-vine. And on this poor be - 
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- night-ed soul. And on this poor be-night- ed soul With beams of mer • cy shme. 
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Jl>r the SpiriVB energy. 

% From the celestial hills 
Light, life, and joy dispense; 

And may I daily, hourly, feel 
Thy quickening influence. 

8 O melt this frozen heart, 
This stubborn will subdue; 

WOLHAYES 78. 
Cheerful. . 



Each evil passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 

4 The profit will be mine, 
But thine shall be the praise, 

Cheerful to thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 

Benjamin Beddome> 
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I. Thou, who cam - est from a - bove. Bring - ing lignt and breath, ing love. 




B9 Praise to the Trinity. 

2 Thou, who once did change our state 
Making us regenerate, 
Help us evermore to be 
Faithful subjects unto thee. 

8 Often have we grieved thee sore; 
May we never grieve thee more; 
Thou the feeble canst protect, 
Thou the wandering direct. 



4 We are dark; be thou our light; 
We are blind; be thou our sight; 
Be our Comfort in distress; 
Guide us through the wilderness. 

5 Praise the blessed Three in Onet 
Praise the Father and the Son; 
To the Holy Ghost arise 

Praise from all below the skies I 
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SONGS OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



MASON. L.M 



S. B. WHiTELmr. 
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I. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, raise dor songs To reach the won- ders of that day, 
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When, with thy fie - ry clov - en tongues Thou didst such glo - rious scenes dis-play. 
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2 Lord, we believe to us and ours, 

The apK)stolic promise given; 
We wait the pentecostal powers, 

The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven. 

3/ Assembled here with one accord, 
Calmly we wait the promised grace, 

The purchase of our dying Lord; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 



4 If every one that asks, may find, 
If still thou dost on sinners fall. 

Come as a mighty rushing wind; 
Great grace be now upon us alL 

5 O leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for thy return to pine; 

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow, 
And fix in us the Guest divine. 

Charles Wesley. 
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2 He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While he can find one humble heart 
Where-in to rest. 



3 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won. 
And every thoi^ht of holiness 
Is his alone. 

Miss Harriet Auber* 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 
GIVE ME THE BIBLE. P.M. 
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I. Give me the 6i - ble, star of glad- ness gleaming, To cheer the wand-'rer 
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Copjrlght, I88S, by E. S. Lortm. 
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2 Give me the Bible, when my heart is broken, 

When sin and grief have filled my soul with fear; 
Give me the precious words by Jesus spoken. 

Hold up faith's lamp to show my Saviour near. — Cho 

3 Give me the Bible, all my steps enlighten. 

Teach me the danger of these realms below; 
That lamp of safety, o'er the gloom shall brighten, 
That light alone the path of peace can show. — Cho, 

4 Give me the Bible, lamp of life immortal. 

Hold up that splendor by the open grave; 
Show me the light from heaven's shining portal. 
Show me the glory ^ding Jordan's wave. — Cho. 

PrUcUhi J. Owens. 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURE55. 



THE LEAVES OF LIFE. 
Andante con moio. 



W. J. KiRKPATftlCK. 
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SONGS 'OF THE SCRIPTUR|CS. 
THE LEAVES OF LIFE. -Qmduded. 



93 

1 Ye winds that once by Chebai^'s flood 
With heavenly breath reviv'd the slain, 

Blow earthward from the trees of God, 
4.nd strew their golden leaves again. 

t Ye streams from Zion's mountain sides. 
These gifts that from her gardens fall, 

Bear swiftly on yoor shining tides, 
And love's free blessing* yield for all. 

8 Ye birds of peace, to men who meet 
In strife, or toss in tempest, bring 



The olive sprays, evangels sweet, 
And tell the kindness of the King. 

4 Stay not, ye heralds of his grace. 
His tidings glad to send abroad, 

Till dying souls in every place 
Anise, the ransomed sons of God. 

5 Salvation's song from grief shall wake. 
Where drop these leaves of life divine, 

His holy words whose poVr can make 
The face of death like morning shine. 

Rer, Thexon Browi^ 
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From Maria Luioi Cherubini. 




I. Ho - ly Bi • ble, book di - vine. 
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94 Moly Bible, 

1 Holy Bible, book divine. 
Precious treasure, thou art mine; 

Mine to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to teach me what I am. 

2 Mine to chide me when I rove; 
Mine to show a Saviour's love; 

Mine thou art to guide and guard; 
Mine to punish or reward; 
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3 Mine to comfort in distress. 
Suffering in this wilderness; 

Mine to show, by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death; 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel sinner's doom: 

thou holy book divine. 
Precious treasure, thou art mine. 

John BortoQ 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. - 



HOLY BIBLE, WELL I LOVE THEE. 



O. F. Boot. 
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I. Ho - ly Bi - ble, well I love thee : Thou didst shine up-on imy way. 
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Just as the sun rolls back the night, Break-ing forth with mom - mg ray, 
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3 Holy Bible, thou wilt cheer me 
When I lay me down to die; 

Christ has promised to be near me^- 
Can I fear when he is nigh ? 

Chorus. 
Just as the sun descends at eye, 

Soon with fresher beams to rise, 
So shall the dying saint receive 

Life eternal in the skies. 

Author unkno 
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2 Holy Bible, mines of treasure 
In thy precious folds I see; 

Earthly good would know no measure 
If this world were ruled by thee. 

Chorus. 
Just as the sun, from morn till noon. 

Stately climbs the eastern sky, 
8o over all the earth shall soon 

Beam the Day-spring from on high. 
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SONGS OF THE SCRIPTURES. 
WHAT GLORY GILDS THE SACRED PAGE. Air. by A. S. Sulutak. 



?5: 



EE^fe 



r 






I. What glo . ry gilds the sac - red page 1 Ma - jes - tic, like the sua. 
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OVor]^ (IT <^ fiKcHpturea. 
1 What glory gilds the sacred pagel 

Majestic, like the son, 
It gives a light to every age; 

It gives, but borrows none. 
The power that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat; 
Its truths upon the nations rise: 

Thej rise, but never set 
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2 Lord, everlasting thanks be thine 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 

With beams of heavenly day. 
My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 

William 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
HARK, MY SOUL! IT IS THE LORD. 



8. V. R. FoBD. 
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I. Hark, my soul! it is the Lord; Tis thy Say - iour, — ^hearhis word; 
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Je - sus speaks^ he speaks to thee: "Say, poor sin • ner, tov'st thou me? 
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Je • sus speaks, he qieaks to thee: Say, poor sia - ner, lov'stthou me? 
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Je - BUS speaks, he speaks to thee: Say, poor sin - ner, lov'stthou me? 
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2 "I delivered thee when boand, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wonnd; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Tamed thy darkness into light. 

8 "Oan a mother's tender care 
/ Cease toward the child she bare f 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 
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4 " Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 " Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of faith is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be; 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?" 

WUlUm Cowpo; Ak 




SONGS OF SALVATION, 
I BRING MY SINS TO THEE. 
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I. I bring mj sins to thee, The sins 



I can - ' not count. That 
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all may cleans - 
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be In tbj once o- pen'd fount. 
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1 I bring my sins to thee, 
The sins I cannot count, 

That all may cleansed be 
In thy once opened fount. 

1 bring them, Saviour all to thee; 
The burden is too great for me. 

2 My heart to thee I bring. 
The heart I cannot read, 

A faithless, wand'ring thing, 

An evil heart indeed. 
X bring it, Saviour, now to thee. 
That fixed and faithful it may be. 

8 I bring my g^ef to thee, 

The g^ef I cannot tell; 
No woMs shall needed be, 
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Thou knowest all so well. 
I bring the sorrow laid on me, 

suffering Saviour, all to thee. 

4 My joys to thee I bring, 
The joys thy love has given. 

That each may be a wing. 
To lift me nearer heaven. 

1 bring them. Saviour, all to thee. 
Who hast procured them all for me, 

5 My life I bring to thee, 
I would not be my own: 

O Saviour, let me be 

Thine ever, thine alone! 
My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To thee, my Saviour and my King. 

Frances Ridley HaveiiaL 
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I. If you feel a love for sin-taeis. Do not cold and i ■ die stand. 
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Though you have no words to ut - ter. You ca&n reach a friend- Ij hand. 
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Give a grasp that's kind and earn- est. It will sure • \y reach the heart. 
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It may help some friendless wand-'rer. To ac - cept the bet - ter partT 
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CoQ . se- crate your all to Je - sus. Give the hand, the heart, the voice; 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



HOW TO WlN.-CWic/ucfoA 
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EV . 'ry kind deed ^One for Je - tas. Makes the loy - al beart re - joice. 
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2 Never look nooii the shiner, 
With a cdd and scomfal eye; 

thist remember what oompasBion, 
Jesus showed in days gone by. 



SAVIOUR, I COME TO THEE. 



Let yonr glance be kind and winning, 
Let it show the love you feel 

For the sinfol ones that Jesas 
Came to bless, and save, and heal. 

Lanta Wilson Smith. 




I. Sat-iour, I come to theel 
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2 I come to thee for peace! 
The corse of sin lies heavy on my sonl ; 

Bnt thou canst caose to cease [roll. 

The thunders of the law that rbaud me 

3 I come to thee for light I 
For all the flickering tapers of the earth 

Cannot illame the night [birth. 

That hangs aboat the spirit from its 

4 I come to thee for restl 
For oft I faint and weary by the way; 
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Calm thon the troubled breast. 
And giye me glimpses of the coming day. 

5 I come to thee for strength I 
I feel I'm weak — I cannot go alone; 

And so I seek at length [throned 

The aid proceediog downward from thy 

6 I come to thee fcr aUI [come; 
To comfort me if sorrow's hour should 

To rouse me when I fiedl, 

To fit me here for yonder heavenly home. 




SONGS OF SALVATION. 

HARK I THE VOICE OF JESUS CALLING. 



H. R. Palmkb, by per. 
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I. HarkI the voice of Je - sns call- ing," Fol-low me, fol- low me! " Softly thn/ the 







SI - lence fall- ing/* Fol-low, fol - low me! ** As of old he caird the fish - en, 
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When he walked by Gali - lee» Still his pa-tient voice u pleadiDg,'< Follow fol-low me! 
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2 Who will heed the holy mandate, 

'* Follow me, follow mel " 
Leaving all things at his bidding, 

"Follow, follow mel" 
Hark! that tender voice entreating 

Mariners on life's rongh sea. 
Gently, lovingly, repeating, 

"Follow, follow mel" 

rO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS. 



8 Hearken, lest he plead no longer, 

" Follow me, follow mel " 
Once agam, oh, hear him calling, 

"Follow, follow mel" 
Turning swift at thy sweet summon*;, 

Evermore, O Christ, would we, 
For thy love all else forsaking, 

Follow, follow thee I 

Maiy B. Sleight 

Lowell Mason. 
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I. To day the Saviour call^ Ye wand'ren,come; O ye benight-ed souls, Why longer roam ? 
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2 ToKlay the Saviour calls; 

hear him now; 
Within tbese sacred walls 

To Jesus bow. 

8 To-day the Saviour calls; 
For reftige fly; 
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The storm of justice falls. 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day; 

Yield to his power; 
grieve him not away, 

Tls mercy's hour, 

S. p. Smith. D D 




SONGS OF SALVATION, 
JESUS IS MIGHTY TO SAVE. 






Frank M. Datib. 









I. When in the tempest he*ll hide me. When in the storm he*U be near. 
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All the way long he will car- ry us on So now we have noth-ing to fear. 
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Je - sot is strong to de - Xvr - 




er, Might- y to save I might- y to save I 
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Je - SOS is strong to de - liv - er, 
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Je . sus is might- y to save. 
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1 When in the tenff^est hell hide me, 
; When in the storm he^ be near, 
An the way long he will carry ns on 
So now we have nothing to fear. — Cho. 

9 When in my sorrow he fonnd me, 
Found me, and bade me be whole. 



Tnmed all my night into heavenly light 
And from me my hardens did roll. — Cho 

3 Why are yon doubting and fearing, 
Why are you still under mn ? [abound? 

Have yon not found that his grace doth 
He's mighty to save! let him in I — Cho. 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
YES, JESUa IS MIGHTY TO SAVE. 
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I. All glo - ry to Je - sua be givei}. That Ule and sal - va - ticm are free; 
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And all maybewash'dandfor - given. And Je - sos can save er-en me. 
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Yes, Je - sua is might - y to save, . . . And all his sal - va • tion may know; . . . 

is mighty to save, sal- va(ioD may know; 
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On his bo - som I lean,And his blood makes me clean,For his blood can wash whiter thansnaw. 
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1 All glory to Jesas be given, 
That life and salvation are firee; 

And all may be washed and forgiven, 
And Jesus can save even me. 

2 From the darkness and sin and despair, 
Out into the light of his love, 

Be has brought me, and made me an heir, 
To kingdoms and mansions above. 



3 Oh, the rapturous heights of hia love^ 
The measureless depths of his grace; 

My soul all his fullness would prove^p 
And live in his loving embcaoe.. 

4 In him all my wants are supplf ed. 
His love makes my heaven below. 

And freely his blood is applied, 

His blood that makes whiter than snowt 

Mn, Anaki WtotnaqrvKi 
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SONGS X* SALVATION. 



SHALL 1 LET HIM IN ? 
Not too fast. 
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H. R. PAtMnt. 



I. Chri^ isknock-ing at iiij sad heart; Shall I let Him in? 
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Pk-tient-lj pleading with my sad hearty Oh! shall I let Him in? 
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Cold and proud is my heart with sin ; Dark and cheer less is all with - in ; 
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Christ is bid-ding me turn un - to him. Oh I shall I let him in 
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1 Christ is knocking at my sad heart; 

Shall I let him in ? 
Patiently pleading with my sad heart; 

Oh I shall I let him in ? 
Cold and proud is my heart with sin* 
Dark and cheerless is all within; 
Christ is bidding me turn unto him, 

Oh I shall I let him in ? 

2 Shall I send him the loving word; 

Shall I let him in ? 
Meekly accepting my gracious Lofd; 
Oh 1 shall I let him in ? 



r-=r-=f 



;ee 




101 



He can infinite lore impart; 
He can pardon this rebel heart; 
Shall I bid him forever depart, 
Or shall I let him in ? 

8 Yes, inl open this heart's proud dooi^ 

Yes, V\\ let him in; 
Gladly I'll welcome him evermot^; 

Oh 1 yes, Til let him in. 
Blessed Saviour, abide with me; 
Cares and trials will lighter be; 
I am safe if I'm only with thee. 

Oh I blessed Lord, come in. 

H. R. Palmer. 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 



CALLING, PLEADING, WAITING. 



S. v. R. FoBD. 
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I. The Sav • iour is call - ing, O sin - ner for 



The voice of his 
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long - er de • spise, De - 



not one mo - ment, make haste to be ivise. 
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Call - ing for thee, for thee. 



Je . sus is call-ing, O sin- ner for thee ; 
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Call • ing for thee, for thee, Je • sus b call - ing, O sin- ner for thee. 
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Oepynght, mi. bj Hunt ft Bmob. 
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SONGS OF SALVAXrON. 
CALLING, PLEADING, W AITIHG, "-Qmcluded. 
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2 The Saviour is pleading, O sinner with thee 
To taste of his mercy, so boundless and free, 
He purchased thy ransom with sorrow and pain, 
And still he entreats thee to love him in vain. 

8 The Saviour is waiting, O sinner for thee, 

He asks thy decision, O what shall it be ? 

Spurn, spurn not his presence, say not: " Go thy way! " 

Jjest grieving the Spirit, thou perish for aye. 

s. V. R. F. 



ONLY TRUST HIM. 
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Rev. J. H. Stockton, by per. 
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I. Coine,ev • *ry soul by sin oppressed, There's mercy with the Lord, And he will sure-ly 
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give you rest, By trust - ing in his word. 
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On - ly trust him, on - ly trust him, 










On - ly trast him now ; He will save you,he will save you,He will save you now. 
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2 For Jesus shed his precious blood 
Rich blessings to bestow ; 

Plunge now into the crimson flood 
That washes white as snow. — Cho. 

8 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 
That leads you into rest; 
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Believe in him without delay. 
And you are fiilly blest. — Cho. 

4 Come then, and join this holy band« 

And on to glory go. 
To dwell in that celestial land. 

Where joys immortal flow. — Cho. 

Rev. J. H. & 



\ 



SONGS 01^ §AI^VATION. 



THE SAVIOUR CALLS. 



BOBKET Ia, FLSTGliXB. 
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I. The SaT-iour calls 



in 4LC- ceats clear, And in com -pas - aion now draws near ; 
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My brother, hear . . that pleading Toice, And make e - ter 
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nal life your choice. 
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The Saviour calls, (the Saviour calls) he calls to • day, (he calls to - day ;) 
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My brother, hear that pleading voice* The Saviour caUs,(The Saviour calls,) 
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He calls for thee, (he calls for thee,) O make e - ter • nal life yofur chp|ce« 
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sdNGS OP SAXVATION. 



THE SAVIOUR CALLS.-Ckmduded. 
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1 The Saviour calls in accents dear, 
And in compassion now draws near; 
My brother, hear that pleading voice, 
And make etisrnal life your choice. — ^Bbf. 

i K yon this dearest FTiend refnse, 
A.nd proffered mercy still abase, 
No hope will cheer the jonmey's end, 
When jon the vale of death descend. — ^Rep. 

I WILL FOLLOW THEE. 



3 Bnt if yon trust ids constant care, 
He wHl yonr soul for heaven prepare; 
Support you in the whelming 'flood. 
And bear you safe to his abode.^RBF. 

4 The golden moments pass in haste; 
And leave your life a dreary waste; 
Regain this hour the lost estate. 

For death and judgment on thee wait^-BEP. 

R.L.F. 
J. H. K08GCKA.98. 




I. Je • 8US, I will fol - low thee, For I hear thee call- faig me, 
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I/>v- ing, trusting, glad I come To let thee lead me home. I will fol . low thec^ 
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I will 
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ill fol' low thee, I will fol- low thee Wherer - er thoa dost lead. 
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1 Jesus, I will follow thee. 
For I hear thee calling me, 
Loving, trusting, glad I come. 
To let thee lead me home. — Cho. 

2 little eyes might lose the way, 
Little (eet might go astray, 
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I might weak and weary be. 

But thou art strong for me. — Cho. 

3 Grief and want may be my foes, 
Foolish sins my way oppose. 
Full of courage I will be. 
Whene'er I follow thee. — Cho, 

Grace Glen^ 
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SEEK MY SOUL, 
Lento non troppo. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
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I. Seek i^y soul, the 
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Geo. Wm. Wabbkit. 
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Copjright, mi, bj G«o. W. Wmrrea. 
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2 God from mercy's seat shall iise, 
And forever bar the skies ; 

Then, thouf^h sinners cry without. 
He will say, "I know you nof 

3 Mournfully wih they exclaim : 

** Lord, we have professed thy name ; 



THE JOYFUL SOUND. 
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We have ate with thee, and heard 
Heavenly teaching in thy word.* 

4 Vain, alas, will be their plea, 

Workers of iniquity ; 
Sad their everlasting lot ; 

Christ will say, " I know you not.** 

Bishop H. U. Onderdonk. (—xSsB.) 

John Randall. 
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I. Sal - va-tion! O the joy- ful sound! What pleasure to our ears! A sovereign balm for 
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ev-'ry wound, A cordial for our fears, A cordial for our fears, A cordial for our fears. 
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2 Salvation I let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around. 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
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3 Salvation I O thou bleeding Lamb ! 

To thee the praise belonjjs : 
Salvation shall inspire our liearts, 

And dwell upoa our tongues. 

Isaac Watts. 



SONGS OF SALVATION, 
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JESUS CHRIST IS PASSING BY. 



Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp, by per. 
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1 Jesus Christ is passing by. 
Sinner lift to him thine eye ; 
As the precious moments flee. 
Cry, be merciful to me 1 

2 Lo I he stands and calls to thee, 
"What wilt thou then hare of me?^ 
Rise, and tell him all thy need ; 
Rise, he calleth thee indeed. 



TO THEE I COME. 
jg-^ »— 1-4 



3 " Lord, I would thy mercy see ; 
Lord, reveal thy love to me ; 
Let it penetrate my soul. 

All my heart and life control." 

4 Oh, how sweet the touch of power 
Comes, — and is salvation's hour : 
Jesus gives from guilt release, 
"Faith hath saved thee, go in peace !" 

J. Denham Smith. 

J. E. Gould. 




I. Je-fus, I come— I come for light. Re - store to me my blind - ed sight, And 
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from my aotd dispel the night I Je-sus, to thee I come ! Je-sus, to thee 
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2 Jesos, 1 come — I cannot stay 
From thee another precious day ; 
I would thy word at once obey — 

Jesus, to thee I come I 

Jesus, to thee I come ! 
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3 Jesus, I come — "just as I am," 
To thee, the holy, spotless Lamb ; 
Thou wilt receive me as I am — 

Jesus, to thee I come I 

Jesus, to thee I come 1 




SONGS OF SALVATION. 
GOD LOVED THE WORLD OF SINNERS LOST. 



Wm. G. FtSCttMB. 







£. God loved the world ot sin • ners lost, /aid ru-incd by the fall; 
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Sal - va . tion' full, at hi^ - est cost. He of - fers free 
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Oh, 'twas love, 'twas won.drous love! The love of God to me; 
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It brought my Sav . iour from a • bove, To die on Cal • va - ry. 
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% Ey'ii DOW by faith I claim him mine, 

The risen Son of God ; 
Redemption by his deatli I find, 

And cleansing thro' the blood. — Cho 

3 Love brings the glorious fullness in, 
And to his saints makes known 

The blessed rest from inbred sin, 
Thro' faith in Christ alone. — Cho 
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4 Believing sools, rejoicing go ; 

There shall to you be given 
A glorious foretaste, here below^ 

Of endless life in heaven. — Cho. 

6 Of victory n^ow o'er Satan's pow^ 

Let all the ransomed sing, 
And triumph in the dying hour 

Thro' Christ the Lord our King. — Cho 

Mn. Martha M. StAdcton 



SONGS or SALVATION. 
ONCE FOR ALL THE SAVIOUR DIED. 
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T. C. O'Eabk. 
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I. Once fw aH the Sat - ioitr died» Christ the Lord was cm - ci • fied ; 
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Once for all he ihed his blood, Bear- ing forth a par • pie flood. 
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O, be - lieve him and be blest ! O, re - ceive him and 6nd rest 1 

I I r-H *- — ^ 1 ■■ IP 




p^4 ^=l.:^ ^ 



g I I 



I 

All your lint shall be for-gir'n, Yon shall reigpr with him in hea?*n» 




OBfyrlfM. im^ kf T. C. OTKam. 
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2 Once for all oar sins he bore, 
Boaght oar peace for everrnQre; 
Onoe for all oar debt be paid, 
FaU, complete atonement made. — ^Rsr 

8 Once ifbr all the Savioar rose, 
Victor o^er hia mighty foes; 



With the glorioos King and Head,. 
Saints shall waken ft'om the dead. — Hwf, 

4 Once for all ascending high, 
Throned and crowned above the sky. 
There he intercedes and reigns — 
Praise him in triumphant strains. — Rvf. 

Rev.J,H.Muti^ 

lot 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 



NOW BLESS ME. 
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Wm. J. KiKKPATBICK. 
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I. I bring to 
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thee, my Sav- iour. My weak and wand- 'ring heart ; I can- not 
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Chokus. 




jour > ney for- ward Till thoa new strength im-part. Now bless me, O bless me, I 
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win not let thee go ; My soul shall grasp the promise, Till thou the gift be • stow. 
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Oopjright, 1895, bj W. J. Klrkpatrlek. 
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2 I need thy cheering presence 
To guide me on my way; 

1 need thy fall salyation 
To keep me iay by day.— Cho. 

3 I need thy cleansing Spirit 
To wash me in thy blood. 

And fill me with thy natnre, 
The perfect will of God. — Cho. 

i ONCE WAS A STRANGER. 



Slowly^ and with great feeling. 
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4 I need thy sacred likeness 
Upon my heart impressed; 

I need thy love re-kindled 

And bnrning in my breast. — Cho. 

5 I'm weary with my hardens, 
I give my strivings o'er; 

I trnst thy blood to cleans me, 

And save me evermore. — Cho. 

w. J. K. 

H. R. Palmbb. 
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I. I once was a stranger to grace and to God ; I knew not my dan- ger, I felt not my 




O^pyrigM, ISTf , bj H. B. 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
I ONCE WAS A STKAUGEK.-CondJked. 
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load; Tho' friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree, Jehovah Lord Jesus* was nothing to me. 
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* X hftre thought it better to insert the words ** Lord Jesus," instead of the Hebrew word, Tsid-ke-nu (the Lore 
of righteoufcnessj which occurs in the original. — H. R. P. 
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2 Like tears from the daughters of Zion 
that roll, [soul ; 

1 wept when the waters went over his 

Tet thought not that my sins had nailed to 
the tree: 

Jehovah Lord Jesus was nothing to me. 

WARE. L. M. 
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3 My horrors all vanished before the 
sweet name; [came 

My guilty fears banished, with boldness I 

To drink at the fountain, life-giving and 
free: 

Jehovah Lord Jesus was all things to me. 

G^ROK KiSGfiLEY. 



I. Of him who did 
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▼a - tion bring, I could for - ev 
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think and sing ; 




A - rise, ye need - y, — hell re-lievc ; A - rise, ye guilt -^y, — hell for - give. 
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X X O Lave which jxuseth knowledffB. 
2 Ask but his grace, and lo, 'tis given ; 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven : 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 

8 To shame our sins he blushed in blood; 
He closed his eyes to show us God: 
liCt all the world fall down and know 
T at none but God such love can show. 

4 lis thee T love, for thee alone 
J shed my tears and make my moan; 
Where'er I am, where'er I move, 
I meet the object of my love. 

5 Insatiate to this spring I fly ; 

I drink, and yet am ever dry: 

Ah! who against thy charms is proof? 

Ah! who that loves, c^n love enough 1 

Bernard of Clairvaux. Tr. by A. W. Boehm. 



J- Xv Salvation by ff race, 

1 We have no outward righteousness, 
No merits or good works to plead; 

We only can be saved by grace; 
Thy grace, Lord, is free indeed. 

2 Save us by grace, through faith alone, 
A faith thou must thyself impart; 

A faith that would by works be shown, 
A faith that purifies the heart: 

3 A faith that doth the mountains mov3 
A faith that shows our sins forgiven, 

A faith that sweetly works by love. 
And ascertains our claim to heaven* 

4 This is the faith we humbly seek, 
The faith in thy all -cleansing blood. 

That blood which doth for sinners speak; 
let it speak us up to God! 

Charic« Wealeyi 
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SONGS OF SALVATlOk. 
HAMBURG. L. M. Gbboorian Ghast. Arr. by Lowktx Masoit. 
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14 Come, lanneny to die gos - pd test; Let ev-rf toixl be 
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Ye need not one be left be - hiiMl,For God hath bid -dm aU maor. Idiid. 
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X 211/ Tfie gospel feast. 
2 Sent by my Lord, on yon I call; 
The iDiritatioa is to all: 
Come all the world! come, sinner, thon, 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

8 Come, all ye sonls by sin oppressed, 
Te restless wanderers after rest; 
Ye poor, and maimed^ and halt, and blind, 
In Clirist a hearty welcome find. 
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4 My message as from Ood receive; 
Te all may come to Christ and- live 
O let his love yonr hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

5 See him set forth before yonr eyev 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice: 
His offered benefits embrace. 

And freely now be saved by grace. 

(£u1esW«ritr. 



WHILE JESUS WHISPERS TO YOU. 



H. R. Palmsb. 




I. While }e - SOS whispers to yoa,Come, sin - ner ocMne; While we are 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
WHILE JESUS WHISPERS TO YOU. -Canduded, 
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Come, sin- net, come ; Now is the time to know him,Come, ain-ner, come. 
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2 Are you too heavy laden f 

Come, sinner, come; 
Jesus will bear your burden, 

Come, sinner, come. 
Jesus will not deceive you. 

Come, sinner, come; 
Jesus can now redeem you, 

Come, sinner, come. 

LUTON. L. M. 



3 Oh, hear his tender pleading. 

Come, sinner, come; 
Come, and receive the blessing, 

Come, sinner, come. 
Whilp Jesus whispers to you, 

Come, sinner, come; 
While we are praying for you, 

Come, sinner, come. 

WUl. E. Witter. 
Rev. Oeoboe Burdeb. 
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I. Ho! ev - 'ry one that thirsts draw niglu 'Tis God in - vites the fall - en race: 
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Mer - cy and free sal • va - tion buy ; Buy wine, and milk, and gos- pel grace 
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X ^ ^ The abundance cf Ms grace. 

1 Hol every one that thirsts draw nigh: 
Tis God ifcvites the fallen race: 

Mercy and free salvation buy; 

Boy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

2 Come to the living waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call; 

Return, ye weary wanderers, home. 
And &id his grace is free for all 

8* 
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3 See from the Rock a fountain rise; 
For you in healing streams it rolls; 

Money ye need not bring, nor price. 
Ye laboring, burdened, sin-sick souls. 

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give; 
Leave all you have and are behind; 

Frankly the gift of God receive j* 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 

John Wariqr. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



BY FAITH ALONE. 
Moderato. 



C. E. EOWLBT. 
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( Teach me, O Lord, hj faith 
' \ And IcDOw the pow'r of Christ 
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love. 
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I am sin 
Yet God . can make 
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his own child. And 



light, nor 
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love with- in ; 
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cleanse me from all sin. 



{I come to thee, my 
E^nough for me thy 



bless- ed Lord, And ask to 
ho - ly Word, I . . . . 



see no sign ; 



am for - ev - er 



thine. 
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OopTTlcht, 18M, by 0. S. Rowlty. 
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I Teach me, O Lord, by faith alone, 

Thy perfect will to prove; 
And know the pow'r of Christ to atone, 

And fill me with his lore. 
Fhongh I am sinfhl, all defiled, 

No light, nor love within; 
Yet God can make me his own child, 

And cleanse me from all sin. — ^Ref 



2 Help me, Lord, life's journey throogb» 

To live with " single eye; " 
In all I think, or speak, or do, 

Thy name to glorify. 
So shall I walk in holy love, 

Through Jesus' power given; 

Till faith is lost in sight above, 

Among the blest in heaven. — ^Rep. 

c. E R. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 

PRAISE THE LORD FOR HIS LOVE TO ME. Wm. J. Kirkpatwck.- 




how hap- py are they, Who the Saviour o-bey And have laid up their treasure a-boTe 1 
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Tongue can nev- er express The sweet comfort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li- est love. 
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Praise the Lord,praise the Lord,0»ray soul,rejoice and sing ; Praise the Lord for his love to me. 
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He redeemed me with his blood,0,the precious, cleansing flood. HaIIelu-jah,praise the Lord. 
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Cop7rlf bt, 1887, bj Wm. J. Klrkpatrick. 

X ^4 Jfie Joy a of conversiorh. 

2 That sweet comfort was mine, 

When the favor divine 
I received through the blood of the Lamb; 

When my heart first believed, 

What a joy I received, 
What a heaven in Jesns's name I — ^Bef. 
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8 'Twas a heaven below 

My Redeemer to know, 
And the angels could do nothing more 

Than to fall at his feet, 

And the story repeat. 
And the Lover of sinners adore. — ^Ref. 



4 Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song: 

O that all his salvation might seel 
" He hath loved me," I cried, 
** He hath suflFered and died, 

To redeem even rebels like me.*' — Ref. 



5 O the rapturous height 

Of that holy delight 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood t 

Of my Saviour possessed, 

I was perfectly blessed, 
As if filled with the ftillness of God. — Ref, 

Charies Weikvti 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
I'M KNEELING AT THE DOOR. T. E. Pbkkwb, by per. 
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I. I*m kneeling,Lord, at mer-cy's gate, With trembling hope and fear; I've waited ]ong,aQd 
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still I wait Thy gracious Toice to hear,Thy precious word has bid me seek The jojrs thou hast in 
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store; O Lord, in mer-cy speak to me,I*m kneeling at the door^I'm kneeling at the door, 
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Kneeling at the door : O Lord, in mer- cy speak to me, I*m kneeling at the door. 
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1 I^m kneeling, Lord, at mercy's gate, 
With trembling hope and fear; 

Fve waited long, and still I wait 
Thy gracious voice to hear. 

Thy precious word has bid me seek 
The joys thou hast in store. — Cho. 
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2 None ever empty turned away, 
Who truly sought thy facer 

And I, my Saviour, come to-day, 
To seek thy pardoning grace. 

Thy precious blood is all my plea: 
TWs can my soul restore.— Cho. 

Mn, Lydia C. Baxter 





SONGS OF SALVATION. 



DIVINE UNION. 



Mrs. J08BPH F. Knapp. 
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I. Who can un - fold the bliss un - told, Dear Sav - iour,fouDd in thee ? 
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The rap - turoos love they dai - ly prove Who on - ly Je - sus see. 




Chobus. 
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Thy voice to hear, so loved, so dear, And know that thou art 
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1 Who c^n unfold the bliss untold, 
Dear Saviour, found in thee ? 

The rapturous love they daily prove 
Who only Jesus see. — Cho. 

2 To live alone for thee — our own 
Redeemer — so adored I 

To do and bear each word and care, 



^ — t 



± 



-^ — ^ 



f 



^pi 



3 Oh, hallowed bliss — ^no joy like this, 
Unfailing, sweet, and purel — 

Thy love to know in ceasless flow. 
And feel it will endure. — Cho. 



4 Thy radiant face, thy matchless grace, 

Jesus — thou fairest One, — 
To earth have given the joys of heaven! 
For thee, most blessed Lord! — Cho. I With thee 'tis heaven begun! — Cho. 

Mary D. Jame«. 
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HE HAS COME. 



Mrs. Joseph P. Kwafp. • 
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He has come! my 
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tak - en my heart as his own chos • en home; At last I havegiy - en the 
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wd - come he sought, He has come and his com-ing all glad - ness has brought 
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Joy! joy is mine, My Sav-iour di- vine, Comes to a-bide with me, with me. 
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Comes to a- bide, ev- er to a-bide, My own lov-ing Saviour a - bid - eth with me. 
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Copjrlghl, 18BS, by Joaeph F. Knapp. 
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t 

HE HAS COME. -Qmeluded. 
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2 He has come I He has come I My Love and my Lord, 

Every thought of my being is swayed by his word; 
He has come I and he roles in the realms of my sool, 
And his scepter is love, blessed control I — Cho. 

3 He has come I He has oojnel O happiest heart, 

He has given his word that he will not depart; 
No trouble can enter, no evil can come, 

To the heart where the God of peace has his home. — Cho 

4 He has come to abide, and holy must be 

The place where my Lord deigns to banquet with me; 
ind this is my prayer, Lord, since thou art come. 
Make meet for thy presence my heart as thy home. — Cho. 

Mrs. J. K. Knowles. 

ONE HARMONIOUS CHORUS. 



AxT. by L. Mason. 




Ev - cr plead -ing, cv - er cry - mg, "Lord, for us the Lamb was slain. »' 
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* ^ O iTifl harmonUma chorus. 
i In those high and holy regions 

Where the blest thy praise prolong. 
Cherubs and seraphic legions 

Enow no theme of nobler song; 
White-robed saints, who there adore thee 

Throned above the glassy main, 
Sing, and cast their crowns before thee, 

"TiOrd, for us the Lamb was slain.'' 



3 Thus thy Church, whatever her dwelling 

Heaven above or earth below. 
One harmonious chorus swelling. 

Loves her Saviour's praise to show: 
Here in trial, there in glory. 

Changeless rings the immortal strain. 
Changeless sounds the wondrous story, 

"Lord, for us the Lamb was slain." 

Unknowib 
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THE SAVIOUR BIDS THEE COME. 
J::fr=|g-p -j— K-Ti . I -— .^ -ifej: 



Mrs. G. E. BowLST. 




I. There's not a ray of sunshine, Or peace without al - loy, 
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wea. ry, Earth's pleasures fade a • way ; The love of Christ a - bid- eth. 
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Thro* heav'ns e-ter - nal day. Then come, O come, The Sav- iour 

Then come to-day, O come to-day. 
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bids you come ; He'll grant you full sal - va- tion, And lead you safe- ly home, 

come to-day ; 
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CopTflffht, 1886, bj 0. 1. Bowtej. 
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THE SAVIOUR BIDS THEE COUE. '-Qmcluded. 
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2 Strait is the gate, and narrow 

The way that leads to life; 
But, oh! wh&t great salvation, 

That ends the sinful strife. 
What joy and peace unbounded 

Possess the new-born soul; 
What rest, what blissful freedom, 

When made entirely whole! — Cho. 

JESUS CALLING. 



3 The race by sin is blinded, 

And have not ears to hear; 
Rejecting love and mercy. 

With scarce a thought or fear 
And yet the Spirit calleth. 

And points the heavenly road, 
That leads to joys immortal, 

Close by the throne of God. — Cho. 

C. E. Rowlef. 

Rev. Albebt Gould, 
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I. How sweet - ly sounds the call, The Sav - iour gives to all, 
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2 When weary in the way, 
O hear the Saviour say; 

"Come unto me;*^ 
Bring all thy doubts and fears; 
Bring all thy griefs and tears; 
The feeblest cry he hears: 

There's rest for thee. 
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3 Rest for the weary heart. 
To us Lord impart, 

We come to thee; 
Grant us thy love to know; 
On us thy grace bestow: 
May each one here below 

Find rest in thee. 

L. E. Hltchoocki 



SONGS OF SALVATION. 
WINCHESTER OLD. C. M. 



Thomas Esters Psalteb. 
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to ev - 'ry sin - ner's case, Who knows the joy - ful sound. 
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J. *J J. Full and free, 

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls 
Are freely welcome here; 

Salvation, like a river, rolls 
Abundant, free, and clear. 

3 Come, then, with all your wants and 
Your every burden bring: [wounds; 

Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
A deep celestial spring. 
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4 Whoever will — O gracious word! 
May of this stream partake; 

Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord 
And drink, for Jesus' sake. 

5 Millions of sinners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace; 

Come, then, and prove its virtues too^ 
And drink, adore, and bless. 

Samuel Medley, alL 
Daniel Read. 
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tear my soul from earth a - way 
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A%j£i Tfie surrender, 

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield; 
I can hold out no more: 

I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own thee conqueror. 

3 My one desire be this, 
Thy only love to know; 
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To seek and taste no other bliss. 
No other good below. 

4 My life, my portion thou; 

Thou all-sufficient art: 
My hope, my heavenly tretwure, now 

Enter, and keep my heai-t. 

Chailes Wesley. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
HE WAS NOT WILLING. 



LucT Rider Metbb. 
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lift them from sin and de- spair. 
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Copyricbt, 18W, by Loej RIdsr Mejer. ^ 
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2 ''He was not willing that any should 
perish ; " [pain, 

Cloth'd in our flesh with its sorrow and 
Came he to seek the lost, comfort the 
mourner, [shame. 

Heal the heart, broken l^ sorrow and 
Perishing, perishing I harvest is passing, 
Reapers are few and the night draweth 
near; 
iesus is calling thee, haste to the reaping. 
Thou shalt have souls, precious souls for 
th J hire. 



3 Plenty for pleasure, but little for Je- 
sus; [toys, 
Time for the world, with its troubles and 
No time for Jesus' work, feeding the bun 

gry, 
Lifting lost souls to eternity's joys. 
Perishing,perishing! hark,how they call us: 
" Bring us your Saviour, oh, tell us of 
him I 
We are so weary, so heavily laden. 

And with long weeping our eyes have 
grown dun. 

Lucy Rider Meya; 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



DELAYING TO COME. 
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I. Thou» O sin-ner!art de - lay - ing, Yield un . to the Spir- it'spow'r. 
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With your conscience you are trif - ling, 
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;u while you now de - lay. 
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Deep con- vie- tions you are siif - ling, Do not wait an - oth - er day. 
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Copjright, 1888, bj D. B. Towner. 
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2 Are you certain of the morrow, 

That you falter thus and wait ? 
Coming time you cannot borrow, 

Trifling, you may seal your fate; 
Come at once and do not linger, 

While the Master calls for thee. 
Scorn may point the taunting finger, 

But the Lord will set you free. 



3 Tho' your sins may rise like mountiun^ 

Cutting off. your soul from God, 
Yet his grace, in healing fountains, 

Flows by faith in Jesus' blood; 
Sinner, then delay no longer, 

For more feeling do not wait. 
Feeling may not grow the stronger, 

Waiting, you may be too late. 

T. Whiting 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
SINNER, WHAT SAY YOU ? 



Rer. Samuel Alxajt. 
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I. One more day is dy-ing* In the dis- tant west ; Are we one day near - er, 
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To that land of rest? What has been our rec 
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Have we fought for Je - sus? Have we bat- ties won? Have we fought for Je • sus7 
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Are we brave and true ? Are we sure of vie - tory, Sin- ner,what say you ? 
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2 Reveille has sonnded 

At the early dawn, 
Calling OS to datj. 

Now the day is done — 
As we light our camp-fires 

'Neath the falling dew, 
Can we say we've conquered ? 

Sinner, what say you ? 



3 When life's war is ended. 

And the setting snn 
Marks our last day's battle, 

And we're going home, 
What will be our greeting 

In that land of light ? 
Sinner, are you ready 

To go home to-night f 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



BOAST NOT OF TO-MORROW. 
Jfoderato ctm espresaione, (Sot/) OB QUARnn""^ 



Robert L. Flstchsb/ 
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* Omit accompaniment when sung as a Quartette. 
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The Say - iour to - day is plead- ing, Lost soul, with thee ; 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 
BOAST NOT OF TO-MOBROW , --Concluded. 
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2 " Boast not thyself of to-morrow/' 
For brittle is life's thread; 

What if that day shonld disclose thee 
Among the silent dead ?— Cho. 

3 ** Boast not thyself of to-morrow," 
Nor trust to mercy's guise; 

To-day is radiant with promise, 
And bids thy soul be wise. — Cho. 
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4 " Boast not thyself of to-morrow," 
Its hopes delusire are; 

The passing moments are hastening 
The night of deep despair. — Cho. 

5 " Boast not thyself of to-morrow/* 
Death waits for one and all, 

While time to thee is extencjed. 
On Christ, the Saviour, call. — Cho. 

R. L. F. 



I WILL SEEK THE LORD TO-DAY. 
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calls me, I will seek the Lord to-day. Yes,to* day, yes, to-day, I wiU seek the Lord to-day. 
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2 With my load of guilt and sin, 
That he waits to take away, 

Knowing that his blood can cleanse me, 
I will seek the Lord to-day. — Cho. 

8 That his love may fill my soul. 
And his light illume my way, 
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Looking to the cross before me, 
I will seek the Lord to-day.— Cho. 

4 That his hand may lead me on 
Through the perils of my way. 

Knowing that he died to save me, 
I will seek the Lord to-day. — Cho. 
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SONGS OF SALVATION. 



THE GREAT PHYSICIAN. 



Arr. by Rev. J. H. Stocktov. 
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2 Your many sins are all forgiven, 
Oh, hear the yoice of Jesus ; 

Go on your way in peace to heaven, 
And wear a crown with Jesus. 

3 All glory to the dying Lamb I 
I now believe in Jesus ; 

I love the blessed Saviour's name, 
I love the name of Jesus. 

4 The children too, both great and small, 
Who love the name of Jesus, 

May now accept the gracious call 
To work and live for Jesus. 



5 Come, brethren, help me sing his praise. 
Oh, praise the name of Jesus ; 

Come, sisters, all your voices raise, 
Oh, bless the name of Jesus. 

6 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
No other name but Jesus ; 

Oh, how my soul delights to hear 
The precious name of Jesus. 

7 And when to that bright world above, 
We rise to see our Jesus, 

We'll sing around the throne of love 
His name, the name of Jesus. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
THE ROCK THAT IS HIGHER THAN I. 




Wm. O. Fiscbbb. 
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2 Oh, sometimes how long seems the day, 
And sometimes how wetry mj feet ; 

Bat toiling in life's dosty way, 
The Rock's blessed shadow, how sweet I 
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3 Oh, near to the Rock let me keep, 
Or blessings, or sorrows prevail ; 

Or climbing the mountain-way steq[>. 
Or walking the shadowy rale. 

£,JoluHoa. 
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Are yoa griering o - ver jojs de- put - ed ? Tdl it to Je - sos a - lone. 
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You hare no oth - er such a friend or broth - er, Tell it to Je - sus a- lone. 
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OopTrlfbt, 1880. by S. S. Lorcac, by per. 
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i Do the tears flow down joar cheeks 
nnbidden ? 

Tell it to Jesas, tell it to Jeans. 
Have jon sins that to man's eye are hidden ? 

Tell it to Jesns alone. 

8 Do jon fear the gathering clonds of 
sorrow? 
TbU it to Jesus, tdl it to Jesns. 




Are yon anxions what shall be to-morrow? 
Tell it to Jesns alone. 



4 Are von troubled at the thought of dy- 
ing? 
Tell it to Jesns, tell it to Jesus. 
For Christ's coming kingdom are you 
sighing ? 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 

J. B. RftaUn, D D 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
I WANT A HEART TO PRAY. 




I. I want 
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2 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmoyed by threatening or reward, 

To tbee and thy great name; 
A jealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise; 
A pore desire that all may learn 

And glorify thy g^race. 
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8 I rest upon thy word; 

The promise is for me; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee: 
But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remoTe, 
TUl thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 

Chariet Wesley 




SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
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I still shall trust his constant care. And to the throne of grace repair, To plead for help dtvine. 
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2 Whene'er temptations throng the way, 
And Satan's host in dread array, 

Conspire to do me harm; 
For refuge, Lord, I'll tnm to thee, 
That my protection then may be 

Thine everlasting arm. 

8 When storms arise and fears invade, 
And there is found no shelt'ring shade, 
ril trust in thee, O GodI 

MARCHING TO ZION. 
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Dear refuge from the foes unseen, 
O let my soul in trouble lean 
For comfort on thy rod. 

4 And when the trials and the strife, 
That mock the fleeting years of life, 

All end with death's embrace; 
My soul shall take its lofty flight. 
To dwell with God, where all is light. 

And see him face to face. 

Will 8. Fitch. 
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I. Chil-drenof the heavenly king, As m^ joor-ney sweetly «faig; Sing our Saviour^ 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN UF£. 



MARCHING TO ZION. Omeluded. 








Marching home to Zi - on, We're marching to Zi - on,Thecit - * y of God. 
HarehiDg hamt to Zi - on,W«*fi marfihiBghomeioZi - ob, Tbe b«aati- fill eit- y of God. 
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2 We are traveling home to God, 
In the way our fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. — Ref. 

ROCKPORT. 78, 6s, 8. 




8 Fear not, brethren, joyfiil stand 
On the borders of oar land; 
Jesos Christ, our Father's Sot), 
Bids us undismayed go on. — Rrf. 

John Cennick. 

Isaac Baker Woodbury.^ 
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pur - sue, Who bought me with his blood : 
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* ^^ Nothing but Christ crucified, 
2 Other knowledge I disdain; 

'Tis all but vanity: 
Christ, the Ijamb of Gr>d, was slain, 

He tasted death for me. 
Me to save f^om endless woe 

The sin-atoning Victim died: 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

8 Here will I set up my rest; 

My fluctuating heart 
From the haven of bis breast 

Shall never more depart: 
Whither should a sinner go f 

. His wounds for me stand open wide; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 
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4 Him to know is life and peace. 
And pleasure without end; 

This is all my happiness. 

On Jesus to depend; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 

And ever in his faith abide; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

5 O that I could all invite. 
This saving truth to prove; 

Show the length, the breiadth, tbehe'gh\ 

And depth of Jesus' love! 
Fain I would to sinners show 

The blood by faith alone applied: 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus crucified. 

diaries Wesley. 
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meek and mild; I would serve the Mas - ter, do • ing what I may 
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In the world's great vineyard all the while I stay. 
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1 Ever looking upward, as a trusting child^ 
I would follow Jesus, meek and mild; 

I would serve the Master, doing what I may 

In the world's great vineyard all the while I stay. — Cho 

2 Ever looking foward, full of hope and youths 

I would join the workers in the cause of Truth, 
Looking out, not inward, wide-awake I stand, 
Ready for each duty with a willing hand.— Cna 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
WHERE HE LEADS I'LL FOLLOW. W, A. Ooiwr. 
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I. Sweet are tlie prom-is • es, kind is the word ; Dear-er far than an- y mes-sage 
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man ev - er heard ; Pure was the mind of Christ, sin-less I see ; He the great example 
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, and pat- tern forme. Where he leads I'll fol • • low. 

Where he leads I'll follow. Where heleads I'll follow, 
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2 Sweet is the tender love Jesus hath shown; 

Sweeter far than any love that mortals have known; 

Kind to the erring one, faithfal is he; 

He the great example is, and pattern for me. — Cho . 

8 List I to his loving words, "Come unto me,'* 
Weary, heavy-laden, there is sweet rest for thee; 
Trust in his promises, fi&ithful and sure; 
Lean upon the Saviour, and thy soul is secure. — Cho. 

W. A. Ogdea 
135 



\ 




songs OF the christian life. 



CONSECRATION. 



Mrs. J08BPH F. Khapf. 
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Oopjright 1M9, by Joaeph F. Knapp. B7 p«r. 
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1 My bodj, goal and spirit, 
Jesas, I give to thee, 

A consecrated offering, 
Thine evermore to be. — Cho. 

2 O, Jesus, mighty Sationr, 
I tmst in thy great name, 

I look for thy salyation, 
Thy promise now I daim. — Ctio. 



f 



-^ 



^ 



f 



^m 



3 O, let the fire descending 
Just now upon my sonl. 

Consume my humble offering, 

And cleanse and make me whole.— <7ao. 

4 I am thine, O blessed Jesus, 
Washed by thy cleansing blood; 

Now seal me by thy Spirit 
A sacrifice to God. — ^Cho. 

Mary D. JaiiMa 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
IT IS FROM HIM. 
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1. The Lord he is my strength and stay When sorrow's cup overflows the brim; 
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2 When humbly laboring for my Lord 
Faint grows the heart and weak the limb, 

What strength and joy are in the word, 
It is for him! it is for him! 

8 I hope forever to abide 
Amid the shining seraphim: 



LEIGHTON. C. M. 



Delivered, pardoned, glorified — [him I 
But 'tis through him I but 'tis through 

4 Then welcome be the hour of death. 
When nature's lamp burns low and dhn, 

If I can cry with dying breath, 
I go to himi I go to himi 

Charlotte Tucker. 
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thy feet, Or broad - cast o*er the land. 
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2 Sow heartfelt deeds and prayers. 
Nor question where they lie; 

Assured that not the smallest one 
Escapes the Master's eye. 

8 Sow with no selfish aim, 
For soon the tune will come. 



When he who sifts the chaflF from wheat, 
Will call his harvest home. 

4 Sow all in faith and love; 

Though late the gleaning be, 
How sweet to hear him say at last, 

" Te did it unto Me." 

137 Mary B. Touccy. 




\ 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 




GO TELL IT TO JESUS. 
^ Moderaio. 




I. Go tell it to Je- sus, Go tell him thy woe, How bit - ter thine anguish 
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No otb - er can know ; He who hath once tast- ed The sor-rows we feel. 
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He knoweth our weakness,And sure- ly can heaL 



Go tell it to Je - sua, 
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What - ev - er thy care, He'll car - ry thy bur- den,Thy sorrow he will share. 
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Copyright, by D. B. Towner. 
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2 Go tell an to Jesas, 

Thy doubts and thy fears, 
Thy sin and thy failures, 

Thy penitent tears; 
Thv heart of its trouble 

He'll sweetly relieve, 
And whisper, " Beloved, 

Fear not, but believe." — Ref. 
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3 Go tell it to Jesus, 

Whatever befall; 
He'll graciously heed it, 

If great or if small: 
Cast on him thy burden, 

Whatever it be: 
Thou heavily laden, 

He careth for thee. — Rep. 

Rev. J. H. Sainmis^ dbk 





SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN UFE. 

GO TELL THE WORLD OF HIS LOVE. 



Wm. J. ElIIKPATRICK. 
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I. Heirs to the kingdom of Jesus^the Lord, Go tell the world of his love;Publi8h the blessings that 
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world of his love. Go tell the world.Go tell the world.Go tell the world of his love : 



world of his love. Go tell the world,Go tell the world,Go tell the world of his love ; 
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Cnp7ri«bi. 18l6p by W. J. Kirkpatriok. 
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9 Think how he labor'd that we might 
have rest, 

Go tell the world of his love; [bless'd, 
Thii)k how he suflTered that we might be 

Go tell the world of his love: 
3aved by his mercy, upheld by his care, 

Tell of the goodness we constantly 
share; 
Filled with his fulness, no longer forbear, 

Go tell the world of his love. — Cho. 



3 Plead with the lost ones to come while 
they may, 

Go tell the world of his love; 
Jesus is waiting, he'll save them to-day. 

Go tell the world of his love: [past^ 
Love that is nearest when earth-joys are 

Lighting our pathway by clouds over- 
cast; 
Love that will bring us to glory at last, 

Go tell the world of his love. — Cho. 

Abbie Mills. 
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DRAW ME TO THEE. W. J. Kirkpatbick. by per. 
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Break o - rer me, Reach out thy lov . ing arm,Draw me to thee. 



^ 



t:=t 



.a: 



f=J-^&— P— |'=^F ^^=:^P^^=« 



D.S. — Reach out tfiy lov - ing aTm,Draw me to tliee. 
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2 Hope of the desolate 

Light of the soul, 
Now of ray lonely bark, 

Take thou control. 
Yonder the Ark of Grace 

Dimly I see, 
Reach out thy loving arm, 

Draw me to thee. — Cho 



i 
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8 Lord at the open door 

Let me come in, 
Heal thou my broken heart. 

Weary of sin. 
Close io thv bleeding side 

Still would I be. 
Reach out thy loving arm, 

Draw me to thee. — Cho, 

Fanny J. Croftby 




SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



BEST OF ALL. 
Andante, 
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I. Jesus all my grief is sharing,He my mansion is preparing^When I*m trembling and des* 
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help-lessness Fm sleeping I am safe in his own1ceeping,Thb to me is best of all : 



Best of ally best of all, I am safe in hisownkeeping,This tome b best of alL 
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0»p7rlckt, 188i, hj Wa. J. DrkpUrlok. 
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2 Jeans loves and watches o'er me, 
When astray he will restore me; 
A.ngel gnards he sends before me. 
Lest in fatal snares I fall; 
With his friends he hath enrolled me, 
By his might he will uphold me. 
In his arms he will enfold me, 
This to me is best of alL 

Best of all, best of all. 
In his arms he will enfold me, 

This to me is best of alL 
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3 Jesns loves and he will guide 
All I need he will provide me. 
In his bosom he will hide me, 
When the woes of life appal; 
He will hear my feeblest sighing, 
Needful grace to me supplying, 
He'll be with me when Vm dying, 
This to me is best of all. 

Best of all, best of all. 

He'll be with me when I'm dying, 

This to me is best of aU. 

Rev. C. W. Rajr, D JX 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



ALL FOR JESUS. 



Mrs. Joseph F. Kkapp, by per. 
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my days and all my hours. 
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my days and all my hours. 
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my days and all my hours. 
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Refrain. 

:||: All for JesosI all for JesosI 
Looking at the cnicified. :||: 

4 0, what wonder I how amazing! 
Jesus, glorioas king of king^. 
Deigns to call me his beloved, 
Lets me rest beneath his wings. 

Refrain. 

:||: All for JesosI all for Jesns! 

Resting now beneath his wings. :|f: 

MinMftry D.Jan 
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2 Let my hands perform his bidding. 
Let my feet run in his ways, 
Let my eyes see Jesns only. 
Let my lips speak forth his praise. 

Refrain. 

:[|: All for Jesns I all for Jesns I 

Let my lips speak forth his praise. : 

8 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesns, 
IWe lost sight of all beside; 
So enchained my spirit's vision 
Looking at the crucified. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



LOOK UP, LIFT UP. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 




I. Look up to Je -sus, lift up thy neighbor, Lead to the Sav-iour, tell of his power; 



^^ 



|rl - a-f — | =L» _)LiU»- | i__| 



I U i : 



'^m 



I: 



t=t 



3^r-]g 



>3f: 




I 



^^ 



iqd=4: 



^^^3 



■#-r 



t 



■r 



: — tr 



^h 1- 



•< i; i _dj 



Seek for the stray- ing, com - fort the wea 
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Lookup, lift up I look up to Je - sus, Far above the darkness where his glories shine. 
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Fill'd with his Spirit, lift np thy neighbor.Then a crown,a glorious crown shall one day be thine. 



Copjrlgki, lan, bj Wb. J. Klrkpfttrlok. 
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^ Look up to Jesos, lift np thy neighbor, 
Lead to the Savioar, tell of his power, 

Seek for the straying, comfort the weary. 
Look up for guidance hour by hoar. 

i Look up to Jesns, lift up his banner. 
Faithfully follow, stand for the right, 

Carry his colors where he may lead you, 
Strire for the yict'ry in his might 
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3 Look up to Jesus, lift up hosannas, 
His halleliyahs ringing above, 

Jesus has saved us: let joyful service 
Bear grateful witness of his love. 

4 Look up to Jesus, lift up a promise, 
Trustfully, truly, pray in his name, 

For all the erring, make intercession 
Look up I a cov'nant blessing claim. 

E. E. Hewitt. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
LIVING FOR JESUS. 




T. C. O'Kamb. 




I. Striving to do my Master's will, All of my dai - ly tasks fiil-fill, Cheerful- ly ib his 
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all . . . . that I do, . . . . Thus would I er - er myjoor -neyput-sae. 
liv.ing for Je-sns in all that I do, 
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SONGS OF rkE CHRISTIAN LIFE ' 
LIVING FOR JESUS.-Omcluded. 
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2 Heavy the crosses I mnst bear, 
Many the hours of busy care, — 
Jesus has promised all to share. 
While I my Jonmey pursue. — Cho. 



8 Lifting his royal standard high, 
Looking to crowns beyond the sky, 



Knowing I'll triumph by and by, 
Glad I my journey pursue. — Cho. 



4 Swiftly the moments glide along, 
Filling my heart, and hand, and tonguf ; 
Yet with the cheer of prayer and song 
Do I my journey pursue. — Cho. 

Tracy Clinton. 
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E. S. LOREKZ. 
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Praise ye the Lord! sing Hal-le-lu-jah! Praise ye the Lord! sing Hallelujah! Amise ye the Lord I 
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Copjritbt, 1886, by X. 8. LorcBi. 

-l O / Praise ye the Lord, 

2 Hallelujah I Church victorious. 

Thou may'st lift this joyful strain; 
Hallelujah I songs of triumph 

Well befit the ransomed train. — Cho. 

8 Hallelujah I let our voices 
Rise to heaven with full accord; 
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Hallelujah I every moment 
Brings us nearer to the Lord. — Cna 

4 But our earnest supplication. 
Holy God, we raise to thee; 

Bring us to thy blissful presence, 
Let us all thy glory see. — Cho. 

Anon. 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

I AM SHELTERED IN THEE. 



Fbakk M. Davis, 
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Yet I'm shel - ter'd for - ev - er in thee. Shel - ter'd in thee, 
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shel-ter'd in thee, O thou blest Rock of A - ges, I am sheltered in thee, 
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S I am safe in the Rock that was riven 
for me, 
Prom the pow'r of the tempter I'm free; 
Tho' my pathway be dark and the storms 

sweep the sky, 
Yet securely I'm sheltered in thee. 
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3 I am safe in the Rock, let whatevei* 

betide, 
Death and hell have no terror to me; 
I can walk without fear through the 

shadowy vale, 
For securely I'm shelter'd in thee. 

F. M. Darift. 
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SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS ARISE. 
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2 'Mid the powers of want and woe, 

Strangers to the living word 
Let the Saviour's heralds go, 

Let the voice of hope be heard. 
Where the shadows deepest lie, 

Carry truths benignant ray; 
Where are crimes of deepest dye. 

There the saving power display 
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8 To the weary and the worn, 

Tell of realms where sorrows cesMf 
To the outcast and forlorn, 

Speak of mercy, love and peace 
Ee^ the banner still unfurled, 

Wield the spirits mighty sword; 
Till the kingdoms of the world, 

Are the kingdoms of the Lord. 

Wm. Waldkam How« 
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LIFT UP THE GOSPEL BANNER. 
Joufully. 



J. A. Sophia. 
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I. Lift up the gos - pel ban - ner Up - on the mountain high ; Pro-claim the SaTiour*! 
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all the world a-round. And tell to dy • ing sin • ners, The way of life is found. 
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Chorus. 
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Lift up ... . the gos - pel ban - ner. Up - on ... . the mountain high. 
Lift up the gos • pel ban - ner, Up - on the moun - tain high, 
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Pro -claim the SaT - tour's glo - ry, On earth and thro* the sky. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
LIFT UP THE GOSPEL BAl^UER. -Chnduded, 
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2 Lift up the gospel banner, 

Let every sinner see 
The path of woe and danger, 

That from it they may flee ; 
That all may seek their refuge 

In Christ the sinner's friend, 
Who only can uphold us, 

And keep us to the end. — Cho. 



BE WITH ME EVERY MOMENT. 



3 Lift up the gospel banner 

Upon the mountain high, 
Till o'er the earth its glory 

Is seen by every eye ; 
For Christ shall reign triumphant, 

And all his foes shall fall ; 
But unto those that love him 

Will he be aU in all.— Cho. 

Rev. W. S. Cosoer. 
Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK. 
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I. Be with me ev - 'ry mo - ment, Sav - iour mine, Hold thou my trembling hand, 
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Copyright, 188T, bj Wm. J. Clrkpatriok. 
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2 Be with me every moment, 
Day by day. 

Uphold me with thy grace, 
And cheer my way. — ^Ref. 

3 Be with me every moment, 
Blessed One, 

And teach my heart to say, 
Thy will be done. — ^Ref. 

4 In moments of temptation, 
Let me hide 
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Within the Rifted Rock, 
And there abide. — Ref. 

5 Be with me every moment. 
When I tread 

The silent vale of death, 
Where thou hast led. — Ref. 

6 Be with me every moment, 
Till I rise 

To my eternal home 
Beyond the skies. — Ref. 

Martha J. T.anlftoa, 
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HOME, ALL BEAUTIFUL. 
XO« A.Arundel. 
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fade - less green! 
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gold - en pave! 
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From " The Hslpw," bj pcrmlMloa. 



150 




SONGS O^ THE CHRISTIAN LIFE* 



HOME, ALL BEAUTIFUL,.— Omeluded. 
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D. K DORTCH. 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

I AM RESTING IN THE SAVIOUR'S LOVE. 
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I. O my heart is thrill'd with wondrous joy to-day, I am resting in the Saviour's love ; 
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Christ the Lord has taken all my sins a - way I am resting in the Saviour's love. 




Refbain. 
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I am resting, sweet - ly rest- ing, I am rest- ing in the Saviour's love. 

resting,sweetly rest- ing. 
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am resting sweet - ly rest- ing I am rest- ing in the Saviour's love, 
resting sweetly rest- ing 
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S At the fountain opened for the soul un- 
clean, 
I am resting in the Saviour's love; [in, 
Trusting in his grace I freely ventured 
I am resting in the Saviour's love. — ^Ref. 

8 All my doubts are vanished, all my foes 

are gone, 
I am resting in the Saviour's love; 
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When I trusted Jesus, lol the work wm 
done, 
I am resting in the Saviour's love. — Rkp. 



4 So T live rejoicing in his love to-day, 
I am resting in the Saviour's love; [way, 
I am walking with him in the narrow 
I am resting in the Saviour's love. — Ref. 

Rev. E. A. Hoffiaaa* 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFEL 



LEAD ME. 
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Lead me through the realm of night. To the splen - dors of thy day. 
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Lead me, Sav-iour, all the way ; Keep me ev - er at thy 

Lead me, O lead m: all the way ; Keep me, O 
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side ; Let me never from thee stray ; O, with me a - bide, 

keep me at thy side; Let me, O let me never stray. 
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2 Weak am I, without thy strength; 

Faithless, but for faith from thee; 
Blind, yet may my eyes at length, 

Thrc? thine own be made to see. — ^Rep. 

8 Not a single step alone. 
Can I with assurance take; 
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Yet with thee, no trembling one 

But it's sure ascent will make. — Ref, 

4 Step by step, the height shall yield, 

'Till the uttermost is won, 
And the restful heayenly field 

Crowns the weary labor done. — ^Rep. 

Mary B. Dodg^ 
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SQNGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

AUREOLA. L.M. 
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I. Fear uot, O trou - bled loul, nor yieId,When tempted to dis - trust the Lord ; 





Lo ! God hath said, 



am thy shield»And thy ex- ceed • ing great re- ward." 
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Tear not, O tr<mbled 8<hU. 

2 Art thou oppressed with poverty ? 

Infinite wealth to thee is giyen; 
But thou must use Faith's golden key 
To unlock the treasury of heaven. 

3 Art thou overwhelmed with grief or care 1 

Thy Father stoops to lift thy load; 
But thou must ask in humble prayer 
This token of his Fatherhood. 

4 Doth sin thy quickened conscience sting ? 

Christ hath atoned for all thy guilt; 
But, thou must true repentance bring, 
Else 'twere in vain his blood was spilt 

5 All things are thine, yea, more beside: 

Giver and gift, e'en Christ the Lord; 
The Lamb of God — the Crucified — 
Is thy rewarder and reward. 

6 Then, fainting soul, be not cast down, 

Though darkness hover o'er thy way; 
Lol God's eternal light shall crown 
Thy life with its resplendent ray 1 
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I. Come, let us use the grace di - vine, And all, with one ac - cord, In a per pet - ual 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN UFE. 



DEV1ZES.--C<mcluded. 
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COT • enant join Oar -selves to Christ the Lord; Our-selves to Christ the Lord. 
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A OO RenevHfiff the covenant. 

1 Come, let us use the grace divine, 
And all, with one accord. 

In a perpetual covenant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord. 

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power, 
His name to glorify; 

And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 

3 The covenant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind; 

We will no more our God forsake. 
Or cast his words behind. 



OZREM. S.M. 



i We never will throw off his fear 

Who hears our solemn vow; 
And if thou art well pleased to hear, 

Come down, and meet us now. 

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive; 

Present with the celestial host. 
The peaceful answer give. 

6 To each the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away; 

And register our names on high. 
And keep us to that day. 

Charles Wesley. 
Isaac Bakeb Woodbuby. 




I O / Success certain. 

1 Lord, if at thy command 
The word of life we sow. 

Watered by thy almighty hand, 
The seed shall surely grow: 

2 The virtue of thy grace 

A large increase shall give, 
And multiply the faithful race 
Who to thy glory live. 
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8 Now, then, the ceaseless shower 

Of gospel blessings send. 
And let the soul-converting power 

Thy ministers attend. 

4 On multitudes confer 

The heart-renewing love, 
And by the joy of grace prepare 

For fuller joys above. 

Cluurles Wesley. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 
/ INVOCATION. (Prater.) Srowmr Williami. 
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± £ £ £ 

1 f 



PN^^r 



our bur - dens, Find re - lief from eT - 



I: 



care. 



j: 



* 



I I I 



Copyright, 1801, by Robert L. Ftotehar. 

1 OO Prayer. 

2 Consecrate us to thy service; 

From on high our souls endow; 
Whither, Saviour, thou dost lead us, 

To thy righteous will we bow; 
When assailed by fierce temptations, 

When the storm-clouds darkly lower, 
In thy strong pavilion hiding, 

Save and keep us by thy power. 

8 Care for those we love and cherish; 

Warm the hearts that now are cold; 
Turn the steps of those who wander, 

Back again to seek thy fold; 
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And, thro* all this world of evil, 
Help thy servants to proclaim 

Life and pardon to the sinner 

Thro' the power of thy great name. 

4 Draw us, Saviour, draw us nearer; 

Give us grace for every day; 
Take away whatever hinders 

When we praise, or talk, or pray; 
Fill our hearts with pure devotion; 

May we all this hour partake 
Of the fullness of thy blessing; 

All we ask for thy name's sake. 

S. W. Arr.byR. L. F. 
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YONDER'S MY HOME. 
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I. I'm a lonely trsfv^ler here, Weary, op- press*d ; But my journey's end is near. 










Soon I shall rest. Dark and drear - y is the way,Toil- ing I*re come ; 
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Ask me not with you to stay, Yonder's my home. 
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I'm a trav'ller, call me not. 
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Up . ward I roam ; Heaven is my resting place. Yon - der*! my home. 




Oopjright, im, hj Hant ft Saton. 

169 

2 I'm a weary traveller here, 

I must go on; 
For my journey's end is near, 

I must be gone. 
Brighter joys than earth can give, 

Hie me away, 
pleasures that forever live, 

I can not stay. — Cho. 

8 I'm a trav'ller to a land 

Where all is fair; 
Where is seen no broken band, 

Saints all are there. 
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Where no tear shall ever fall. 

Nor heart be sad; 
Where the glory is for all 

And all are glad. — Cho. 

i I'm a trav'ller, and I go 

Where all is fair; 
Farewell all I love below, 

I must be there. 
Worldly honors, hopet$, and gain, 

All I resign ; 
Welcome, sorrow, grief, and paio. 

If heaven be mine. — Cea 
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^ SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
JESUS ONLY. Mrs. JosEPtt P. Khapp. 
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I. <* Je • sus OD • ly/' is the mot - to Now en • grav . en on my shield ; 
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Where he leads me I will fol • low, Fight- ing brave • I7 on the field. 
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2 " Jesus only,'' when I'm doabtfnl, 
Can my feeble faith make strong; 

Only be can wisely counsel, [Cho. 

Make me right where I've been wrong. 

8 " Jesus only," his salvation, 
Free and fuU, and present is; 



Thro' his blood I've found redemption. 
Perfect love, deep joy, and bliss. — Cho. 

4 "Jesus only," let his praises 
Sound to earth's remotest shore; 

Sods from guilt and death he raises, 
Saves them by his mighty power. — Cho. 

ACW.U 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



••INASMUCH." 



Lucy Kideb Mbyeb. 




■■{ 



Who is this, a stranger, lying On a low- ly, lone-ly bed ? He is suffering, sick-and dy ing- 
And for his sake, quicl4y» gladly, Food and clothing I will bring. Omit to Refrain. 
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Dying for the want of bread. But I look again. O, wonder 1 'Tis the brother of my King. 
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Ye have done to me — the Lord.** 




Ooprrifht, 1801. hj Haat k 
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2 Or his life is spent in darkness, 

In a gloomy prison ward, 
Even while the hidden image 

He is bearing of my Lord 
I will hasten to the rescue, 

Visit him, so sad and lone, 
Knowing that my King I'm serving 

When I feed and clothe his own. — Rep. 

8 For one day my King — his brother — 

Saw me dying, lost, alone ; 
And to save my sonl from ruin, 

Qave his life np for my own. 
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Can I prove that I am grateful 
In a better way than this — 

Caring for his helpless brother. 

Helping him in his distress? — ^Ref. 

4 O, our blindness 1 O, for vision I 

Help, Lord, as thy poor we meet, 
In the wretched home or hovel. 

In the busy, crowded street — 
As we look in stricken faces, 

Thy marred visage fetill to see, 
And to render loving service 

Unto them, as unto thee. — Rep. 

Cara A. Thomas. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
SING A hVmN to JESUS. 
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I. Sing a hymn to Je - sus, When the heart is faint; Tell it all to Je - soi. 
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I Com- fort or com - plaint If the work is aor • row, If the way is long, 
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If thou dread the raor-row, Tell it him in song. Sing a hymn to Je - sus, 
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When thy heart is faint; Tell it all to Je - sas. Corn-tort or com - plaint. 
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Time can never render 

All in him I see, 
Infinitely tender, 

Human Deity. — Ceo. 

4 Jesns, let me love thee, 

Infinitely sweet ; 
What are the poor odors 

I bring to thy feet? 
Yet I love thee, love thee. 

Come into my heart ; 
And ere long remove me 

To be where thou art. — Cho. 

Rev. E. Paxton HoodL 
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2 Jesus, we are lowly, 
Thou art very high ; 

We are all unholy. 

Thou art purity. 
We are frail and fleeting, 

Thou art still the same, 
All life's joys are meeting 

In thy blessed name. — Cho. 

3 All his words are music. 
Though they make me weep. 

Infinitely tender. 
Infinitely deep. 
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SONGS OF tHE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 

OH 1 THE THOUGHT THAT JESUS LOVES ME. GkoroA 8. Weeks. 
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I Oh ! the thought that Te . sus lores me, How my heart with rap-ture swells ! 
Cho. — ^Je- sus loves me. Yes, he lores me, Loves me with un -changing love; 
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Oh ! the won-drous, wondrous glad-ness. Which with- in my bos-om dwells. 
He will take me, Yes, will take me Soon to his bright home a - bove. 
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Oh I the thought that Je - sus loves me. This to me is joy un - told, 
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This to me is rich • est ti^as • ore. More than ru - bies or than gold. 
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2 Oh I the thoaght that Jesas loves me, 

Fills my sool with blissful song, 
For his arms of love surround me, 

And enfold me all day long. 
Oh I the thought that Jesus loves me, 

With his matchless love and grace, 
Takes my heart with longing onward, 

Till I gaze on his fair face. — Cho. 
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3 Yes, the thought that Jesus loves me 

Gives me perfect peace and rest. 
Like the lov'd disciple's — leaning 

On his Saviour's gentle breast. 
Yes, the thought that Jesus loves me 

Fills me with triumphant praise ; 
Now, Lord Jesus, I can thank thee. 

While my joyfal song I raise.— Cho. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE; 

BREAST THE WAVE, CHRISTIAN. 
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I. Breast the waye, Chris- tian,when it is strong- est ; Watch for day, CHris tian. 
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2 Fight the fight, Christian, Jesos is o'er 
thee; [thee; 

Ron the race, Christian, heaven is before 
He who hath promised all, faltereth never, 
He who loved so weU loveth forever. 
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3 Lift the eye, Christian, just as it closeth; 
Raise the heart, Christian, ere it reposeth ; • 
Thee from the love of Christ, nothing shall 
sever, [forever. 

And when thy work is done, praise him 

Joseph SutmmeiB. 



PERFECT PEACE. 
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I. In heavenly love a- bid- ing,No change my heart shall fear; And safe in such confid-ing» 

D.S. — But God is round a-bout me, 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 



PERFECT PEACE-Coneluded. 
M I Fine. 
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For nothing changes here. The storm may roar without me,My heart may low be laid, 
And can I be dismayed? 
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X / O Perfect peace. 

2 Wherever he may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh. 

His sight is never dim. 
He knows the way he taketh. 

And I will walk with him. 



3 Green pastures are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me. 

Where darkest clonds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure. 

My path to life is free, 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And he will walk with me. 

Anna L. Waring* 
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1 I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus, 
Trusting only thee; 

Trusting thee for full salvation. 
Great and free. 

2 I am trusting thee for pardon, 
At thy feet I bow; 



^ 



^ 



-t9' 



3 



:«? 



1 



free. 
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For thy great and tender mercy. 
Trusting now. 

8 I am trusting thee. Lord Jesus, 

Never let me fall: 
I am trusting thee forever, 

And for alL 

MiM F. R. Havcffrik 



SONGS OF THE CHRISTAIN LIFE, 
NEARER THE CROSS. Mre. J. J". Knapp, by per. 
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I. "Near-er the cross!" my heart can say, I am com- ing near-er; Near- ci the 
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cross from day to day, I am com - ing near- er; Near - er the cross *where 
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Je - sus died. Near - er the fountain's crim - son tide. Near - er my Sav - iour's 
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2 Nearer the Christian's mercy seat, 

I am coming nearer; 
Feasting my soul on manna sweel 

I am coming nearer; 
Stronger in faith, more clear I see 
Jesus who gave himself for me; 
Nearer to him I still would be: 
Still I'm coming nearer, 
Still Fm coming nearer. 
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3 Nearer in prayer my hope aspires 

I am coming nearer: 
Deeper the love my soul desires, 

I am coming nearer; 
Nearer the end of toil and care. 
Nearer the joy I long to share, 
Nearer the crown I soon shall \inear: 
I am coming nearer, 
I am coming nearer. 

F. J. Ciosby 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTAIN LIFE. 



PENITEJNCE. 78,68,88. 



William Henby Oaklst. 
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Pe - ter, weep. 







Turn, and lcx)k up - on me, Lord, And break my heart of stone. 
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A /O HumUlty and contrition, 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart, 

Give me, through thy dying love, 
> The humble, contrite heart; 
Qive what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

3 See me. Saviour, from above. 
Nor suffer me to die; 

Life, and happiness, and love 
Drop from thy gracious eye: 
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Speak the reconciling word. 

And let thy mercy melt me down; 

Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 

4 Look, as when thy languid eye 

Was closed that we might live; 
"Father," at the point to die 

My Saviour prayed, "forgive I'' 
Surely, with that dying word, [done 

He turns, and looks, and cries, "lis 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, 

Thou breakest my heart of stone 1 

Charles Wesley. 
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SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. Gboeok A. Minor, by per. 
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We shall come, re - joic - ing, bring- ing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves, 
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bring-ing in the sheaves, We shall come re -joic - ing, Bring - ing in the sheaves^ 
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Bringing in the sh eaves, Bringring in the sheaves, We shall come rejoicing,Bringing in the sheaves. 






r 



166 




SONGS OF THE CHRISTIAN UFE. 



BRINGING IN THE SHE AY ES.-Condud^d:^ 

179 

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing m the 
shadows, [ing breeze; 

Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chill- 
By and by the harvest, and the labor 
ended, [sheaves. — Cho. 

We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the 
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3 Going forth with weeping, sowing for 

the Master, [grieves; 

Though the loss sustained our spirit often 

When our weeping's over he will bid as 

welcome, [sheaves. — Cna 

We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the 

Knowies Shaw. 

Lowell Mason. 
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iy Gody the spring of all my joys. The life of my 

=rz :r^ ^ -LIZL : L rk-v-^— ^nijur z:f=i^=$i- 



de - lights. 



m 



\J 



t^^=^ 




t 




The glo - ry of 
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4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word. 

Run up with joy the shining way. 
To see and praise my Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I*d break throagh every foe; 

The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqueror through. 

Isaac Watts. 

Arr. by Sullivan. 
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J Ov/ Triumphaiit joy, 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear. 
My dawning is begun ^ 

Thou art my souPs bright morning star. 
And thou my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine. 
With beams of sacred bliss. 

If Jesus shows his mercy mine. 
And whispers I am his. . 

HEAR US, HOLY JESUS. 
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1. Jesus, who fbr us didst bear Soorn and 8orrow>il and eare,Hearken to onr lowly pray'r^ear Q8,holy Jesus. 

2. By the pray'rthoa thrice did pray That thecnp might pass a way,So thou mightest still obey.Hear as,ho]7 Jesus. 
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3 By the cross which thou didst bear. 
By the cup they bade thee share, 
Mingled gall and vinegar. 
Hear us, holy Jesus. 
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4 When temptation sore is rife, 
When we faint amidst the strife, 
Thoa, whose death has been our life, 
Save us, holy Jesus. 



SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 



SEND THE LIGHT. 



Chab. H. Gabrikl. 
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I. There's a call comes ring-ing o'er the rest-less wave/<Send the light ! Send the 

... Ill Send the light! 
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light ! '' There are souls to res - cue, there are souls to save. Send the 

Send the light! 
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Copjrisht, 1880, by Ohu. H. Oabrtel. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 



SEND THE LIGHT. -Concluded. 
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Send the light, the blessed gospel light. 
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let its radiant beams 
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2 We have heard the Macedonian call to-day, 

" Send the light, send the light I " 
And a golden offering at the cross we lay, 
Send the light, send the light I — Oho. 

3 Let us pray that grace may everywhere abound, 
Send the light, send the light I 

And a Christ-like spirit everywhere be found, 
Send the light, send the light! — Cho. 

4 Let us not grow weary in the work of love, 

Send the light, send the light! 
Let us gather jewels for a crown above. 
Send the light, send the light. — Cho. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
THE CHRISTIAN'S WORK SONG. 



R. G. Stapueb. 
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I. Chris -tians, lo! the fields are whit'ning For the harv-est of the Lord; 
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Be not i - die, on - ward ey - er. Ye shall reap a rich re • ward. 
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ToU on, toil on, 
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Work on, work on, Soon the reaping time will come. 

brothers, work on, brothers, work on, The reaping time will come. 
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\ Christian, lo ! the fields are whit'ning 
For the harvest of the Lord ; 

Be not idle, onward ever, 

Ye shall reap a rich reward. — Cho. 

2 Onward, Christians, still press onward, 

Singing sweetly as we go ; 
Btrong in faith, we soon shall tfinmph, 

Tho' opposed by many a foe. — Cho. 



3 Christians, lo I the dawn is breaking 
Of a clearer brighter day j 

Yield not to the clouds of sorrow, 
Ever onward press your way. — Cho. 

4 Girded with the gospel armor. 
Join the war, to battle go ; 

Armed with faith, with Christ as leader 
Ye shall conquer every foe. — Cho. 

R.G. S. 
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SONGS OF THE CkURCH. 

THE BATTLE HYMN OF MISSIONS. ^ 



John WhitaoA. 
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2 We wait thy triumph, Saviour King ; 
Long ages have prepared thy way ; 

Now all abroad thy banner fling, 
Set time's great battle in array. 

3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field ; 

*• The Cross I the Cross !'' the battle call, 
The old grim tow'rs of darkness yield 
And soon shall totter to their fall. 
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4 On mountain tops the waUihfires glow. 
Where scattered wide the watchmen stand 

Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
The joyous shouts from land to land. 

5 O fill the Church with faith and pow'r, 
Bid her long night of weeping cease ; 

To groaning nations haste the hour 
Of life and freedom, light and peace. 

Ray' Palmer. 
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X O O jTiat glorious anthem, 

2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be 

Obedient, mighty God, to thee ; 

And over land, and stream, and main, 

Now wave the scepter of thy reign. 
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3 Oh let that glorious anthem swell • 

Let host to host the triumph tell. 

Till not one rebel heart remains, 

But over all the Saviour reigns. Mn. Voka 



SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 



f AM THE WAY. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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Publish the sto - ry, Herald his glo - ry, Un- to the world his message pro - claim. 
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I am the Way, the Truth, I am the Life Come without 

I am the Way,tbe Truth the Life, I am the Way, the TTuth,the Life. 
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raon - ey, free - ly will I give ; . . . . I am the Way, the Truth, I am the 
Come without money ,freely, freely will I give ; I am the Way,the Truth,the Life,I am the 
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Life Come un- to me, O come and ye shall live 

Way, the Truth, the Life, Come unto me,0 come to me, and ye shall live. 
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SONGS OF THE CHURCH. 
1 AM THE W kY --CanclucUd. \ 

186 

1 In from ihe highways, 

In from the by-wtjs, 
Gather souls in Jesus name; 

Publish the story, 

Herald his glory, 
Unto the world his message proclaim. 



Rescue the prayerless, 
Plead with the careless, 
Till they in Jesus safely abide. 



2 Go to the erring. 

Kindly and cheering. 
Point them to the crucified; 

WHO WILL GATHER? 

4 



3 Go, then, believing. 

Blessing receiving. 
You shall reap reward above; 

Jesus is calling, — 

Darkness is falling. 
On with the blessed labor of love. 

Chas. U. GabHeL 
Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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Who will gath - er, who will gath - er? Who will gath - er in the gold -en grain? 
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2 See the many that are waiting, 
'Round about the golden field. 

All in idleness to-day; 
They have themes, they have suggestions, 
For the labor and the yield. 

Bat the reapers, where are they? 



8 Hasten, brother, to the harvest, 
To the harvest of the Lordl 

Gather sheaves from near and far, 
So that when the Master calleth. 
This shall be the welcome word; — 

"Blessed reapers, here they are!" 



173 



Chas. H. Gabriel 



SONGS OF THK CHURCH. 



IS YOUR LIGHT SrtlNING? 
Solo. 



R. G. Staples. 
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I. Is your light shining brightly, my brother ? From sin,and from danger,and 

Does it cast a broad gleam o'er the wave ? 
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sorrow Some poor shipwrecked soul it may save. Let it shine, let it shine. O'er the waves of the 

Let it shine, let it shine, I ^ !( 
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2 Let it shine with a lightbright and cheery, 
Let it shine with a Ught broad and glad; 

It may speak peace and hope to the weary, 
It may bring joy and trust to the sad. 

8 Letyourlightshinesobrightly,mybrother, 
That others may take note of yon, 

WATCHMAN. 7. D. 



And glorify Jesos in heaven, 
By seeing the good that you do. 

4 Let it shine in the homes of the fallen, 
And cast a glad radiance within; 

Christ pardoned the weak and the sinful, 
And died to save them from sin. 

Eliza M. Shemuuw 
Lowell Mason. 
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WATCHMAN.-Omc/tufed. 
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X 0€/ The toatchmari's report, 

2 Watchman, tell us of the uight; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends I 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveler, ages are its own, 

See, it burets o'er all the earth I 

MISSION SONG. 88, 78. D. 






3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wandering cease; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home I 
Traveler, lol the Prince of peace, 

Lol the Son of God is come! 

Sir John Bowring. 

P. P. Van Arbdale. 
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I. Hark! the voice of Jesus calling, Who willgoand work to-day? Fields are white^the harvest waiting, 

D.s. — Who will answer,gladly saying, 
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Who will bear the sheaves away ? Loud and long the Master calleth,Kich reward he of- fers free ; 
<*Here am I,0 Lord,send me." 




JL €/ V/ The laborers are few, 

2 If jou cannot cross the ocean 

And the heathen lands explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer. 

You can help them at your door; 
If you cannot speak like angels. 

If you cannot preach like Paul, 
You can tell the lore of Jesus, 

You can say he died for alL , 
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3 While the souls of men are dying, 

And the Master calls for you. 
Let none hear you idly saying, 

"There is nothing I can do I" 
Gladly take the task he gives you, 

Let his work your pleasure be; 
Answer quickly when he calleth, 

" Here am I, Lord, send me." 

D. Muchi 
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LEARNING OF JESUS. 



J. H. P. 
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Learn - ing of Je - sus, Les-sons of faith, and hope, and da • ty I'm 
Learn mg of Je*sus from day un-to day. 
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learn - ing, of Je • sus, 

learning of Je ■ sus from day un - to day. 



He is the Life, the Way. 
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2 Learning of Jesus, the teacher divine, 
Making his precepts and promises mine; 
Nothing of all that the world can afford, 
Charms me like words from my Lord. 



3 Learning of Jesus, the Life and the Way, 
His are the words that shall never decay ; 
Following faithfully, where he says come, 
Leads me to heaven and home. 

J.H. F 
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GO, LABOR ON. 
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I. Go, ia- bor on while it is day; The world's dark night is hast'n ing on ; 
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Speed.speedthyworky cast sloth a - way. It is not thus that souls are won. 
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La-bor on, la- bor on. La- bor on in the kingdom of the Lord; 

la - bor on, la- bor on. 
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>n and reap the saints re - ward. 
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Oopyrli^i. UBl, by Robert L. Pletohar. 
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2 Men die in darknees at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb; 

Take op the torch and wave it wide— 
The torch that lights time's thickest 
gloom. — Cho. 

3 Toil on, — ^faint not ; keep watch and 
Be wise the erring soul to win; [pray! 
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Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel the wand'rer to come in — Cho. 

4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Soon shalt thou bear the Bridegroom's 
voice, [Cho. 

The midnight peal: " Behold I comel" 

Horatiitt Bonar^ axcr 
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LOOK UP, LOOK UP TO JESUS, 
dm hfio. 
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Sal - va - tion be our aim. 
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Look up to Him for wis -' dom, Ve shall not seek, (ye shall not seek) in vain. 
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103 xoojfc Up, lAft Up. 

2 Lift np, lift up to Jesas, 
. Each other's helpers be, 
His presence shall go with us, 

And give ns victory; 
Let acts of love and mercy 

Employ our every hour; 
Look up, look up to Jesus, 

Who saves us by bis power. 
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3 Look up, look up to Jesus, 

And in his footsteps tread, 
Pursue the bright example, 

By his great Spirit led; 
Lift up, lift; up the fallen, 

And gather in the youth, 
By Christ our Lord forgiven, 

Rejoicing in the truth. 

Rev. D. A. Perrin. 
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EARNEST WORK FOR JESUS. 
mf Moderaio* 
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I, More of earn- est work for Je - sus, 
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More of toU- ing in his vine - yard 



As the sun mounts up the sky ; 
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2 More of loving work for Jesus, 

Let ns share it day by day: 
More of seeking for his glory, 

Ere the daylight fades away. 
Ere the dark and chilling midnight 

With its cold and cheerless gloom, 
Settling down upon the landscape, 

Points us onward to the tomb. 
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More of con-stant, tire- less watch- ing, Till we rest with him a - bove. 
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3 More and better work for Jesus, 

As the months and years go by; 
More of tmstful, hopefhl waiting, 

As the end of life draws nigh; 
More and more his word believing, 

Resting in its truth divine, 
1^11, at last, the crown receiving, 

We shall in his kingdom shine. 

W. BcnncU. 
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PLEDGE HYMN. 
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I. In the Saviour's steps 111 fol4ow As I tread each passing day ; For his feet left 
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Je- sus trod, for there I see Shining 'mid the mists and darkness, Footprints he has left for me 
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2 Jesus stooped to lift the fallen; 

Left his crown, forsook his throne; 
And became for man a servant, 

Wandered weary, scorned, alone. 
Sarioor, I will seek a lost one, 

I a staff of strength will be 
To some pilgrim faint and trembling 

Blindly groping after thee. 



i( 



DO IT NOW." 






3 On the lonely mountain kneeling, 

By the shore of Galilee, 
While the starlight fell in beauty, 

Jesus prayed beside the sea. 
Father I will seek thy presence. 

That this humaft heart of mine 
May with thee in sweet communion 

Grow in likeness unto thine. 

£. Craft Cobcm 



Rev. Z. W. Fagan, 
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I. There is work for one and all. Do it now, do it now. Hear the master to thee call, Do it now, do it 
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'*DO IT NOW."— Omc/uded. 




BOW, Lead the young, the weak, the old; Woo the strong, the brave, the bold,To the tender shepherd's 



[fold. Do it now, do it now. ^ 



3 If for Jesus you can speak, 

Do it now, do it now, 
Though your tones are low and weak, 

Do it now, do it now. 
Take the tempted by the hand, 
Point them to the better land, 
That awaits beyond the strand — 

Do it now, do it now. 

Unknown. 
Rev. John Dabwall. 
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2 Can you help an erring one ! 

Do it now, do it now, 
Stay not for "to-morrow^s sun," 

Do it now, do it now. 
Bid them leave the path of sin, 
And a better life begin; 
If some wanderer you can win — 

Do it now, do it now, 

DARWALL. H.M. 



T. Yoang men and maidens, raise Your tuneful voices high ; Old men and children, praise The Lord of 
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earth and sky ; Him Three in One, and One in Three, Extol to all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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2 The universal King 

Let all the world proclaim; 
Let every creature sing 

His attributes and name: 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 

Extol to all eternity. 

3 In his great name alone 
All excellences meet, 

Who sits upon the throne. 
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And shall forever sit; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

4 Glory to God belongs; 

Glory to God be given, 
Above the noblest songs 

Of all in earth and heaven ; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

Charles Weslev. 
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DO SOMETHING TO-DAY. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATBICK. 
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1. You're longing to work for the Master, Yet waiting for something to do ; You fancy the future it 
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rap - id - ly pass- ing a - way; O brother,awake from your dreaming, Do 




Chobus. 




something for Jesus to dayT Do something,do something.Do something for Jesus to day ; 

Do something, do something. 
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O brother, the moments are pass- ing, Do something for Je - sus to • day. 
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DO SOMETHING TO-DAY.-Omc/uded. 

108 

2 Go rescue' that wandering brother 
Who sinks 'neath his burden of woe, 

A single kind action may save him, 
If love and compassion you show; 

Don't shrink from the vilest about you, 
If you can but lead them from sin; 

For this is the grandest of missions, — 
Lost souls for the Master to win.-CHO. 

3 Go sing happy songs of rejoicing 
With those who no sorrows have known; 

Go weep with the heart-broken mourner, 
Go comfort the sad and the lone; 



From pitfalls and snares of the tempter 
Go rescue the thoughtless and wild: 

Go win from pale lips a "God bless you," 
Go brighten the life of a child. — Cho. 

4 O never, my brother, stand waiting, 

Be willing to do what you can; 
The humblest service is needed. 

To fill out the Father's great plan; 
Be earning your stars of rejoicing 

While earth-life is passing away; 
Win some one to meet you in glory, — 

Do something for Jesus to-day. — Cho. 

Lanta Wilson Smith. 



WE COME THY PRAISE TO SING. 
Maestoso. 



Walter R. Johnston. 







I. We come thy praise to smg; . 




We crown thee, glo- rioiis King, Our 
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Copyrlfkt, 1891. by Hani k Ratoa. 
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2 When sin our hearts assails, 
When faith or courage fails, 

Take thou our part; 
Bid faith and hope return, 
Let love intensely bum. 
So that we ever learn 

How strong, how strong thou art! 
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8 O Jesus, ever blest, 
Give us thy joy, thy rest, 

And keep thine own; 
Save us from self and sin, 
Make us all pure within. 
Then take thy conquerors in 

To share, to share thy throne. 

Henry Burton, ab. 
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THERE'S WORK FOR US ALL. 



Chas. H. Oabukl. 
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I. There's work for us all in the la - bor of love, Let no one be i - die to-day; 
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Go gath-er the gems for the Mas -ter a - bove, Go, will-ing-Iy la-bor and pray. 
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1 There's work for us all in the labor of love, 
Let no one be idle to day ; 

Go gather the gems for the Master above, 
Go, willingly labor and pray. — Cho. 

2 There's work for us all wheresoever we be, 
At labor, at home, or abroad ; 

Then let us go forth, and we surely shall see 
A bountiful harvest for God. — Cho. 

3 There's work for us all ! let us go with a prayer, 
That we may find something to do ; 

Oh, take up the cross, it is easy to bear ; 
Go forth, for the lab'rers are few. — Cho, 

184 
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I WANT TO BE A WORKER. 



I. Baltzkll. 
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I. I want to be a worker for the Lord, I want to love and trust his ho- ly word; 
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I want to sing and pray, and be bus-y ev.-ry day In the vine-yard of the Lord. 
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I will work, I will pray. In the vineyard, in the vineyard of the 

I will work and pray, I will work and pray. 
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Lord, (of the Lord ;) I will work, I will pray, I will la-bor ev^ day In the vineyard of the Lord. 
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2 I want to be a worker every day, 
I want to lead the erring in the way 

That leads to heaven above, where all is peace and love, 
In the kingdom of the Lord. — Cho. 

3 I want to be a worker strong and brave, 
I want to trust in Jesus' power to save ; 

All who will truly come, shall find a happy home 
In the kingdom of the Lord. — Cho. 

4 I want to be a worker ; help me, Lord, 
To lead the lost and erring to thy word 

That points to joys on high, where pleasures never die. 
In the kingdom of the Lord. — Cho. 
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HEAVEN OUR HERITAGE. 
Miss Elizabxth Jabbett. 
u ModercUo. 



Q. Mangold. 
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1. I watched the ships that come and go Upon the restless sea, And as they hur- ried 

2. I heard the message and I said: *<0 toiling soul, be wise ; Plow on the earth^anc 
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to and fro, They sent a word to me; A word — from o*er the sea, 

dig and sow. But har- vest in the skies; Plant here, but gar- ner there, 
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winds bore un- to me. «We sail,"mensay,«up-on the deep^But lo I our masts are 

har vest in the skies. «Use well the earth — to him that hath Shall all things else be 
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HEAVEN OUR HERIT AGE. -C(mc/u4ed. 
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high. And tho' we plow the waves below, Our sails are in the sky; Set 

given ; Love not the earth — by right of birth Thy her - i - tage is heaven ; Toil 
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high! 
here, 



Set high ! 
Toil here, 
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for - ev . er high! Our sails are in 

ful - fill - ment there, Thy her - i - tage is 
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sky, 
heaven. 



Our sails are in the sky." 
Thy her - i - tage is heaven." 
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YOUNG PEOPLE'S SOCIE'riES. 
O, WE ARE VOLUNTEERS. 



Oko. F. Root. 



I. O9 we are vol • un-teers in the ar • my of the Lon 




we are vol • un - teers in the ar • my of the Lord, Forming in - to 
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line at oar Cap - tain's word 
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an • der marching or - ders to 
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take the bat - tie- field. And we'll ne'er give o'er the fight till the foe shall yield. 
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Come and join thearmy^the army of the Lord, Jesus is oar Captain, we ral - ly at his word ; 
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Sharp will be the conflict with the pow 



'rt of sin, But with such a Leader,^ 
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2 The glory of our flag is the emblem of the 
dove, [love; 

Gleaming are our swords from the forge of 

We go forth, but not to battle for earthly 
honors vain, [to gain. 

Tis a bright immortal crown that we seek 



d Oh, glorious is the struggle in which we 

draw the sword, 
Glorious is the kingdom of Christ,our Lord; 
It shall spread from sea to sea,it shall reach 

from shore to shore, 
And his people shall be blessed foreverraore. 

From '* SUver Chimo." 
188 
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FORWARD BE OUR WATCHWORD. FsAwas Joseph Havdk. 
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|l Forward! be our watchword,Steps and voices join'd; Seek the things before us, Not a look behindi 
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Burns the fiery pillar At our army's head ; Who shall dream of shrinkingyBy our Captain led ? 
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Forward thro' the deser^Thro' the toil and fight; Jordan flows before us» Zion beams with light t 
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^904 jsbnoard into light 

2 Forward! flock of Jesos, 

Salt of all the earth, 
Till each yearning purpose 

Spring to glorioas birth: 
Sick, they ask for healinir; 

Blind, they grope for day; 
Poor upon the nations 

Wisdom's loving ray. 
Forward, out of error, 

Leave behmd the night; 
Forward through the darkness, 

Forward into light I 

8 Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 

By the souls that love him 
One day to be shared: 

Eye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard; 
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Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word. 

Forward, marching eastward 
Where the heaven is bright, 

T^ll the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight 1 

4 Far o*er yon horizon 

Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth; 

That fair home is ours: 
Flash the streets with jasper, 

Shine the gates with gold; 
Flows the gladdening river 

Shedding joys untold; 
Thither, onward thither, 

In the ^irifs might: 
Pilgrims to your country, 

Forward into light! 

Henry AlfimL 
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YOUNG PEOPLE'S SOCIETIES. 

FORTH TO THE FIGHT. 
IS & — I — 



A. B. Gould. 
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I. Forth, to the fight ye 



ran - somed, Might - y in God's own might; 
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Refbain. 
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Raise ye the Chris-tian's war - cry, « The cross of Christ the Lord.' 
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Oopjrright, ini, by Bunt 4 Kfttoo. Words bj penmlMloa of Ber. C. L. Hatehlas. Fran B. S. Hjunal. 
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2 Fear not the din of battle, 
Follow where he has trod; 

Perfecting strength in weakness — 
Jesus, Incarnate God. — Ref. 

% Arm ye against the battle, 
Watch ye, and fast and praj; 
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Peace shall succeed the warfare, 
Night shall be changed to day .-Ref. 

4 Fight, for the Lord is o'er yon, 
Fight, for he bids you fight; 

There, when the fray is thickest, 
Close with the hosts of night. — Rrf. 

W. H. Kirby 
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GO FORWARD CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. 
f With firmness. 



H, P. Dakkb. 
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Lord himself, thy Lead 



er, Shall all 'thy foes sab 




lore fore - tells Uiy tri - als ; 



He knows thine hour - ly need ; 
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with bread of heav 



en. 



* 



t 



i 



% 



Thy faint - ing spir - it feed. 
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CepTrifht, 1891, bj B. P. Danka. 
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2 Go forward, -Christian soldier! 

Tear not the secret foe; 
Far more o'er thee are watching 

Than human eyes can know: 
Trost only Christ, thy Captain; 

Cease not to watch and pray; 
Heed not the treach'roos voices 

That lore thy son! astray. 

8 Oo forward, Christian soldier 1 
Nor dream of peaceful rest, 

Till Satan's host is vanquished 
And heav'n is all possessed; 



Till Christ himself, shall call thee 
To lay thine armor by, 

And wear in endless glory 
The crown of victory. 

4 Oo forward, Christian soldierl 

Fear not the gath'ring night: 
The Lord has been thy shelter; 

The Lord will be thy light; 
When mom his face revealeth. 

Thy dangers all are past: 
Oh, pray that faith and virtue 

May keep you to the last! 
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SONGS or HEAVEN. 



THE WATER OF LIFE. 



8. V. R. PORD. 
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I. The water of life, a clear crystal riv- er, A fountain eX'haust-less and free; 
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The gift of God's lore, a bound-ing for - ev - er,With bless ings for you and for me. 






Rkfbain. 
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Pure wa - ter of life, blest wa - ter of life,From God's great white throne ever flowing; 



•/- 




Pure wa - ter of Iife,blest wa - ter of life. The joy of sal - va- tion be-stow-ing. 
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Oopjrisht, 1891, bj Hant ft Iston. 
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2 This river makes glad the city up yonder, 
The saints on its borders recline; 
I dwell on the scene with raptore, and wonder 
If ever such bliss will be mine. — ^Rbf. 

8 The Saviour extends a glad invitation, 
Give ear to the soul-stirring theme — 
" Come, all ye that thirst, partake of salvatioot 
O drink of this life^ving stream 1" — Rbf, 

4 O river of life! fountain of blessingi 
What joy to the world thou hast given 1 
For all such as thirst flow on without ceafdn^. 
Till earth shall be sinless as heaven I — ^Ref. 
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HOME TO-NIGHT. 
Quartette or Semi -Chorus. -^ 
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8. V. R. FoBB. 
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1. home to -^ nigH 7M home to - night, Thro' the pearly gate And the o • pendooi; 
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Some hap-p7 feet, on the gold- en street, Are^ en-ter-ing now to go out no more. 
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Full-Chorus. 
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home to- night, yes home to night, Thro' the pear -ly gate and the o- pen door, 
home to-night, yes home to-ni?ht, home to-night, yes home to-night. 
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Some hap- py feet, on the gold- en street,ire en-ter-ing now to go oat no more. 
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Copjright, im, bj Hoot k Eaton. 
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2 For the work is done and the rest began, 
And the training time is foreyer past; 

And the home of rest, in the mansions blest, 
Is safely and joyously reached at last. — Cho. 

3 the love and light in that home to-night, 
O the songs of bliss and the harp)8 of gold; 

O the glory shed on the new-crowned head, 

O the telling of love that can ne'er be told. — Cho. 

4 O the joy that waits at the shining gates 
For the dearly loved far away yet near. 

When we all shall meet at his blessed feet. 

In the light and love of his home so dear. — Cho 
13* 183 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 

ONE SWEETLY SOLEMN THOUGHT. 



Philip PHiLun. 




I. One sweet - ly sol- etnn thought Comes to me o'er and o'er ; 
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Chords. 



near - er home to- day, to - day, Than I have been before. Near- tr my home. 
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Near- er my hoine,Near- er my home to - day, today,Than I have been be • fore. 




Bj permUnlon. 
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2 Nearer my Father's house, 
Where many mansions be; 

Nearer the great white throne to-day, 
Nearer the crystal sea. — Cho. 

3 Nearer the bound of life. 
Where burdens are laid down; 



Nearer to leave the cross to-day, 
And nearer to the crown. — Cho. 

4 Be near me when my feet 
Are slipping o'er the brink. 

For I am nearer home to-day, 
Perhaps, than now I think. — Cho. 

Phoebe Carey. 



OUT ON AN OCEAN ALL BOUNDLESS WE RIDE. C. S. Harrington. 
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I. Out on an ocean all boundless we ride,We*re homeward bound,homeward bound; Toss*d on the 
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SONGS 6v^ HEAVEN. 
XDUT ON AN OCEAN ALL BOUNDLESS, ETC .-Concluded) 
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Iroughy restless tide,We're homeward bound,homeward bound. Far from thesafe^quiet harbor we rode^ 
I [^.•••■•^••■•••'•••-'^••••jt * ^ ^.'Seeking our 









-^1 






Father's celestial abode,Promise of which on us each he bestow M, We 're homeward Ixjund.h^me- 

^ [ward bound. 
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2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars ; 

We're homeward bound, homeward bound ; 
Look I yonder lie the brijfht heavenly shores ; 

We'rehomewardbound.homewardbound. 
Steady I O pilot! stand firm at the wheel, 

Steady 1 we soon shall out-weather the 

gale; [sail; 

Oh! how we fly 'neath the loud creaking 

I We're homeward bound,homeward bound. 

JERUSALEM. C. M. 



3 Into the harbor of heaven now we 
glide, 

We're home at last.homc at last; 
Softly we drift on its bright silver tide, 

We're home at last, home at last. 
Glory to God! all our dangers arc o'er; 

Safely we stand on the radiant shore, 
Glory to God! we will shout evermore, 

We're home at last, home at last. , 

William F. Warren. 
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When shall my la - bors have an end, 
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In joy and peace in tnee? 
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2 When shall these eyes thy beaven-built 
And pearly gates behold ? [walls. 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

8 There happier bow'rs than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 






Blest seats! through rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. [scenes 

4 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my laboi*s have an end, 

When I thy joys shall see. 

105 From FrancU Baker. ab« n 



SONds OF HEAVEN. 
GOING HOME AT LAST. 7b, 6?. 







I. The eTening shades are falling, The Holy One is calling. 

The sun is sinking fast ; We're going home at last. 
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CrioRus. 
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Going home at Iast,Going home at last; The march will soon be over, We're going home atlasL 
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1 The evening shades are falliog, 
The sua is sinking fast: 

Tlic Holy One is calling, 

We're going home at last. — Cho. 

2 The road's been long and dreary, 
The toils came thick and fast; 

In body weak and weary, 

We're going home at last. — Cho. 



3 We now are nearing heaven, 
And soon shall be at rest; 

Our crowns will soon be given. 
We're going home at last. — Cho. 

4 Oh, praise the Lord forever. 
Our sorrows are all past; 

We'll part no more, no, never; 
We are at home at last. — Cho. 

Rev. W. Gossett. 



FOREVER WITH THE LORD. S. M. D. 
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I. B. Woodbury. 
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l.«*Forever with the Lord!" Amen,so let it be; Life from the dead is in that word,'Tis immortality. 
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Here in the bod- y pent» Ab- sent from him, I roam,Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
FOREVER WITH THE I.ORD. -Concluded. 

I: 
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A day's march near-er home ; Near-erhome,near-erhome,A day's march nearer home. 
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2 My Father's house on high, 

Hurae of my j^oul, how near, 
At times, to faith's aspiring eye 

Thy golden gates appear. 
Ah! then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love; 
The bright inheritance of saints — 

Jerusalem above; 
Home above, home above, 

Jerusalem above. 

FULLNESS OF JOY. 
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3 Yet doubts still intervene, 

And all my comfort flies; 
Like Noah's dove, I flit beween 

Rough seas and stormy skies. 
Anon the clouds depart, 

The wind and waters cease, 
While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart; 

Expands the bow of peace: i 

Bow of peace, bow of peace. 

Expands the bow of peace. 

James Montpomcry. 

S. V. R. Ford. 
word to me : 
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VLj will-ing soul would glad - ly soar. That thy great lull - ness it might see. 
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Refrain. 
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Full - ncss of joy, FuU-ness of joy, Full - ness of joy 
T-r— » m — # <g ■ ^ # i ^ — ^-f-J 1- 



for - ev - er - more. 



XI 




^ 



1^ 



tr 



im 



I 




n 




:g 



f^opjright, 1A91, by Rant k Raton. 
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' 2 Fullness of sorrow here, Lord 
We have, for we are fnll of sin ; 
Speak but the sweet and healing word, 
Fullness of peace shall enter (u.-Ref. 
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3 Forevermore, e'en this glad iiour, 

If we his promises believe 
Who waiting, standeth at the door, 

Fullness of joy we shall receive.-REp. 

Lucy n. Whil% 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
THE SWEET OLDEN STORY. 



M. S. KsitBT. 
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I. I have read of the sweet olden sto - ry. Of the fair, hap- py E - den a - bove ; 
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Of the beau- ti - ful mansions of glo - ry, In the bright gold-en cit - y of love. 
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Oh, the sweet old - en sto - ry Of the fair, hap- py E - den a - 

Oh, the sweet old sto - ry dear. Of the fair hap- py 
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lx)ve ; Of the beau- ti- ful mansions of glo- ry, In the bright golden city of love. 
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2 I have road of the clear sparkling river, 
Bursting out *neath the great throne of 
God; 

How its sweet waters glide on forever, 
Making glad all the host of the Lord. 






3 I have read how the banks of that river, 
By the saints and the angels are trod, 

How their glorious anthems forever. 
Swell the praise of our Savionr and 
Lord. 

H. S. Kerby, 
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SONGS OF HEAVEN. 
REJOICE AND BE GLAD. 



S. V« R. Ford. 
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I. Re-joice and be glad, ye chil-dren of 
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Refrain. 




press you. No long-er re- joice in your sorrow andshame. Rejoice and be glad, ye 
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2 The Lord hath cast up a highway to 
glory, 
For those he hath ransom'd from 
bondage to sin; 
The vile and unholy shall never pass 
o'er it; 
The righteous shall journey with 
safety therein. — Ref. 
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3 All sorrow and sighing, all anguish and 
sadness, 
Shall vanish like darkness at dawn 
of the day; 
All rapture celestial, all joy and all 
gladness 
Shall come to the ransom'd who walk 
in this wav. — Ref. 

S V. R. Furd. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
KIND WORDS CAN NEVER DIE. 
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I. Kiud words can never die,Cherish'd and blest,God knows how deep they lie^Stor'd in the breast; 
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Like childhood'ssimple rhymes,Said o'er a thousand times, Ay^in all years and climes Distant and near. 
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Kind words can never die, Never die, nev- er die,Kind words can never die,No,never die. 
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2 Sweet thoughts cai) never die, 

Though, like the flowers, 
Their brightest hues may fly 

In wintry hours. 
But when the gentle dew 
Gives them their charms anew, 
With many an added hue 

They bloom again. 
Sweet thoughts can never die, 

Never die, never die, 
Sweet thoughts can never die. 

No, never die. 



3rLORY TO THE FATHER GIVE. 
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3 Our souls can never die, 

Though in the tomb 
We may all have to lie, 

Wrapped in its gloom. 
What though the flesh decay, 
Souls pass in peace away, 
Live through eternal day 

With Christ above. 
Our souls can never die. 

Never die, never die. 
Our souls can never die, 

No, never die. 

Miss A. Hutchmsoa 
H. P. Danks. 
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I. Glo - ry to the Fa- ther give, God in whom we move and live ; Children's pray' rs he 
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SONGS FOR THE UTTLE ONES. 
GLORY TO THE FATHER GIVE. --Concluded, 
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deigns to hear, Chitdren's songs delight his ear. Glory tothe Son webring,Chnstour Prophet, 
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2 Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
He reclaims the sinner lost; 
Children's minds may he inspire, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 



OUR HEAVENLY GUIDE. 
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Glory in the liij?hest be 

To the blessed Trinity, 

For the gospel from above, 

For the word that " God is love.** 

J* Montgomery. 
S. V. R. Ford. 
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I. O guide to richest treasures,In all the land and sea,Lead u.s to purest pIeasures,We'll gladly follow 
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come in youth's bright in oming, And give to thee life's best; All evil ever scorning, All good shall be 

|..^ [our quest. 
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2 Our being and our blessing 

Are from thy bounteous hand; 
Our sinfulness confessing, 

We'll serve at thy command. 
Accept the gifts we offer; 

Defend us by thy might; 
Use all the powers we proffer 

In service of the right. 
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3 Our lives, enthroning Duty, 

And radiant in its light, 
Shall be ** a thing of beauty," 

AH jubilant and bright. 
Our way shall ne'er be dreary 

With thy dear presence blest; 
Our hearts shall ne'er grow weary 

Till toil shall end in rest. 

C. H. Payii* 



SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 



CHILDREN OF JERUSALEM. 



^ITGLIBH MeLODT. 
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1 Children of Jerusalem 

Sang the praise of Jesus' name ; 

Children too of modern days, 

Join to sing the Saviour's praise. — Cho. 

2 We have often heard and read 
What the royal psalmist said, 
Babes and sucklings' artleas lays, 

Shall proclaim the Saviour's praise. — Cho. 
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3 We are taught to love the Lord ; 
We are taught to read his word ; ^ 
We are taught the way to heaven : 
Praise for all to God be given ! — Cho. 

4 Parents, teachers, old and young. 
All unite to swell the song : 
Higher and yet higher rise, 

Till hosannas reach the skies. — Cho. 

John Henley, 
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W. H. DoANE, by per. 
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I. If I come to Je-suSy He will make me glad; He will giye me pleasure, When my heart is sad. 
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1 If I come to Jesus, 
He will make me glad ; 

He will give me pleasure, 
When my heart is sad. — Cho. 

2 If I come to Jesus, 

He will hear my prayer ; 
He will love me dearly, 
•He my sins did bear. — Cho. 



3 If I come to Jesus, 
He will take _ ray hand ; 

He will kindly lead me 
To a better land. — Cho. 

4 There with happy children, 
Robed in snowy white, 

I shall see my Saviour 

In that world so bright. — Cho. 



-SEE, ISRAEL'S GENTLE SHEPHERD STANDS. William V. Wallace. 
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I. See, Is - rael'sgen-tle Shep- herd stands With all - en - gag - ing charms; 
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AA^ Suffer the little ones to come unto me, 
3 " Permit them to approach," he cries, 

"Nor scorn their humble name; 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these 

The Lord of angels came.** 
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3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 

Thine let our offspring be. 

Philip Dmjdridge. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES, 



LORD. TEACH A CHILD TO PRAY. 

Abzblia DupieNAO. 
Moderaio. 



Wai^teb R. Johvsioh. 




1. Lord,tcach a child to pray, As I wake at peep of 

2. Re-member Lord and guide, My footsteps the road I 



day ; Watch o*er me whfle I 
glide; To allwhofoMow 
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play. In my hap-py, childish way. If I am good and kind God will 

me. An ex • ample let me be. Grow - ing I'd like to be All that 
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sure be by my side; Help Lord that I may find The nar- row road,not the wide, 
God requires of me, My heart from care be free, Then my soul will rest with thee. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 



TO-DAY HE IS CALLING. 
Voices in unison. 



Oboror S. Weeks. 
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I. To-day he is calling,hisgentle voice hear, he*sprecious,he'sclear, 

ChiIdren,come love him, He's waiting to bless you^to 
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pardon your sin; Heaven's gate op'ning,oh,coine,enter in. Hear him so tender • ly pleading for you. 
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Will you come in,Will you come in? He is so loving,so tender and true»Children,oh,do en-ter in. 
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2 There's rest for the weary, there's hope for the sad, 
Strenj^th for the fallen, yea, all may be glad; 

There's a home for the friendless, and wealth for the poor, 
Jesus stands waiting to open the door. — Cho. 

3 Perhaps some have listened, his sweet voice have heard 
Echoed in living tones found in his word; 

Oh, heed now the calling — why longer delay f 
List to his bidding — ^yes, this very day. — Cho. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
JESUS, FRIEND OF CHILDREN, HEAR. 



dEOBGE S. WeBKS. 
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I. Thou who once with man didst d weli/Fhou whose tend'rest accents fell,^Vhen the lit • tie 
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ones drew near, Je- sus, friend of children, hear. Now in youth's fair morning hour. 
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2 When by parents, pastors taught, 
Check, O Lord, each wandering tho't; 
Teach us reverence and fear, 
Jesus, our petitions hear. 
When in after years we roam 
Far from teachers, far from home. 
Guide us, guard us, Saviour dear, 
Jesus, friend of children, hear. 

8 If success in life be ours, 

All our path be strewn with flowers, 

In our happiness be near, 

" Light of Light,'* in mercy hear. 

JESUS, TENDER SHEPHERD. 
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Or if poverty's low cot, 
Pain or suflferiug be our lot. 
Thou the drooping heart canst cheer, 
Friend of mourners, then be near. 

4 If preserved to hoary age. 

Keep us in life*s latest stage; 

When the gate of death is near. 

Lighten thou the passage drear. 

Then when life's brief course is run, 

Thou our hope, our shield, our sun, 

Like to thee may we appear, 

Jesus, Saviour, hear, O hear. 

o. 



Rev. John B Dtkbb. 
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SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
JESUS, TENDER SHEPHERD.-Ome/udeA 
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3 Let my sins be all forgiven, 
Bless the friends I love so well; 

Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwell. 

Mrs. Mary L. Duncan. 
H. R. Palmeb. 
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2 All this day thy hand has led me, 
And I thank thee for thy care; 

Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me. 
Listen to my evening prayer. 



LITTLE ONE, COME TO ME. 
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I. Soft - ly, soft - ly, Christ is call- ing, "Lit- tie one, come to me; 
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Hear the sil - ¥*ry ech- oes fall - ing, Mu - sic sweet the soul en- thrall- ing, 
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2 " Gome when life's fair mom is brightest, 

Little one, come to me; 
Come while thy young heart is lightest, 
Come ere thou the Spirit blightest, 
Linger not, linger not, 
Little one, come to me." 
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3 '*They that early seek shall find me. 

Little one come to me; 
Let not sinful pleasures blind thee. 
Hasten, ere the tempter bind thee. 

Come just now, come just now, 
Little one, come to me.'' 
207 



SONGS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
FORBID THEM NOT. 




I. There is do sweet- er sto - ry told, In all the blessed book, Than how the Lord with- 
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2 But closer to his loving self, 

Our human hearts are brought, 
When, for the little Children's sake 

Zion's sweetest spell is wrought. 
For their young eyes his sorrowing face 

A smile of gladness wore, 
: A smile that for his little ones, 

It weareth evermore, :|| 



3 The voice that silenced priest and scribe 

For them grew low and sweet, 
And still for them his gentle lips 

The loving words repeat. 
''Forbid them not," O blessed Christ 

We bring them unto thee, / 

II : And pray that on theb heads mAy rest 

The benedicite. :|| 

Mary B. Sleight. 
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SONGS— miscellane6us. 

TEMPERANCE RALLY. 
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I. Rally for the cause of tenip'nuice,Childhood,y outh^nd ag^ Let each name now seek an entrance 
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On thetemp'xance page. Sign the pledge^bstain from e - vil In thyyouth-ful days. 



t± 



:^czDi: 



1 — r 



Ht 



^=t^=tir:>i: 



U U ] / ^ \ 



^^ 



^* 



t=t 



^ 



^:^ 



m 



/T\ 



Cbobus. 






Lest thou walk so lone and feeble In the drunkard's ways. Sign the pledge and wear the ribbo^ 
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Don the badge of blue; Seek the tempted and the fall - en, God will strengthen you. 
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2 Take the water sparkling brightly, 

God hath given free, 
If in life so gay and sprightly 

Thoa would'st ever be. 
Shun the wine ere hearts be broken 

O'er the final fall; 
Listen to oar warnings, spoken, 

Heed oar temptence call.— Geo. 
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8 Let the cheering words be spokea 

To the tempted sonl; 
Bind the threads of hope now broken 

By the crnel bowl; 
Bid him now take courage, moving 

Forward for the right: 
God will look with smiles approvmg. 

Helping by hia might. — Ubo. 
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SONGS— MISCELLANEOUS. 

Wm. Ji KiRKPATRicK, by per. 
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I. Have you had a kindness shown? Pass it on, pass it on I'Twas not given for you a4one,' 
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Pass it on, pass it on! Let it trav- el downtheycars,Lct it wipe an-oth er'stears 




=j -f^— 



St 



:p=i=ti:=»=*:5=te 



^ ^-| t r 



4:==t 






D. s. — Christ,y ou live a - gain, 



Fink. CnoRua 



f^m^^^^^^^m 



j^ 



-y- 



Till inheav'nthedeedappearSyPassit on, pass it on! Pass it on, 

^-^ Pass it on. 
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Live for him,withhimyoureign,Passit on, pass it on. 
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on! Cheerful word or loving deed,Ptas it on. Live for self,you live in vain; Live for 
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S Did you hear the loving word ? 

Pass it on, pass it on I 
Like the singing of a bird ? 

Pass it on, pass it on I 
Let its music live and grow, 
Let it cheer another's woe; 
You have reaped what others sow, 

Pass it on, pass it on! — Oho. 






8 Have you found the heavenly light ? 

Pass it on, pass it on! 
Souls are groping in the night, 

Daylight gone, daylight gone I 
Hold your lighted lamp on high, 
Be a star in some one's sky. 
He may live who else would die, 

Pass it on, pass it on I — Cho. 

Rev. Henry Burton, A. M. 
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MY NATIVE LAND. 



Wm. J. Kirk PATRICK. 
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I. My Da . tive land ! my na - tive land ! I love thee, O my na - tive land ; 
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Thy* val - leys and thy no - ble hills, Thy o - ceans,lakes,and rippling rills; 
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My na - tive land, dear na - tive land I I love thee, O my na-tive land! 
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My na - tive land, dear na-tive land! I love thee, O my na-tive land! 
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Oopjrlffhtf 18W, bj Wm. J. KlrkptUriok. 

231 

Si My natiye land, home of the free, 
1 love thy songs of liberty; 
Thy brilliant banners, floating high, 
Whose starry folds embrace the sky. 

8 My native laud, in proud delight, 
I cherish thee, where right is might, 
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A land redeemed by patriot blood. 
And guarded by the patriot's God. 

4 My native land! Religion rules I 
The Bible and the common schools I 
Here knowledge is a potent rod, 
And all are free to worship God. 

Rev. £. H. Stokee, D D 
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GREETING GLEE. D. 8. Hakkb. 






I. We come with joj to greet you here, Our hearts are light and free from care ; 
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With mer- ry song we bring you cheer, And bid you in our wel-come share. 
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come, we come, we come. And joy- ful, joy- fill greet - ing 

We come, we come, And joy - ful, joy- ful greeting 
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bring; . . We come, we come, we come. And mer - ry welcome sing, 

bring, we bring ; We come, we come, And merry,merry welcome sing. 
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Cop7Hght, 1860, b7 J. B. While. 
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2 To grief and care a long adien, 
To joy alone our hearts are thrall; 

With gladsome song we welcome you, 
For gay and joyous are we all.— Cho. 



3 May sweetest flowers deck the way 
Where e'er in life our path may be; 

And heaven's brightest, fairest day 
Reign over us eternally. — Cho. 
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HELP THE ERRING. 
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D. 9. Hakes. 
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I. Help the err - ing, help the wea - ry, Help the doubt - ing, hope-less one; 
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Though the way be dark and drea - ry, Nev. er leave thy task un - done. 
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Help the weak and err- ing broth - er, Raise the fall - en, cheer the sad; 
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Lend a will • ing hand to help them — Make the poor and need- y glad. 
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CopyHght. 188B, b7 J. C Whit*. 
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2 Life is but a field of labor — 
• Do not strive for self alone; 
Live for God and for your neighbor, 
And let charity be shown. — Cho. 

8 Words of courage ever speaking, 
Seek the straying ones to win; 
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And the lost and wayward seeking, 
Bid them leave the paths of sin -Choi 

4 This should be our high ambition — 
Love for God and fellow man; 

This our grand and noble mission — 
Lending aid to all we can. — Cho. 
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GLADLY WE HAIL THIS FESTAL DAY. 
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I. Glad-ly we hail . . . . thisfes-ul day, bringing rest to weary worlcera in tho 

Gladly we hail this fes-tal day 
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Gladly our hearts their homage pay 
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sing, 'Whocame to earth from heav'nafar. And left the pearl -y gates a -jar; 

his praise we sing, 
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Good will and peace . . . toward men to bring, . . . The Christ,the Bright and Morning Star. 
Good will and peace toward men to bring, 
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GLADLY We hail THIS FESTAL D AY. -Qmduded. 
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2 Hither we come, a happy throng, 

Love and loyalty confessing to the reigning Prince of Peace ; 
^ , Him we adore ; to him belong 

Glory, honor, power and blessing, and his kingdom shall increase! — Cho 

3 Glory to God, who reigns above, 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 'throned in peerless majesty I 

Shout the refrain that God is love I 
Let it echo ! echo I echo I over every land and sea I — Cho. 




ROUND THE THRONE OF GLORY. 
Briskly. 



S. V. R. I. 
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p A little slower. 
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2 Earth with many voices 

Blended with the sea, 
Pealing forth the anthem 

Of their praise to thee ; 
Night and day it rises, 

Mingling with the song 
Which those sacred singers 

Endlessly prolong. 



3 Where the city steeple 

And the village spire 
Point each faithful toiler 

To his souPs desh'e, 
Thefe in faith we gather, 

There our homage pay, 
Prayer and praise we offer 

On each hallowed day. 
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MARCHING ON TO ZION. 
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I. Soldiers of Christ,aholy cause defending, Arm*d with the weapons of truth and righteousness; 
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Faith-ful and true, on his right arm depending, On to the jit - y of God we press. 
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Marching, marching.marching on to Zi - on, *Neaththe ban- ner of the King of kings ! 






Marching,marching,marching on to Zi • on,Heav'n with our an- them of triumph rings ! 
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Copyright, 1801. by Hunt 4 Eaton. '^ 
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2 Hark! hark I the voice of Christ our 
Captain, saying, [the word; 

**LoI I am with yoal" Ho^ cheering is 
Valiant we'll be, nor doubt nor fear dis- 
playing, 
Strong in the might of our risen Lord. 
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3 Blessed are they who with theii Lord 
and Master [of sin; 

Share in the conflict against the hosts 
Fighting for him, they cannot know disas- 
ter; 
Jesus is mighty, and they shall win. 

s. V. R. F. 
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READY FOR LABOR. 



Wm. F. SHKRwnr. 
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I. Read - y to fol • low God's command, Read- y to la - bor heart and hand, 
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ing, watch - ing, wait - ing ! Look- ing toward the sky ! 
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2 Ready to cheer the sad and weak, 
Ready the erring soul to seek, 
Ready with songs to praise our King, 
Ready with all we have to bring. — Cho. 

3 Ready to stand for right alone, 
Ready to boldly make it known, 
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Ready to " hold the fort " for aye. 
Ready to march at early day.— ^ho„ 

4 Ready as soldiers, firm and tme. 
Ready our Master's work to do, 
Ready to hold our banner high, 
Ready to dare and do and die. — Cho. 

Eliza H. Mortoot 
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'TIS SUMMER TIME. 
MerrUy, 



W. A. Ogdbk. 
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I. The gen - tie winds are blow-ing, 'Tis sum-mer time a - gain , The sing ing brooks are flowing 
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Thro*ev- 'ry glade and glen; Glad summer time re - veal-ing God's treasures rich and rare. 
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While joy oils bellsare peal- ing, Tu banish gloom and care. The birds that sing in leaf- ybow'T% 
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Are notmore blithe than we, As here we meet among the flow^rs,With spirits light and free. 

than we, 
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Oop) right, I8II, >7 Robert L. Pletober. 
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2 The sun is brightly beaming, 

All nature smiles to^ay; 
The golden light is gleaming 

To cheer the onward way; 
In holy contemplation 

We look to God above; 
We praise him for salvation, 

And all his wondrous love* — Cho. 



3 This day of floral greeting, 

We come a happy throng, 
And spend the moments fleeting, 

In mirth and joyous song; 
day of richest treasure! 

day among the flowers! 
We sing in tuneful measure, 

To bless the waking hours. — Cho. 
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MAIDSTONE. 78. D. 



1. rleas-ant are thy courts a - bove, 

2. Hap i py birds that sing and fly 
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In the land of light and love; 
Round thy al - tars, O Most Hig^l 
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Pleas- ant are thy courts be - low, In this land of sin and woe. 
Hap -pier souls that find a rest. In a heav'n-ly Fa- ther's breast ! 
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re - pose on earth a - round, 
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glo - ry.God of pace I ^ . men. 
joy It cv - er there. 
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8 Happy souls! their praises flow, 
Ever in this vale of woe; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies; 
On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach thy throne at length; 
At thy feet adoring fall, 
Who hast led them safe through all. 
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Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by thy saving grace, 
Give me at thy side a place; 
Sun and shield alike thou art; 
Guide and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and glory flow from thee; 
Shower, shower them, Lord on me. 

H. F. Lyta. 
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ALLELUIA I SWEETLY SING. 
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I. All is bright and cheerful round us, All a-bove is soft and blue ! £v - 'ry fiow'r ii 







Refrain. 
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full of gladness, Summer hath brought its pleasures too! Heavenly blessings ! Showers of blessings! 
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On our heads the dear Lord sends ; Al - le-lu - ia,sweetly sing,Unto Christ, our heavenly King I 
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I All is bright aud cheerful round as, 

All above is soft and blue I 
Every flower is full of gladness, 

Summer hath brought its pleasures tool 

BOLTON. 78,68. 
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2 There are leaves that never wither, 
There are flowers that ne'er decay, 

Nothing evil goeth thither. 
Nothing good is kept away. 

J. M. Neale 
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I. Sing to the Lord of har - vest! Sing songs of love and praise I With joyful hearts and 




220 




SONGS—MI SCEXLANEOUS. 



BOLTON .-^Cwtdvded, 




m 






H-f- 



2s: 






voic - es Your hal • le - lu 



jahs 



■<5«- 



■^ 



:e 



13?: 



P 



It 



tf 



f: 






s raise: By him the roll - ing sea - sons In 



g-Jt. 



..$.-• 



t 



r 



± 



^^m 



g: 



E^^ 



? 



I 



fefeB 



^ 






^Hl 



g#i^te 



BEZS^ 



i^? 




t 



r r-rr 



fruit-ful or - der move; Sing to the Lord of har-vest A song of hap-py love. 
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^^ •■• Praise to the Lord of harvest. 
2 By him the clouds drop fatness. 

The deserts blooin and spring, 

.The hills leap np in gladness, 

The valleys langh and sing: 

lie filleth with his fullness 

AH things with large increase; 

He crowns the year with goodness. 

With plenty, and with peace. 

8 Heap on his sacred altar 
The gifts his goodness gave, 

The golden sheaves of harvest, 
The souls he died to save: 

THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
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Your hearts lay down before him 

When at his feet ye fall, 
And with your lives adore him 

Who gave his life for all. 

4 To God, the gracious Father, 

Who made us "very good,'' 
To Christ, who, when we wandered 

Restored us with his blood. 
And to the Holy Spirit, 

Who doth upon us pour 
His blessed dews and sunshine. 

Be praise for evermore! 

John S. B. MonsdU 
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1. Our Father, who art m heaven, hallowed . . 

2. Give us this day our 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver 
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Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on . , . , , . earth, 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive .... them 
For thine is the kingdom,and the power,and the glory , for ever 
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ALL THE WAY. 



Frank M. Pavis. 
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I. All the way the Say-iour leads me, All the way, all the way; 
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2 All the way the Saviour leads me, 

All the way, all the way; 
With the heavenly manna feeds me, 

All the way, all the way. 
Though the jith be dark and dreary, 
And my feet have grown so weary, 
Tet he makes life seem so cheery. 
All the way, all the way. 
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the way, all the way. 
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8 All the way the Saviour leads me. 
All the way, all the way; 

To the living waters guides me. 
All the way, all the way. 

What care I for earthly treasure, 

What care I for worldly pleasure? 

I have grace beyond the measure. 
All t£e way, all the way. 

Frank If. Davit. 
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SONGS— MISCELLANEOU& 



SHIRLAND. S. M. 



E^[ 



^ 



5^ 



^ 



-eh 



^40 gnouHedffe of forgiveneu, 

1 How can a Binnner know 
His sins on earth forgiyen ? 

How can mj gracions Savionr show 
Mj name inscribed in heaven ? 

2 What we have felt and seen 
With confidence we tell; 

And publish to the sons of men 
The signs infallible. 

3 We who in Christ believe 
That he for ns hath died, 

We all his unknown peace receive, 
And feel his blood applied. 

4 Exnlts our rising sonl, 
Disburdened of her load, 

And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 

5 His love, surpassing far 
The love of all beneath, 

We find within our hearts, and dare 
The pointless darts of death. 

6 Stronger than death or hell 
The sacred power we prove; 

And conquerors of the world, we dwell 
In heaven, who dwell in love. 

Charles Wesley. 

RATHBUN. 8«,78. 

i9 z 



m 



t 



± 



^^ 



t^ 



^47 ne de«<r8 qT fiotfaiu. 

1 Come, thou long^xpected Jesus, 
Bom to set thy people free: 

From our fears and sins release us. 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art; 

Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

8 Bom thy people to deliver, 
Bora a child, and yet a King, 

Bora to rrign in us forever. 
Now tJiy gracious kingdom bring. 

15« 



4 By thine own eteraal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 

By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

Charles Wesley. 

COMMUNION. CM. 




248 He died for «Aee. 

1 Behold the Saviour of mankind 
Nailed to the shameful tree; 

How vast the love that him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee I 

2 Hark I how hegroans, while nature shakes. 
And earth's strong pillars bend: 

The temple's veil in sunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 

3 Tis done! the precious ransom's paid! 
" Recdve my soul I " he cries: 

See where he bows his sacred head; 
He bows his head, and dies I 

4 But soon he'll break death's en viouschain. 
And in full glory shinb: 

Lamb of Ood, was ever pain, 
Was ever love, like thine ? 

Samuel Wesley. 

GROSTETE. L. M. 




^ « «^ Awake I JeruacUem^ awake J 

1 Awake! Jerusalem, awake! 
No longer in thy sins lie down: 

The garment of salvation take; 
Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 

2 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight. 
And hides the promise f^om thine eyes; 

Arise, and straggle into light; 
The great Deliverer calte, " Arise! " 

3 Shake off the bands of sad despair; 
Zion, assert thy liberty; 

Look up, thy broken heart prepare. 
And Ood shall set the captive free. 

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace. 
Be purged from every sinful stain; 

Be like your Lord, his word embrace. 
Nor bear his hallowed name in vain. 

Charles Wesley. 
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SONGS-^MISCELLAKEOUS. 



SILVER STREET. S. M. 




260 MetinhUname. 

1 fesQs, we look to thee. 

Thy promised preflence claim; 
Thoa in the midst of ns shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name 

2 Thy name salvation is, 
Which here we come to prove; 

Thy name is life, and health, and peace, 
And everlasting love. 

8 Not in the name of pride 

Or selfishness we meet; 
From natnre'b paths we tnm aside. 

And worldly thoughts forget 

4 We meet the grace to take, 
Which thoQ hast freely given; 

We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet m heaven. 

5 Present we know thon art, 
But O thyself reveal t 

Now, Lord, let every boonding heart 
The mighty comfort feel. 

6 O may thy qokdcemng voice 
The <kath <h sin remove; 

And bid our inmost sonls r^'olee, 
In hope of perfect love. 

ChailcsWWcy. 

UXBRIDGE. L. M. 




:£ 



t 



M 



^''ijljJj. ' 



^N 



1 Holy as thou, O Lord, is none; 
Thy holiness Is all thine own; 

A drop of that nnboonded sea 
Is onrs, — « drop derived from thee: 

2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thine only glory we declare; 
And, humbled into nothing, own. 
Holy and pure is Ood alone. 

8 Sole, self-ezisting God and Lord, 
By all thy heavenly hosts adored. 
Let alloa eartii bow dovm to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty. 



4 Thy power ^paralleled confess, 
^ Established on the rock of peace; 
The rock that never shall remove. 
The rock of pure, almighty love. 

Ch«fl«s Wedey. 

MARLOW. CM. 

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined. 
And saved by grace alone; 

Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth b^n. 

2 Tlie Church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know: 

They sing the Lamb in hymns above. 
And we in hymns below. 

8 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise 
And bow before thy throne; 

We in the kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise; 

For he that in thy statutes treads 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 



SESSIONS. L. M. 



Charict Wdley. 




253 j^rlmMmstamdpfMtff, 
1 Jesus, in whom the Godhead's n^ 
Beam forth with mildest majes^; 

1 see thee full of truth and grace. 
And come for all I want to thee. 

2 Save me from pride — ^theplagueexpel, 
Jesus, thine humble self impart: 

O let thy mind within me dw^; 
give me lowliness of hiMift. 

8 Enter thyself, and cast out sin; 

Thy spotless purity bestow: 
Touch me, and make the leper c^kan, 

Wash me, and I am white as sbow. 

4 Sprinkle me, Saviour, trith thy blood 
And an thy gent^ess is mine; 

And plunge me in the purple iflooid. 
Till all I am Is loet in dilne. 
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TOPICAL INDEX. 



Tbe figures refer to the bymns. 



AfflicUon, 14, 100. 

Anntvenuiry, 54, 80, 282, 284, 286, 288. 240. 

Auumnoe, 64, 77, 124, 246. 

Childl^ood : Christ's love for, 222, 224, 285, 226, 
228. 
CalllDg, 224, 227. 
Consecrated, 81, 219, 222. 
Giving praixe, 5, 17, 67, 81, 218, 220. 
God's love for, 17, 58, 2^2, 226. 
Home in heaven, 58, 222. 
In temptation, 15, 142, 161, 168, 181. 
Prayer for forgiveneiw, 226., 
Seeking help, 7, 81, 219, 228, 225. 

Christ: Advent, 48, 52, 54, 55, 68, 65-67, 69, 71, 
72, 82, 84. 

Ascension. 28, 44, 49, 74, 115. 

Calling, 88, 97, 101, 105-107, 112, 121, 129-181, 
184, 186, 187, 144i, 190, 221, 222, 224, 227. 

Character and Attributes, 80, 65, 75, 251, 258. 

Friend of children, 6, 68, 71, 218, 222, 224^ 225, 
228. 

HU reifrn, 44, 49, 59, 61, 65, 68, 80, 81, 115, 184, 
188, 197, 199, 203, 284, 247. 

Redeemer and Saviour, 4-6, 18, 17, 84, 87, 41, 49, 
51, 55, 59-68, 67, 71, 72, 76, 77, 81, 84, 87, 97, 
98, 100, 103, 106, 111, 115, 117, 118, 124, 128, 
182, 184, 186, 187, 140, 144, 150, 168, 165, 170, 
171, 184, 187, 188, 191, 197, 236, 248. 

Bisen, 28, 24, 47, 49, 50, 59, 61, 68, 74, 84, 115. 

SongB of. 44-87. 

Source or comfort, 6, 12, 18, 87, 51, 59, 64, 65, 69, 
78 248 

Sufferiug'and death, 50, 71, 78, 76, 81, 115, 248. 

Worshiped, 5, 6, 9, 12, 16, 18, 22, 80, 88, 85, 87, 
40, 42, 47, 48, 51, 54, 56, 59, 61, 62, 65-69, 71, 
78, 77, 84, 85, 87, 180, 185, 218, 286, 244. 

Christian life : Songs of, 189-180. See also *' Af- 
fliction," " Consecration," " Trust," " Provi- 
denoc," »* Work." 

Church : Fellowship, 4, 27, 28. 

Glorious, 1, 4, 27, 128, 185, 203, 289, 249. 

God in iiitdxt of, 185, 189, 249. 

Songs of, 182-191. 

BpreadinfiT the gospel, 167, 182-184, 187, 189, 203. 

Toil for, 99, 156, 192. 

Triumphant, 157, 184, 185, 189, 204, 284. 
Conwoj-ation, 11, 69, 77, 79, 98, 99, 118, 128, 127, 
145, 147-149, 154, 155, 166, 168, 171, 177. 

God: Calling, 42, 97, 122, 181, 185. 
Creator, 6, 80, 48, 61. 

Goodness of, 29, 81, 85, 86, 41, 42, 73, 114, 180. 
Invoked, 22, 84, 87, 86. 

Praised, 8, 18, 80, 86, 41, 48, 157, 197, 218, 244. 
Songs of, 29-48. 

Gratitude, 7, 29, 88, 73. 

Heaven, 88, 80, 162, 169, 201. 
SongH of, 207-216. 

Holy Spirit: Invoked, iv, 22, 86, 88, 89, 90. 
Songs of the, 88-91. 
Worshiped, 80, 87, 89, 218, 241, 244. 

lavltatioD, 29, 42, 57, 97, 112, 120-122, 181. 



Joy, 88, 87, 62, 75, 124, 126, 127, 168, 180, 216. 

Little oueH : 8ongi« for, 217-228. 

Mercy, 29, 42, 112, 122, 125, 245. 

Miscellaneous, 229-258. 

Missionary, 182, 184, 185, 187, 189, 190, 192, 247. 

Obedience, 60, 154, 156, 190, 191, 219, 287, 345. 

Peace, 8, 10, 65, 78, 178, 175. 

Patriotic, 281. 

Praise, 1-8, 5, 6, 16-18, 26, 28, 80, 88, 40, 49, 54, 
59, 67, 69, 80, 85, 87, 111, 124, 148, 157, 178, 186, 
197, 199, 241, 244, 252. 

Prayer, 2, 4, 7, 8, 10, 14, 20, 82, 84, 45, 70, 78, 98, 
152, 161, 178, 181, 226, 242, 245. 

Promisee, 88, 46, 57, 70, 141, 146, 165, 227. 

Providence, 6, 7, 14, 20, 29, 85, 42. 

Reward, 9, 48, 58, 70, 78, 75, 186, 187, 194, 198, 236, 
289, 248. 

Sabbatli : Songs of the, 21-88. 

Salvation: Offered, 105-108, 110-114,120-122, 181, 

188. 
Provided, 67, 72, 78, 84, 98, 97, 100, 102, 106, 

110, 112, 115, 118-120, 122, 181, 183, 188. 
Sought, 98, 100, 101, 107, 110, 118, 119, 125, 187. 
Songs of, 97-188. 

Scriptures, 27. 
Songs of, 92-96. 

Seasons: HarvcMt, 241. 
Summer, 288, 240. 

Supplication : For tHesaing, 7, 8, 18, 19, 82, 69, 86, 
116, 132, 141, 226. 
Forgivenoits, 4, 14, 98, 125, 226. 
Guidance, 8, 18, 14, 70, 116, 152, 161, 164, 219, 

239 
Help,' 10, 18,20, 84,78, 105, 116, 142, 152, 161, 

168 199 258 
Peace, 8, 10, 14, 19, 21, 78, 100, 176, 199. 
Kest 100 180 199. 

Salvation', 14, 82, 45, 105, 128, 125, 132, 152, l«il. 
199, 258. 
Temperance, 229. 
Thanksgiving, 241. 

Trust: For guidance, 18, 14, 19, 51, 64, 70, 89, 
100, 228, 225. 
Salvation, 2, 14,35, 39,45, 51, 56, 62, 64, 76-78, 100, 
105, 126, 189, 147, 148, 168, 165, 176, 177, 181, 
198 250 
In trial, 8,* 18, 15, 45, 57, 89, 105, 150, 152, 18*. 

Warning, 101, 102, 106, 108, 110, 134, 146. 

Witnessing, 150, 151, 159, 160, 172, 230. 

Work, 11, 87, 58, 77, 188, 149, 161, 154, 155, .59, 
160, 171, 182, 188, 187, 188, 190, 192-193, 200, 
201, 203-206, 283, 237. 

Worship : Momin<;, 22, 28, 25-27, 89. 

Evenuur, 15, 20, 21, 27, 89. 

Opening, 1, 2, 4, 7, 9, 17, 19, 28. 

Closing, 7, 8, 13, 19, 20, 21. 

Songs of, 1-20. 
Voung peoplo^s societies, 192-206, 
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INDKX 



. TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 

To facilitate the finding of Hjrons the TtUea ace set in Small Caps on the margrin, and firat 

Lines in Roman, slightlj to the right 



Hymn 

Abba, Father 86 

Abba, Father, hear thy child 86 

Again, O'ek All the Christian Earth ... 82 

A Joyful Song 33 

All ARE Mine 46 

Alleluia ! Sweetly Sing 240 

All FOR Jesus 154 

All for Jesus, all for Jesus 154 

All glory to Jesus be given 104 

All is bright and cheerful round us. . . 240 

All the promises of Jesus 46 

All the Way 243 

All the way the Saviour leads me 243 

A mighty fortress is our God 35 

And can I yet delay 132 

Angels tell the joyful story 85 

Are you weary, are you heavy-hearted . 1 40 

Art thou Weary ? 67 

Art thou weary, art thou languid 57 

At the Lamb*s high feast we sing 59 

Aureola. L. M 1 65 

Awake, Jerusalem, awake 249 

Awake, My Soul. L. M 6 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays. 6 



Beautiful country, land of light 162 

Behold the Saviour of mankind 248 

Belmont. CM 2 

Bemerton. cm 34 

Bkst op All 153 

Be with Me Every Moment. 161 

Boast Not of To-morrow 1 36 

Boast not thyself of to-morrow. 136 

Bolton. 7*, 6* 241 

Breast the Wave, Christian 174 

Breast the wave, Christian, when it ia 

strongest 1 74 

Bringing in the Sheaves 179 

By Faith Alonb. 123 



Hyoa 

Calling, Pleading, Waiting 106 

Children of Jerusalem 220 

Children of the heavenly King 143 

Chime On 27 

Christians, lift your voices 87 

Christians, lo, the fields are whitening. . 183 

Christ is knocking at my sad heart. . . 105 

Christ, the Lord, in risen to-day 49 

Come, every soul by sin oppressed. ... 107 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 88 

Come, Holy Spirit^ raise our songs. ... 90 

Come, Jesus, Redeemer 70 

Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou 

with me 70 

Come, let us use the grace ilivine 166 

Come, My Soul, Thou Must be Waking. . 26 

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast. ... 120 

Come, thou long expected Jesus 247 

Consecration 147 

Culford. la 30 



D 

Dallas. 7» 94 

Darwall. H. M 197 

Delaying to Come 134 

Devizes. CM 166 

DuoN *la 41 

Divine Union ^ 1 26 

Dorr Now 196 

Do Something To-day 198 

Draw Me to Thee 152 



Earnest Work for Jesus 194 

PJiemal Father, thou hast said. 184 

Kver Looking Upward ' 145 

Kver looking upward as a trusting 
chUd 145 
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TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 



Hymn 

Enther, to thee my soul Ilift 34 

Fear not, O troubled aoul, nor jield. . . 166 

Fbdbral Street 23 

Forbid Them Not 228 

forevbr w^ith the lord 213 

Forth in thy name, Lord, I go 11 

Forth to the Fight 205 

Forth to tlie flffht; ye ranaomed 205 

Fortress. 8, t, 6 36 

Forward be Our Watchword 204 

Fullness of Joy. L. M 214 

FuUnesB ol' joy for eyermore 214 

G 

GsRAR. S. M. 88 

Gite Mb the Bible. P. M 92 

Give me the Bible, star of gladness. . . 92 

Give Ye to Jehovah 36 

Give ye to Jehovah, sons of the 

mighty 36 

Gladly We Hail this Festal Day 234 

Gloria Patri 244 

Glory Be to God Most High 54 

Glory be to God on high 41 

Glory, glory, glory be to the Father. . . 244 

Glory to God, Peace on Earth 69 

Glory to the Father Give 218 

God Cargth for Me 43 

God Loved the World of Sinners Lost.. 114 

GoD*s Promises 38 

Go Forward, Christian Soldier. 206 

Going Home at Last 21 2 

Go, Labor ON !.... 192 

Go, labor on while it is day 192 

Go, Tell it to Jesus 160 

Go, tell it lo Jesus, go tell him thy woe. 160 

Go Tell the World of His Love. 151 

Grateful Praise 81 

Greeting Glee 232 

H 

Hail, holy room, whose early ray 23 

Hail, Sacred Morn 74 

Hail, sacred morn, whose golden light. 74 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 65 

Hallelujah! 8« and 7« 157 

Hallelujah I song of gladness 157 

Hamburg. L. M 120 

Happy the souls to Jesus joined 252 

Hark, Hark, My Soul, Thy Father's 

Voice is Calling 42 

Hark, My Soul, rr is the Lord 97 

Hark, the Voice of Jesus Calling 101 

Hark, the voice of Jesus calling 190 

Hark, what mean those holy voices. . . 54 

Have you had a kindness shown 230 

Hbar My Prayer. 14 

Hear thou my prayer in heaven. 14 



Hymn 

Heart of Jesus 46 

Heart of Jesus, rent in twain 46 

Hear us. Holy Jesus 181< 

Heavenly Father, Grant Thy Blessing. 7 

Heavenly Father, Send Thy Blessing.. . 19 

Heaven Our Heritage 202 

Heirs lo the kingdom of Jesus the 

Lord. 151 

He Has Come. 127 

He has come, he has come 127 

Help the Erring 233 

Help the erring, help the weary 233 

Here on eartii, where foes surround us . 128 

Hervas. llSj with chorus 37 

He Was Not Willing 133 

He was not willing that any should 

perish 133 

Ho, every one that thirsts, draw nigh. 122 

Holy as thou, Lord, is none 251 

Holy Bible, book divine 94 

Holy Bible, Well I Ix>vb Thee 95 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of hosts. . 30 

Home All Beautiful 162 

Home To-night 208 

How can a sinner know 246 

How gentle Grod's commands 31 

How sweetly sounds the call 130 

How sweet the place of prayer 4 

How I Love Jesus 73 

How TO Win. 99 

Hummel. CM 24 



I AM Resting in the Saviour's Love 163 

I am safe in the Rock that is higher 

than I 158 

I AM Sheltered in Thee. 158 

I AM THE Way 186 

I AM Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 176 

I Bring My Sins to Thee 98 

I bring to thee, my Saviour 116 

If I Come to Jesus. 221 

if I come to Jesus he will make me 

glad 221 

If you feel a love for sinners 99 

I have read of the sweet olden story. . 216 

I love the name of Jesus, 51 

I'm a lonely traveler here 169 

Pm Kneeling at the Door 125 

I'm kneeling. Lord, at mercy's gate. . . 125 

*' Inasmuch " J7I 

In from the high-ways, in from the by- 
ways 186 

In heavenly love abiding 175 

Innocents, la 59 

Invocation 168 

In the ark most holy 79 

In the Rosy Light of Morning Bright. . . 17 

In the Saviour's steps Pll follow 195 
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TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 



Hymn 

I Ohok Was ▲ Stbanocb. 117 

1 once WM » ttnu^OT to grace aiKl td 

God in 

Ib Your Liqht ShinivoT 188 

Ib your light shining briglitly, mj 

brother. 188 

It is niOM Him. L. M. 148 

I Want a Hbabt to Prat 141 

I Want to Br a Worksr 201 

I want to be a worker for the Lord . . 201 
I watched the flhips that come and go. 202 

I Will Follow Thbr 109 

I Will Srbk tub Lord To*day 137 



Jbrubalbu k 211 

Jerusalem, my happy home 211 

Jesus all my grief is sharing 153 

Jbsus Caluno 130 

Jesus Calls Thbb. 83 

Jbsus Christ is Passing Bt 112 

Jnsus, Friend of Children. Hear 225 

JesuSf 1 oomc, I come for light 113 

Jesus, in whom tlie Qodhead^s rays. . . 268 

Jbsus is Miohtt to Save 103 

Jesus is our Shepherd 58 

Jesus, I will follow thee 109 

Jesus, let thy pitying eye 178 

Jesus Lives 44 

Jesus lives — ^no longer now 44 

Jesus Only 170 

Jesus only, is the motto 170 

Jbsus, Only Jesus. 60 

Jesus, Tender Shepherd 226 

Jesue^ tender Shepherd, hear me 226 

Jesus Thbse Eyes Have Nbver Seen. ... 56 

Jesue^ t4)ou everlasting King 9 

Jbsus, Saviour, Pilot Mb 13 

Jesus, we look to tliee 250 

Jesus, who for us didst bear 181 



Kind Words Can I^bver Die 217 



Lead Me. 

Lead me, O effulgetit Light 

Lbarnino of Jbsus. 

Learning of Jesus the lessons of truth. 

Leiohton. C. M 

Lift Up the Gospel Banner. 

Lift up your hearts to things above.. • . 
LroHT OF Life 

Light of h'fe, seraphic tire 

Like the prodigal of. old 

Lisbon. S. M 

LiTTLB Ohb, Comb to Mb 

LlSOHEB^ H. M. 

LrViNG FOB Jbbds 



164 
164 
191 
191 
149 
160 

80 

3 

3 

137 

132 

227 

22 
156 



Hyma 

LocntlJp, Lift Up 155 

Look Up, Look Up to Jbsus 193 

Look up, look up to Jesus each day. . . 193 
Look up to Jesus, lift up thy neighbor^ 155 

Lord, if at thy command 167 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 

our hearts. . . .^ , . . . 245 

Lord, in the Morning Thou Shall Hear. . 26 

Lord of the Worlds Above 1 

Lord, Teach a Child to Pray 223 

Lord, we come in faith believing.. .... 168 

Lo, the harvest-field is bending 187 

Luton. C.Bi 122 



Maidstone. 7s, D 239 

Mainzbr. L. M 16 

Marching on to Zion. 236 

Marching to Zion 143 

Mason. L M 90 

Masteb, the Tempest IS Raging 78 

MioDOL. L M. 185 

Mission Song. 8«, 7«, D 190 

More of earnest work for Jesus 194 

MORNINGTON. S. M 10 

My God, the spring of all my joys. ... 180 

My Native Land 231 

My native land 1 My native land 231 

My body, soul, and spirit 147 

N 

Nbapous, L. M 11 

Nbarer the Cross 177 

Nearer the cross, my heart can say. . . 177 

NOBL. CM 180 

Now Bless Mb 116 



Of him who did salvation bring 118 

glorious promises of God 38 

Guide to richest treasures 219 

O home to-night, yes, home to-night. . 208 

how happy are they 1 24 

Os, thb Thought THAT Jbsus LovBS Mb.. 173 
join with the worshiping angels to 

sing 43 

Olmutz, 8. M 31 

my heart is thrilled witli joy 163 

my Saviour, how I love thee 77 

Once for All the Saviour Died 115 

Once in Bethlehem of Judah 71 

Once when the world lay a- weary 84 

One Harmonious Chorus '. — 1 28 

One more day is dying 135 

0n8 Sweetly Solemn Thought 209 

Only Trust Him 107 

On our way rejoicing 37 

sing the power of love divine 75 

sometimes the shadows are deep. . . 139 

thou to whom in ancieat tine 16 
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TITLES AND FIRST UNE8. 



Hymn 
Our Blbst R«>bkii«r, ers He Bbsatwid. 91 
Our Father Watoheth 0*br Ui 29 

Our Father, who art in heaven 242 

Our Heavenly Guide 219 

Out Ok ax Ocean all Boundless we Ribb. 210 

Out on the midnight deep 152 

O We arb Volunteers 203 

we are volunteers in the iimiy 203 

O what amazing words of graee 181 

OzREM. S.M 167 



Pass It On 230 

pKNfTENCB. 7m, 6s,8 178 

Pkrfbct Peace 175 

Pilgrim, Watch AND Prat. 15 

Pleasant are thy oourts above 289 

Pledge Hymn 195 

Praise, My Soul, the Kino op Hbavkn.. . 40 
Praise the Lord, for His Love to Me. . . 124 
Praise the Lord, te Heavens, Adore Him 18 
Prayer 12 

Prav, without oeasiag, pray. 12 

Prince op Peace. 66 

Prince of peace, the Lord*« anointed. . 66 
Princetuorpe. Ssyt^D 58 



Rally for the xsguae of temperance. . • • 229 

Ready for Labor ..«.. 237 

Ready to follow Grod's oommand 237 

Refuge • • . • 142 

Rejoice and Be Glad 216 

Rejoice and be glad, ye children of 

Zion 216 

Rejoice, the Lord is King 80 

Responses to the Commandments. 245 

Rbx iKPAxa 8«, 7« 71 

rockport. 7«. 6«, 8 144 

Round the Throne of Glory 235 

8 

Salvation, the joyful sound Ill 

Saviour, I Come to Thee 100 

Sawley. cm 32 

See, Israel's Gentle Shepherd Stands. . 222 

Seek, My Soul 110 

Seek, my soul, the narrow gate lit) 

Send the Light 182 

Shall I Let Him In? 105 

Shine on our souls, eternal God 82 

Silent Night 63 

Silent night, holy night 63 

Sing a Hymn to Jesus 172 

Sing a hymn to Jesus when the heart 

is faint 172 

Sing His Praise 5 

Sing the praise of him forever 5 

Sing to the Lord of harvest 241 



Hynn 

Sing With All the Sons of Glort 47 

Sinner, What Say Youi ^.. 135 

Softly Fades the Twilight Rat 21 

Softly on the breath of evening^ 15 

Softly, soaiy, Christ is caUing 827 

Soldiers of Christ, a holy cause defend- 
ing 936 

Soldiers of the Cross, Arise 159 

Soon may the last glad »ong arise .... 186 

Sow, ere the eivening falls 149 

Sowing in the morning 179 

Still, SnLL wrrHTHES ,. 39 

Striving to do my MaEter's will. 156 

Sweet are the promises. 146 

Sweet is the Work, Lord 28 

Sweet Saviour, Bless Us Ere We Go. . . 20 
Sweet, sweet, sweet the sweti Oft 



Teach me, Lord, by fidth jdooe 123 

Tell it to Jesus Alone 149 

Temperance Rally « 2)9 

Tenderly our Father • • 29 

The Angels' Story 85 

The Banner of the Cross 53 

The Battle Hymn of Missions 184 

The Bethlehem Babe 55 

The Christian's Work Song 183 

The day of resurrection 68 

The evening shades ate falling 212 

The First No well 48 

The drst Nowell, the aa^el did Eay. ... 48 

The gentle winds are blowing 238 

Thb Great Physician 138 

The Great Physician now is near 138 

The Joyful Morn 67 

The Jr>yful mom is breaking 67 

The Joyful Sound Ill 

The Leaves of Life. 93 

The Lord, ho is my strength and stay. 148 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praise. ... 24 

The Lord's Prayer 242 

The Name of Jesus 51 

The Place of Prayer 4 

The praying spirit breathe 10 

The Precious Love of Jesus 75 

TflERE is a Green Hill Far Away 76 

There is a name I love to hear 73 

There is no sweeter story told 228 

There is work for one and idl 196 

There*s a call comes ringring 182 

There*s a rose that is blooming for yoiu 72 

There's not a ray of sunshine 129 

There's Work For Us All 200 

There's work for us all in the labor of 

love 200 

The Rock that is Higher than L 139 

The Rose of Sharon 72 

The Saviour Bids Thee Come 129 
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Hymn 

The Satioub Galls 108 

The Saviour calls in accents clear. ... 108 
The iSaviour is callings O sinner, for 

thee 106 

Thb Shadows of the Evening Houbs. ... 8 

The Song of Salvation 84 

The Sweet Olden Stort 215 

The Triumph Song 87 

The Water op Life 207 

The water of life, a clear crystal river. 207 

Thou, sinner, art delaying 134 

Thou Son of God, my iumosi soul.% . . 64 

Thou Who Gambst from Above. 89 

Thou who once with man didst dwell. 225 

Thy sins I bore on Galvary^s tree 83 

*Ti8 So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 62 

Tis SuMMKR Time 238 

To-day He is Galling 224 

To>day he is calling, his gentle voice 

hear 224 

To-DAT THE Saviour Galls 102 

To Thee I Come 113 

Truro. L. M 9 

Trusting in Jesus 64 



Vain, delusive world, adieu 144 
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Ware. L. M 

Watchman. Id 

Watchman, tell us of the night 

We bring no glittering treasures. . . . 
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189 

189 

81 



Hymn 

We Gome Tht Praise to Sing 199 

We come with joy to greet you here. . 232 

We have no outward righteousness. . . ] ] 9 

Welcome, delightful mom 22 

Welcome, Happt Morning.. 60 

Welcome, happy morning, age to age 

shall say 50 

Welcome, Jesus, Welcome. 79 

We leave the w«rld of care 27 

What Glort Gilds the Sacred Page. ... 96 

Whenever trials press my soul • 142 

When in the tempefit, he'll hide me. . . 103 

When, Marshaled On the Nightly Plain 62 

Where He Leads I'll Follow 146 

While Jesus Whispers to You 121 

Who can unfold the bliss untold 126 

Who is This? 61 

Who is this, a stranger lying 171 

Who is this, so weak and helpless. ... 61 

Who Will Gather? - . 187 

Winchester Old. G. M 131 

Within thy house, Lond, Our God. . 2 

WOLHATES. la 89 

Wondrous Love. 7T 

WORGAN 49 



Yes, I will bless thee 33 

Yes, Jesus is Mighty to Save 104 

Ye that love the name of Jesus 63 

Ye winds that once by Chebar's flood. . 93 

Yonder's My Home 169 

Young men and maidens raise 197 

You're longing to work for the Master. 196 
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